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The  following  selection  of  ballads  has  been  made 
under  the  impression,  that,  while  they  form  a  valu- 
able portion  of  the  materials  of  the  historian  for 
this  most  important  period  of  our  annals,  they 
will  not  be  devoid  of  interest  to  the  general  reader. 
It  is  more  especially  in  such  documents  as  these 
that  we  can  observe  the  spirit  which  moves  the 
masses  ia  great  revolutions  like  that  which  tore 
our  country  in  what  is  most  fitly  characterized  as 
the  Age  of  Cromwell ; — in  them  we  may  contem- 
plate the  lesser  feelings  which  were  at  work  be- 
neath the  surface,  while  the  greater  motives  of 
action  are  displayed  to  us  by  the  more  dignified 
historical  memorials  of  the  age.  They  arc  valu- 
able also  as  illustrating  many  less  important  cir- 
comstances  of  history,  which  were  passed  over  in 
silence  by  more  serious  writers. 

Our  little  volume  contains  those  most  worthy  of 
being  reprinted  among  the  Political  Ballads  which 
issued  from  the  press  during  the  agitated  period 
from  the  Civil  Wars  to  the  Restoration.  It  will 
be  seen  that  they  belong  chiefly  to  two  distinct 
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phaaes  of  the  great  political  struggle,  and  they  may 
therefore  be  conveniently  arranged  in  two  divisions. 
The  first  relates  to  the  period  between  the  close 
of  the  Civil  Wars  (when  Oharlee  the  First  feli 
into  the  hands  of  the  victorious  parliament)  and 
the  king's  execution.     During  this  period,  the 

[intrigues  of  the  royalists  (from  whom  a  large 
(portion  of  these   ballads  emanated)  were  more 

/dangerous  to  the  safety  of  the  parliament  than 
their  arms  had  been  in  the  field.  Charles  ruined 
himself  by  hie  dishonest  evasions  and  his  indirect 
and  underhand  mode  of  acting.  The  following 
ballads  show  that  even  the  royalists  themselves 
were  convinced  of  the  sincerity  of  the  parliament- 
ary leaders  in  the  intention  of  restoring  the  king 
on  conditions  which  should  effectually  guarantee 
their  liberties;  yet  they  were  in  the  mean  time  busy 
fomenting  jealousies  between  the  two  great  parties 
of  the  Independents  and  the  Presbyterians ;  and 
the  king  with  singular  fatuity  received  the  propo- 
sitions of  the  parliament  with  one  hand,  and  de- 
clared almost  publicly  his  treacherous  intentions 
with  the  other.  The  parliamentary  leaders  soon 
saw  that  the  restoration  of  the  king  must  be  the 
signal  of  their  own  ruin,  and  they  perceived  at 
the  same  time  that,  so  long  as  he  lived  unrestored, 
the  state  could  hope  for  no  tranquillity — they  then 
resolved  to  bring  him  to  the  block. 
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The  second  portion  of  these  ballads  relates  to 
a  posture  of  affairs  which  in  many  respects  bore 
a  close  resemblance  to  the  former.  The  powerful 
hand  of  Cromwell  no  longer  kept  in  control  the 
rage  of  partyism ;  his  son  Richard  had  been 
obliged  to  retire  from  the  scene  ;  and  the  contend- 
ing parties  in  the  restored  Commonwealth  made 
room  for  the  renewed  intrigues  of  the  royalists. 
Instead  of  a  king  at  home  and  in  captivity,  there 
was  one  free,  but  in  a  foreign  land.  Most  of  the 
skilful  hands  who  had  guided  the  vessel  of  the 
state  through  so  many  troubles,  were  departed ; 
and  the  man  who  became  suddenly  master  by 
the  chances  of  the  moment,  conscious  of  his  own 
incapacity,  and  unable  to  foresee  the  future,  be- 
trayed the  cause  which  he  pretended  to  support, 
to  secure  his  own  personal  impunity.  The  conse- 
quence was,  after  twenty-eight  years  of  misgovem- 
ment,  the  more  effectual,  though  less  bloody, 
revolution  of  eighty-eight. 

With  three  exceptions  only,  these  ballads  have 
been  printed  from  copies  preserved  in  the  large 
collection  in  the  Bntish  Museum,  known  by  the 
name  of  the  King's  Pamphlets.  The  times 
of  the  Commonwealth  and  the  Protectorate  were 
remarkable  fur  the  immense  number  of  pamphlets 
and  printed  broadsides  which  continually  issued 
from  the  press,  many  of  them  filled  with  libels  and 
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personal  abuse.*  Some  individual,  who  lived 
through  this  period,  purchcisod  nearly  every  one 
of  theae  tracts  as  they  appeared,  and  carefully 
wrote  on  each  the  date  of  the  day  on  which  it 
was  bought ;  and  these,  having  been  bound  in 
several  series  of  volumes,  according  to  their  sizes, 
and  having  been  preserved  during  the  two  reigns 
which  followed  the  Restoration,  were  at  a  more 
recent  period  given  by  King  George  III  to  the 
British  Museum,  where  they  afford  an  inexhaust- 
ible fund  of  materials  for  the  history  of  that  im- 
portant period  of  our  annals.  Twenty-four  volumes 
of  "  folio  broadsides"  contain  the  numerous  pro- 
clamations and  other  writings  issued  in  single 
sheets,  interspersed  with  a  considerable  number 
of  ballads  of  different  kinds ;  and  the  ballads  in 
particular  are  rendered  doubly  valuable  by  being 
endorsed  with  the  date  at  which  they  were  circu- 
lated. Most  of  these  broadside  ballads  are  of 
the  greatest  rarity;-t  some  of  them  were  afterwards 


*  The  satiricBl  tracts  of  the  Commonwealth  contain  frequent 
Bllusions  to  the  gteaX  licence  of  ihe  press.  In  one,  the  ques- 
tion is  asked,  "  Whether  the  booksellers  (those  rascall;  pedlars 
at  the  woist-end  of  St.  Paul's)  would  not  do  better  (at  the 
How)  in  the  Berbados,  than  they  do  the  Commouwealth  of 
England  by  selling  of  pamphlets ;  and  if  so,  whether  the 
trade  would  not  be  much  better  f — Seltel  City  Qatmet,  4to. 
Lond.  1660. 

f  There  are  copies  of  the  originals  of  many  of  the  ballads 
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reprinted,  but  in  general  very  inoorrectljr,  in  the 
collections  of  "  Loyal  Songs,"  "  Bump  Songs,"  &o. 
which  are  now  also  rare  books. 

In  printing  the  following  ballads,  the  Editor 
has  thought  it  necessary  to  take  a  few  trifling 
liberties.  In  the  first  place  it  seemed  to  him  that 
one  who  edits  such  documents  from  printed  broad- 
sides, ought  to  consider  himself  placed  in  the 
position  of  a  corrector  of  the  press  at  the  time 
they  were  printed :  this,  however,  is  a  privilege 
which  he  has  exercised  seldom,  and  with  great 
caution.  In  the  second  place,  he  has  considered  it 
his  duty  to  expunge  as  much  as  possible  the  gross 
expressions  which  sometimes  occur  in  the  originals, 
and  which  were  less  obnoxious  to  the  ears  of  our 
forefathers  than  to  those  of  our  contemporaries. 
This  is  a  liberty  which  some  readers  will  perhaps 
think  ought  to  have  been  extended  even  beyond 
the  bounds  within  which  the  editor  has  confined 
himself.  This  duty  has  obliged  him  to  alter  in  some 
cases  a  line,  or  a  word,  and  in  others  to  omit  a 
few  lines  of  the  original.  On  the  whole,  the 
ballads  which  were  composed  before  the  Restor- 
ation are  far  more  free  from  such  defects  than 
those  which  appeared  at  the  period  immediately 
following. 

printed  in  the  present  voliune  in  the  curious  Collection  of 
Ballads  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Thorpe  of  nccAdtUj. 
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The  notes  to  the  present  volume  sxe  of  a  very 
unpretending  character,  and  have  onl^beenadded 
with  the  hope  of  making  the  volume  a  little  more 
popular  and  amusing.  The  circumstances  under 
which  the  work  was  projected  and  executed,  were 
such  as  would  not  allow  the  Editor  to  attempt 
anything  more.  Hie  object  has  been  to  explain 
briefly  allusions  with  which  the  general  reader 
might  not  always  be  acquainted ;  and  as  the  bal- 
lads themselves  are  a  kind  of  popular  illustration 
of  history,  he  hoped  to  increase  their  value  by 
embodying  in  the  notes  a  few  illustrations  of  a 
similar  character  from  other  songs  of  the  same 
age,  and  from  the  satirical  portion  of  the  King's 
Pamphlets.  These  numerous  satirical  tracts  are 
worthy  of  a  more  careful  perusal  by  those  who 
take  an  interest  in  the  social  history  and  the 
popular  antiquities  and  literature  of  our  forefa- 
thers ;  they  are  full  of  illustrations  of  the  manners 
and  customs  of  the  seventeenth  century,  and  they 
contain  not  only  curious  allusions  to  the  popular 
writers  of  the  day,  but  also  here  and  there  a  tra- 
ditionary notice  of  those  of  the  earlier  part  of  the 
century,  or  even  of  those  of  the  Elizabethan  age,* 
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POLITICAL  BALLADS. 


THE  CLOWN'S  COMPLAINT. 
[Beginnii^  oF  die  year  1647.] 
The  fi>llowing  balUd  ia  by  Alei«nder  Brome,  a  eelebrMed 
royalist  poet  of  this  period,  and  is  token  from  his  "  Soaga," 
London,  1664.  It  appevs  lo  have  been  written  soon  lAer 
the  king  delivered  himself  to  the  Scots,  perhaps  in  1646  or 
early  in  1647  ;  and  deserves  insertiMi,  not  only  as  a  true  pic- 
ture of  tite  sufferings  of  the  counti^  people  dnring  the  civil 
wats,  but  as  a  specimen  of  the  dialect  of  the  treat  of  England 
at  that  period. 


Ah,  surra,  ie't  a  come  to  this. 
That  all  our  weez-men  do  zo  misa? 

Esdid  think  zo  much  avore. 
Have  we  kept  veighting  here  zo  long, 
To  zell  our  kingdom  vor  a  zong? 

0  that  ever  choivr  a  bore  I 

Echave  a  be  a  cavaliero, 

Like  most  weeKc-men  that  eacood  hear-o 

And  flhoor  sdid  wish  'um  well. 
But  within  sdid  zee  how  the  did  go 
To  cheat  the  king  and  countrey  too, 

Esbid  'um  all  vorwell. 
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2  FOUTICAL  BALLADS.  [1647 

Thoo  whun  the  club-men*  war  so  thick, 
Esput  my  rive  upon  a  stick, 

Aad  about  eswent  among  'um : 
And  by  my  trotJi  esdid  suppose 
That  they  were  honester  then  those 

That  uow  do  zwear  theyl  hang  'um. 

Wfts'tnot  enow  to  make  men  Tite, 
When  villuns  come  by  de  and  night 

To  plunder  and  undoe  'um ; 
And  garizoDS  did  vet  all  in, 
And  steep  the  countrey  to  the  skin; 

And  we  zed  nothing  to  'um  ? 

But  we  had  zoon  a  scurvy  pluck ; 
The  better  men  the  worser  luck ; 

We  had  knaves  and  vools  among  us. 
Zome  tum'd,  zome  cowards  run  away. 
And  left  a  vew  behind  to  try, 

And  bloudy  rogues  to  bang  us. 

*  The  clab-men  were  an  iir^ular  force  of  srmed  men  who 
rose  in  tlie  weal  of  England  in  1645,  about  the  time  of  tiiebattle 
of  Nasebj.  Thej  pretended  first  to  be  of  neithra'  party,  bat 
tteir  pvirpoBB  appears  10  have  been  chiefly  to  defend  the  eonn- 
trj  from  tiie  barbarides  and  UcenliouBneas  of  the  royalists 
employed  under  Goring  in  those  parts.  They  afWwarda 
acted  more  or  leas  in  favour  of  the  king,  and  they  were  sup- 
pressed by  Fairfax  and  Cromwell,  in  the  autumn  of  the  year 
just  mentioned.  They  appear  to  have  been  armed  at  first 
only  with  clnbs  and  such  made  itetpons.  The  pariiament 
issued  an  ordinance  against  "  malignant  clubmen." 
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47]  POLITICAL  BALLADS. 

But  now  'tis  a  come  to  a  scurvj  matter, 
Cham  in  the  house  of  the  aoi^an-gtrater* 

That  have  no  grace  nor  pitty, 
But  here  they  peel  and  pole  and  squeeze, 
And  when  cha'  paid  them  ell  their  fees, 

They  turn  me  to  the  mittee.f 

Like  furies  they  zit  three  and  three. 
And  all  their  plots  to  begger  we. 

Like  Pilate  and  the  Jews ; 
And  zomc  to  zc  that  both  do  know, 
Of  thick  above  and  those  below, 

'Tia  not  a  pin  to  chose. 

But  tho  echoed  redeem  my  grown, 
£a  went  to  London  to  compoun,} 

And  ride  through  ween  and  weather  j 
Eataid  there  eight  and  twonty  week. 
And  chowor  at  last  zo  much  to  zeek 

As  when  es  vurst  come  thither. 

There  whun's  zeed  Toke  to  church  repair, 
Espi'd  about  vor  Common-Prayer, 
But  no  zuch  thing  could  aee : 


•  ?  Sequestrator. 

f  The  Committee  of  sequestration  of  ibe  estates  of  the 
royalists  who  were  in  anna.  They  were  held  in  every  connty 
during  the  war,  and  for  some  time  aJterwarda. 

}  The  Committee  of  compounders  sat  in  London,  to  trans- 
act with  those  who  were  wiUing  to  compound  for  their  eilatea. 
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The  zed  the  common'st  tliat  was  there 
Was  TTom  a  tub  or  a  wicker  chair. 
They  call'd  it  stmnpere.* 

Es  hur'd  'urn  pray,  and  every  word 
As  the  WOT  sick  they  cri'd  "  O  Lord !" 

And  thoo  st«u  still  agen ; 
And  TOr  my  life  escould  not  know 
Whun  they  begon  or  had  ado, 

But  when  they  zed.  Amen, 

They  have  a  new  word,  'tia  not  preack, 
Zdo  tiiink  zome  o'me  did  call  it  teach, 

A  trick  of  their  devizing ; 
And  there  zo  good  a  nap  edid  vet. 
Till  'twas  a  doo  that's  past  zun-zet, 

As  if  'twor  but  zun-rising. 

At  night  zo  zoon's  chwar  into  bed, 
Sdid  my  prayers  without  book  read. 

My  Creed  and  Pater-noster ; 
Methink  zet  all  their  prayers  to  thick. 
And  they  do  goo  no  more  a  leek. 

Then  an  apple's  like  an  oyster. 

Chad  nead  to  watch  zo  well  as  pray, 
Whun  chave  to  do  with  zuch  as  they, 

Or  else  es  may  go  zeek ; 
They  need  not  bid  a  monthy  vast, 
Vor  if  zoo  be  these  times  to  last 

Twool  come  to  zeav'n  a  weak. 

•  Kxtempore. 
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£9  wfuted  there  a  hugea  time. 

And  brib'd  thick  men  to  know  my  crime. 

That  eemed  make  my  peace ; 
At  laat  eevown  mj  purae  was  vat. 
And  if  chwould  be  refonn'd  of  that, 

Thej  wood  give  me  a  release. 

E^'d  '11m  bond  voor  neenscore  pown, 
Bezides  what  chad  a  paid  *um  down, 

And  thoo  they  made  me  swear ; 
Whun  chad  a  reckon'd  what  my  coet  are, 
£s  Bwear'd  chood  ene  zit  down  aloater. 

Vor  by  my  troth  chawr  weary. 

Thoo  when  scome  home  esbote  some  beass. 
And  diowF  in  hope  we  should  ha'  peace, 

Case  here's  no  cavaliere ; 
But  now  they  zed's  a  new  quandary, 
Tween  Pendente  and  the  Presbytary,* 

Cham  agast  theyl  go  by  the  ears. 

Esbore  in  hon  'twould  never  last, 
The  mitteea  did  get  wealth  zo  vast, 

And  gentlemen  nndoo ; 
Uds  wonderkins !  toold  make  one  mad ! 
That  three  or  four  livings  had 

Now  can't  tell  whare  to  goo. 

*  Alluding  to  the  dissenaiona  and  riralr;  between  the  two 
great  religious  parties  after  the  conclndon  of  the  war,  which 
ended  in  the  triumph  of  the  Independents  over  the  Preaby- 
teriauB,  and  the  elevation  of  CiomwelL 
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Cha  zeed  the  time  when  escood  gee 
My  dtiter  more  then  eiz  of  the. 

But  now  by  bribes  and  Btortions 
Zome  at  our  wedden  ha  beatow'd 
In  gloves  more  then  avore  this  wood 

A  made  three  daters  portions. 

One  o'm  ow'd  me  three  hundred  pown ; 
Es  zend  for  zome,  he  pdd  it  down, 

But  within  three  daies  ater 
Ech  had  a  ticket  to  restore 
The  same  agen  and  six  times  more ; 

Isn't  this  a  couanii^  matter  ? 

Whun  chood  not  do't,  smot  to  black-rod, 
A  place  w(B  ne'r  a  made  by  God, 

And  there  chowre  vain  to  lye 
Till  chad  a  gidd'n  up  his  bon. 
And  paid  a  faondred  nuffe  in  hon. 

And  thoo  smed  come  awy. 

Nay  now  they  have  a  good  hon  made. 
What  if  the  Scots  should  play  the  jade, 

And  keep  awy  our  king  ?" 
War  they  not  mad  in  all  these  dangers. 
To  go  and  trust  the  king  with  strangers  ? 

Waa  ever  such  a  thing  ? 

*  The  king  deliverad  himself  to  Hie  Scots  on  the  5tb  of 
Mfty  1646,  and  was  given  tip  bj  them  to  the  pu-1iunen(  in 
the  begjnmng  of  the  ye>r  followiog,  uiiTing  at  Hcddenby 
about  the  middle  of  Febrtuij. 
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We  ha,'  nor  Bcrip  nor  scrole  to  show 
Whether  it  be  onr  king  or  no, 

And  if  tiiej  ^ould  deny  an, 
Theyl  make  ns  vight  ▼or'n  once  more, 
As  well's  agenst'n  heretorore,— 

How  can  we  else  come  hj  'n  ? 

We  had  been  better  paid  'um  down 
Their  vorty  hundred  thousand  pown,* 

And  zo  a  zet  'um  gwine ; 
Vor  chwn  agaat  avore  the  goo, 
Thel  have  our  grown  and  mony  too, — 

Cham  eore  afeard  of  mine  1 

Another  trick  they  do  devize. 

Hie  vive  and  twonty  part  and  size  it 

And  there  at  every  meeting 
We  pay  vor  wives  and  childrens  pole, 
More  then  theyT  ever  yield  us  whole, — 

'Tis  abomination  cheating  I 

*  The  Scots,  who  bad  been  called  into  England,  demanded 
fota-  hondred  thousand  pounds,  for  arrears,  &c.  due  to  tbem 
from  the  Parliament. 

t  The  eidse,  of  which  the  idea  waa  borrowed  from  the 
finanraal  sjstem  of  the  Dntcb,  was  one  of  the  principal  taxes 
levied  by  the  Long  Parliament,  and  nas  first  introduced  by 
Pym,  in  the  year  1643.    It  was  mocb  cried  against  by  the 
opponenta  of  tbe  governing  powers. 
*■  Free  quarter  ia  a  tedion*  thing* 
iadtoislhericiit: 
None  can  dellTer  us,  bat  the  Wag. 
Prom  this  damn'd  Dul«h  dence." 

jfcmniu  Prair^icu,,  No.  3,  Sapt  21-38,  Ittt. 
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We  ctm  nor  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  lye 
We  our  own  wives  by  and  by. 

We  pay  to  knaves  that  couzen  ; 
My  dame  and  I  ten  idiildren  made. 
But  now  we  do  gee  off  the  trade, 

Vor  fear  should  be  a  douzen. 

Then  lets  to  clubs  agen  and  vight ; 
Or  let's  take  it  all  out  right ; 

Vor  thus  they  mean  to  sare: — 
All  thick  be  right  theyl  strip  and  use 
And  deal  with  them  as  bad  as  Jews, 

All  custen  voke,  beware  ! 


A  PANEGYRICK, 


[London,  June  5,  1647.] 
This  bftllad  is  preserved  uooDg  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  the 
British  Uosenm,  Folio  Broadsides,  voL  S.  It  was  written  in 
the  heat  of  the  disseosioiia  between  the  trmj  and  ttie  parlia- 
ment, or  between  the  Independents  and  the  Presb^rians, 
inunediatelf  aSier  the  house  had  voted  that  the  army  should 
be  disbanded,  and  after  Cromwell  had  withdrawn  to  the  latter 
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Most  gracioue,  omnipotent. 
And  everlasting  Parliament, 

Whose  power,  and  mtyestie 
Is  greater  tben  all  kings  hj  odds ; 
Yea,  to  account  you  lesse  then  Gods 

Must  needs  be  blaspbemie. 

Moses  and  Aaron  ne're  did  doe 

More  wonders  then  are  wrought  by  you 

For  Englands  Israel ; 
But  through  the  Red-sea  we  have  past, — 
If  you  to  Canaan  bring's  at  last, 

Is't  not  a  miracle  ? 

In  sixe  yeares  space  you  have  done  more 
Then  all  our  Parliaments  before, — 

You  have  quite  done  the  worke ; 
The  cavaliers,  the  king,  the  pope, 
You  have  o'erthrowne,  and  next  we  hope 

You  win  confound  the  Turke, 

The  heads  of  Stranord  and  of  Laud 
Yon  did  cut  olf,  because  by  traud 

They  would  have  made  us  slaves  ; 
But  sure  you  were  ten  times  more  just. 
Who  Carew  and  the  Hothams  trusst,* 

For  they  were  arrant  knaves. 

,  *  Sir  Alexander  C«rew,  member  of  Farliunent  for  the 
countj  of  Cornwall,  was  beheaded  on  the  23rd  of  December, 
1644,  for  endeavoiinng  to  Betray  the  town  of  Plymouth  to  the 
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By  yon  we  have  deliverance 

From  the  designea  of  Spaine  and  France, 

Ormond,  Montrose,  the  Danes  ;* 
You,  aided  by  oar  brethren  Scot§, 
Defeated  have  malignant  plota. 

And  broaght  their  swords  to  canes. 

What  whoUome  lawes  have  you  ordain'd, 
Whereby  onr  propertie's  muntain'd 

'Gainst  those  would  us  undoe  I 
Yea,  both  our  fortunes  and  onr  lives. 
And,  what  is  dearer,  e'en  onr  wives, 

Are  wholly  kept  by  yon. 

0  what  a  flourishing  church  and  state 
Have  we  enjoy'd  ere  since  you  sate ! 

What  a  glorious  king,  God  save  him ! 
Have  you  made  hia  majesty, 
Had  he  the  grace  but  to  comply 

And  doe  as  you  would  have  him  ? 

When  hell  was  not  enough  to  fright 
And  make  the  royall  party  right, 
You  wisely  did  invent 

king.  The  two  Hothams,  &ther  and  son,  were  execnted  on 
the  first  and  second  of  Juiiiary  foUoning;  the;  bad  entered 
into  a  plot  to  betray  Hull  to  the  king. 

*  The  Earl  of  Ormond  was  the  main  support  of  the  rojal 
caose  in  Irebuld ;  and  the  Marquia  of  Montrose  had  fre- 
quently raised  tbe  drooping  spirits  of  the  king  by  bis  victories 
in  Scotland.  The  Danes  were  to  bate  given  their  assistance 
tothebooseofStaul,  allied  as  it  wM  b;  blood  to  the  reigning 
&nuly  in  Denmark,  but  were  hindered  by  wars  at  borne. 
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That  dreadful!  Topbet  GoldSmiths-haU,* 
And  committees  worse  than  devil  and  all. 
For  their  full  pauisbment. 

Tour  directOTy  how  to  pray 

By  tb*  spirit,  shewes  tbe  perfect  way ; 

lu  zeale  you  have  abolisht 
That  Dagon  of  tbe  Comm^n-praTer ; 
And  next  we  see  you  will  taie  care 

That  churches  be  demoUsht. 

What  multitudes  in  every  trade 

Of  painfull  preachers  you  have  made. 

Learned  by  revelation  ? 
Osford  and  Cambridge  make  poore  preachers, 
Each  shop  afibrdeth  better  teachers, — 

Oh  blessed  Reformation ! 

Yoiu-  godly  wisedomes  have  found  out 
The  true  religion,  without  doubt ; 

Forsure  amongst  so  many 
(We  have  five  hundred  at  the  least — 
Is  not  tbe  gospell  well  increast  ?) 

One  must  be  pure,  if  any. 

Could  you  have  done  more  piously, 
Then  sell  church-lands  tbe  king  to  buy,f 
And  stop  the  cities  plaints ; 

*  The  Committee  for  compounders  for  delinquency  sat  at 
Goldsmiths'  HaJL 

t  From  the  Scots,  who  delivered  him  to  the  PBriJament  on 
condition  of  h«ng  Mtislied  in  their  pecuniary  deminds. 
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Paying  the  Scots  churelnmlitaiit, 
That  the  new  goepell  help  to  plant ; — 
God  knowes  tiiey  are  poore  saints ! 

Because  the  Aposttea  Creed  is  lame, 
Th'  assembly  do  a  better  frame, 

WTiieh  saves  us  aQ  with  ease ; 
Provided  still  we  have  the  grace 
To  beleeve  th'  two  houses  i'th'  first  place. 

Let  our  works  be  what  they  please. 

'Tis  strange  your  power  and  holinesse 
Can't  the  Irish  Devill  dispossessed 

His  kind  is  very  stout ; 
That  though  you  doe  so  often  pray. 
And  every  moaeth  keep  fasting-day. 

You  cannot  get  him  out. 

Who  will  not  pay  with  all  his  heart 
Excise,  the  fifth  and  twentieth  part> 

Assesscments,  taxes,  rates? 
'Tis  eaaie  wliat  both  houses  leavy ; 
Our  duties  to  the  king  were  heavy. 

But  all  we  have 's  the  state's. 


*  During  the  wai  in  En^and,  tbe  p&rtiameDt  wu  not 
■ble  to  giTB  sufficient  attention  to  the  a^rs  of  IreUnd  j 
bat  thejr  appointed  frequent  fasts  and  prayers  to  obtain  the 
help  of  heaven  for  the  cruelly  persecuted  Protestants  of  the 
sister  island. 


hyGoogle 


?]  POLITICAL  BALLADS. 

For  all  your  suSeringe  and  your  poines. 
What  in  the  end  shall  be  your  gainea 

Tou  Dever  did  regard ; 
Some  twenty  thousand  pounds  a  man, 
An  office  too ;  alas !  who  can 

Thinke  that  a  fit  reward  ? 

Wherefore,  as  Boon  as  you're  dissolv'd. 
To  shew  our  thanks  we  are  resolr'd ; 

The  king  bimselfe  engages 
Another  Parliament  to  call, 
Which  your  deserts  consider  shall, 

And  surely  pay  your  wages. 


A  NEW  BALI^D, 


To  the  Tnne  <rf  "  When  the  king  enjoyea  hia  rights  ^loine." 

[Jnne  15,  1H7.] 
Tme  b&Uad  is  given  from  the  tifth  volume  of  the  folio  broad- 
mdes,  King's  Punphleta,  Brit  Mna.  The  orifinal  words  of 
the  popnlar  tune  to  which  it  was  mag,  "  When  the  king  en- 
jojs  his  own  again,"  are  sud  to  hare  been  eompoaed  by  Mai'dn 
F&rka-.  See  Chappell's  "  CotlectiDQ  of  Nad<«ial  English 
Aire,"  p,  177, 


Britaines,  awake  from  your  six  yeares  dreame, 
And  listen  to  this  deare-bought  theame. 
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Which  shewes  how  you  fast  a  sleep  were  lullde. 
And  by  what  maglck  spella  so  guUde. 

Then  give  attentive  eare 

To  what  I  make  appeare, 
In  that  which  I  shall  here  for  your  sokes  relate; 

For  now  you  have  in  print 

(And  you  may  believe  me  in't) 
The  historie  of  yotu-  present  state. 

When  Ciiarles  first  caU'd  this  Parliament, 
He  did  it  with  a  full  intent 
Our  grievancea  for  to  remove, 
And  to  settle  us  in  peace  and  h>ve; 

What  e're  we  did  desire. 

Or  justly  could  require. 
He  granted,  'twas  but  aske  and  have; 

And  yet  (woe  and  alas!) 

It's  now  so  brought  to  passe, 
That  the  iree-bome  is  become  a  slave. 

For  of  late  the  treacherous  Scots  and  wee 
On  a  nationall  Covenant  did  agree. 
And  bound  ourselves  by  solemne  oath 
ffe're  after  to  keep  faith  and  troath; 

And  well  may  we  aweare 

They're  but  brethren  deare, 
For  th'  have  cost  us  many  a  thousand  pound; 

And  for  all  that,  we  have  got 

But  this  advantage  from  the  Scot, 
We  are  tum'd  rebellious  and  round. 
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All  playes  and  play-houses  are  o're-throwne,* 
That  now  the  two  houses  siaj  act  alone; 
Of  which  each  member,  with  so  much  art, 
Playes  the  king,  the  Im^  knave,  w  foolea  part. 

The  pope  or  parasite, 

TheTurkeorjeeuite, 
That  couid  one  but  get  in  by  Bt«alth, 

There  he  might  plotted  see. 

And  act  the  tragedie 
Of  thia  poore  church  and  common-wealth. 


In  all  the  eccleaiastique  stone. 

Who  e're  sawe  such  a  directorie 

As  ours,  which  leaves  us  wholly  in  the  lurch? 

Whibt  they  seeme  to  constitute  a  church; 

The  Lords  prayer  and  the  creed, 

And  (that  which  all  should  read) 
The  ten  cMnmandements  are  out  quite; 

It  seemes  our  synod  would 

Not  that  our  people  should 
Fray,  practise,  or  believe  aright. 

Religion  once  so  purely  taught, 
And  protestant,  now's  set  at  naught; 

*  Id  the  yeitr  1G47,  a  j^nenJ  intordict  ww  established 
sgainEt  Bt^^plajB,  aa  having  been  "  condemned  by  ancient 
heathens,  and  b;  no  means  to  be  t«Ierat«d  unoDg  professora 
of  the  ChrUtiui  religion."  These  eihibilions  had  always  been 
an  object  of  the  attacks  of  the  puritans,  sod  at  the  beginning 
of  tbejur  they  had  been  temporarily  suppressed,  as  unSiSng 
to  be  tolerated  durii^  a  period  of  great  public  cahunity. 
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Most  of  our  old  clergy  martyrs  be 
For  loving  God  and  their  loyaltie-. 

And  new  in-ligfated  eects 

Have  DOW  found  out  such  texts, 
As  nODe  of  the  fathers  e're  couid  cleare; 

Tet  these  the  brethren  round 

By  the  spirit  so  expound. 
That  it  would  doe  ones  heart  good  to  heare. 

Those  that  were  once  birds  of  the  night, 
N'ow  in  the  sun-shiue  take  their  flight; 
And  such  as  scarce  durst  shew  their  face, 
Are  now  the  onely  babes  of  grace. 

Lay  Levites  are  allow'd 

To  veat  in  every  crowd 
Such  stnffe  as  the  pure  assembly  mold. 

And  so  it  be  but  new, 

Tet  the  Round-head  cries  'tis  true. 
Because  it  contradicts  the  old. 

Gods  due,  the  churches  rights  and  lands. 
Are  ingross'd  by  sacrilegious  hands ; 
The  City  Atheist  will  never  rest. 
Till  th'  alter-coale  have  fir'd  their  nest; 

They  will  have  store  of  gold, 

Though  for  it  must  be  sold 
Their  God,  their  king,  their  church  and  nation; 

All  these  they  never  prise, 

Because  they  count  them  lyes. 
As  they  do  their  Saviour  and  salvation- 
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The  once  renowned  common-law 
la  made  by  votee  not  worth  a  straw; 
And  ordinances*  in  its  roome 
Give  loyall  hearts  their  deadly  doome. 

A  sad  thing  for  to  think ! 

We're  at  destructions  brincke, 
Because  rui'd  by  legislative  power; 

And  therefore  now  if  ever 

This  kingdome  may  asserer 
Thtft  this  of  iterknesse  is  the  hower. 

Our  liberty,  which  cost  so  deare. 
In  lease  then  yet  fuU  aeven  yeare 
Is  lost,  for  which  such  worthies  died, 
And  tyranta  now  at  will  us  ride; 

Our  persons  and  our  purse 

Are  now  under  such  a  curse, 
As  never  yet  this  land  befell; 

Of  which  I  am  afraid 

E're  long  it  will  be  s^d. 
That  it  cuinot  be  much  worse  in  hell. 


TBE  SECOND  FART. 

To  tlie  same  Tune. 
The  propertie  of  our  estates 
la  spoyl'd  by  arbitrarie  rates, 

*  Ordinances  were  scis  passed  by  the  two  houses,  a 
made  talable  without  the  royal  sanction  and  si^atnre. 
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And  no  raan  holds  life,  goods,  oj  lauds. 

Free  from  the  lust  of  their  commands. 

The  state  (ift  stand  in  need) 

Will  force  us  for  to  bleed; 
So  long  as  any  one  drop  is  left. 

All  must  goe  for  the  cause. 

Though  quite  against  the  lawes 
Of  God  and  man  we  are  bereft 

Then  what  have  you  gajn'd  by  all  these  warres 
But  shame  and  beggerie  and  acarres? 
In  all  your  zeale  (O  peevish  elves!) 
Whom  have  you  cOnquer'd  but  yourselves? 

Your  itch  ag^net  the  king, 

The  bishop,  and  the  ring; 
(For  which  now  stands  so  ingag'd  the  nation), 

Hath  brought  you  to  this  passe, 

That  you  are  ridden  like  an  asse; — 
Behold  your  blessed  reformation ! 

They've  taken  away  th'  Ecclesiastique  Courts, 
And  given  th'  Apprentices  dayes  for  sports;* 

*  Since  the  old  holidays,  (Chriatmae,  EasMr,  Whit«uDtide, 
&C.)  had  been  laid  aside,  as  lieing  auperstdtlous,  the  appren- 
ticea,  who  were  very  busy  during  the  pnaentyear  (1647),  had 
begun  early  in  the  year  to  stir  theniBelves  to  obtaia  other  days 
in  their  place.  Among  the  King's  Famphlele  in  the  Biidsh 
Museum  (voL  308,  small  4toa.),  there  h  inserted  one  of  the 
original  notices,  in  manuscript,  stuck  up  agunat  the  walla  in 
London  by  Che  apprentic«a,  which  is  worded  as  foUowB. 
"  Fellow  Apprentices, 

"You  are  desired  on  Tuesday  J*  20tll  of  Ap.  1647,  at  7  of 
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Some  of  vriiicb  diat  adTentured  out  for  the  cause. 
They  make  freemen  and  their  maaters  jack-dawes. 

Whom  they  note  as  the  train'd  band, 

Eyery  day  by  them  to  stand, 
That  the  houses  may  eecnrely  ait; 

Whilst  that  they  do  reward 

The  wittaQs  that  them  guard. 
With  the  blessing  of  Issachar  to  teach  them  wit. 

Thus  while  you  thought  all  to  Ingroese, 
You  must  sit  downe  by  weeping  crosae. 
For  your  lawes,  rehgion,  libertie. 
Reputation,  peace,  and  propertie} 

Which  yon  might  still,  have  had. 

But  that  you  fell  starke  mad; 
And  the  father  now  to  his  sonne  may  tell. 

How  th'  Parliunent  and  the  Scot 

Shar'd  betweene  them  all  wee'd  got, 
Asd  so  the  glory  did  depart  from  our  Israel. 

je  oloeke,  to  meet  in  Coveot  Garden  for  j*  prosecution  of  or 
lat«  pi'sented  petition  for  Recreation,  nnd  y*  we  may  better 
sacceed,  all  civility  ia  required.  Sec" 

On  the  8th  May  foUornug,  as  we  learn  from  tbe  News- 
papers  of  tlie  time,  the  Honse  of  Commons  agreed  Ut  an 
ordinance  "  for  recreation  of  scliollara,  apprentices,  and  sery- 
anlB,"  whereby  lie  second  Tnesday  in  every  month  was 
qtpointed  to  be  kept  aa  a  holiday.  The  maatera  seem  to  have 
been  nnwilling  to  accede  to  this  arrangement,  and  it  was  the 
cause  of  much  dispute  between  them  and  their  apprentices 
durii^  the  rest  of  the  year. 

The  London  apprentjoes  were  very  active  this  year,  and  many 
ballads  and  tracts  were  published  about  them,  because  the 
parliament  and  the  city  reckoned  on  their  assistance  in  their 
dispute  with  the  army. 

c:2 
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What  chriatitm  heart  next  doth  not  ake 
To  see  the  poore  Irist  laid  at  th'  stake? 
For  their  lives  and  lands,  the  ordinance  saJth, 
May  be  bought  for  Bumms  on  the  publicl  fiuth. 

And  some  men  are  so  wise. 

To  thinlie  them  lawfull  prise, 
Because  they're  voted  rebells  by  onr  state; 

But,  were  it  not  a  slane, 

Yet  they  divide  the  skinne 
Of  the  beare  among  them  e're  they  ha't. 

Our  people  (who  were  once  so  mad 
To  be  aU  of  the  tribe  of  Gad, 
Whose  idolatry  nothing  could  content 
But  this  everlasting  Parliament 

And  a  posture  of  warre) 

Shall  find  they've  gon  so  farre 
That  i^ow  they  cannot  well  come  off; 

And  when  they  have  wasted  all, 

On  the  crowne  and  churches  fall, 
TheyT  be  awarded  with  a  scoffe. 

How  many  feares  and  jealousies 
And  plots  (abhominable  Ileal) 
Have  fill'd  our  pulpits  and  our  braineB, 
Onely  to  cheate  us  into  chaines; 

Which  never  will  be  broke, 

But  onely  by  a  stroke 
Qlven  to  th'  ring-leaders  of  tlie  faction; 

Without  it  we  may  straine 

Our  wits,  yet  all  in  vaine. 
For  nought  can  doe  us  good  but  action. 
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Committeea  sit  in  most  great  townes, 
To  awe  both  the  gentry  and  the  ctowoes; 
They  keepe  tbe  peace  in  every  sheire, 
By  feiretting  the  cavalier. 

Yea,  these  men  are  so  just. 

In  diacharging  of  their  trust, 
Impos'd  upon  them  by  the  state, 

That  none  shall  dare  to  quatch, 

Though  for  lying  at  the  catch 
They  deserve  both  of  God  and  men  the  hate. 

He  whom  the  warres  leaves  worth  a  grote, 
Shall  be  delinquent  made  by  vote; 
Are  we  not  lite  to  be  bravely  refonn'd? 
Who  are  sure  to  be  throughly  worm'd? 

Qaart«risgs,  excise,  and  tase. 

Expect  unlill  the  axe 
And  halter  claime  by  law  their  due; 

'Till  then  'da  hard  t«  show 

The  ready  way  to  know 
A  rebell  from  a  satyect  true. 

The  army  which  was  once  so  fear'd, 
Most  gallant  men  have  now  appear'd, 
By  standing  for  law  and  libertie, 
And  continuance  of  the  mouarchiei 

And  as  they  fought  to  bring 

To  th'  Parliament  tiie  king, 
For  settling  of  our  happy  peace, 

So  still  (though  some  men  kick) 

To  their  principles  they  stick, 
To  purchase  his,  their  owne,  and  onr  release. 


.^hyGoo^le 


POLITICAL  BALLADS. 


To  hate  all  good  and  hugge  all  eviU, 
In  an  angels  shape  to  out-act  the  DeviU, 
Wilii  all  kinds  of  basenesse  to  comply, 
And  make  the  whole  realme  a  monopoly, 

To  laugh  at  conscience, 

And  be  quite  void  of  sence. 
Now  chureh  and  state  they've  in  pdces  rent. 

To  breake  all  kind  of  trust. 

And  to  do  nothing  that  is  just, 
Are  some  priviledges  of  this  ParUament. 

And  to  abuse  the  king  by  protestations, 
Remonstrances,  and  declarations; 
To  leavy  armes  against  him,  and  pull  downe 
AD  the  fairest  flowers  of  his  crowne ; 

To  seize  on  his  ships  and  ports. 

His  revenue  and  his  forts; 
And  to  revile  his  queene  and  progcnic; 

To  counterf^ct  his  aeale. 

And  bis  letters  to  reveall. 
And  to  keepe  him  prisoner  at  Holdenby.* 

And  to  countenance  tumults,  publish  fictions, 
Yote  and  order  contradictions; 

•  Hie  king  arrived  >t  Holdenby  on  the  16tli  of  Febmwy, 
1647,  and  was  removed  from  tlience  on  tlie  tth  of  June,  by  a 
party  sent  from  the  army. 
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To  set  up  an  iddl  nam'd  the  cause, 

And  make  all  bowe  to't  in  spjght  of  the  lawes; 

The  constnence  to  inforce. 

And  go  on  without  remorse ; 
And  that  (which  yet  is  worse)  to  apostatize 

From  Grod  and  all  that's  good, 

And  to  shed  innocent  blood. 
And  to  stope  their  eares  against  our  cryes. 

And  (as  the  members  decay)  to  pack  new  elections ; 
And  to  give  to  whom  they  list  protections; 
To  roote  out  Episcopacy,  and  to  ordaine 
A  fast  to  palliate  the  same, 

And  an  homiliation 

To  busie  the  nation, 
Whilst  they  the  Bishops-lands  do  sell;* 

Which  so  men  will  but  buy, 

Tbeyl  give  sectwity 
Unto  them  that  there  is  no  hell. 

And  the  learned  clei^  to  di^race; 
The  conscientious  to  displace; 
And  in  their  rooms  for  to  advance 
Schisme,  sedition,  and  ignorance; 

Informers  to  reward, 

Without  any  regard 


*  Episcopacy  having  been  eotirelj  abolisbed,  s  conumBaion 
was  employed  during  the  pi'eseiit  year  to  proceed  with  the 
Bale  of  the  bishops'  lands. 
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To  th'  perBons  whom  they  falsely  'peach; 

And  to  j^romiEe  tliein  good  pay, 

So  that  enough  theyl  Bay 
To  bring  th'  ill-affected  within  tiieir  reach. 

And  to  question  the  persons  in  the  Trinitiei 

And  to  make  the  sence  of  the  house  divinitie; 

To  roote  out  reverence,  and  declare 

That  barnea  ae  good  as  churches  are; 
The  truth  to  persecute, 
And  to  make  good  ministers  mute. 

And  to  keep  half  our  churches  without  preaching ; 

■   And  (to  avoide  eontroules. 
Though  it  starves  the  peoples  soules) 

To  sulfer  none  but  Round-head  teaching.* 

And  the  two  Universities  to  infect. 
And  sacramentalls  to  neglect; 
All  workes  of  piety  to  pull  downe, 
With  the  monuments  of  great  renowne; 

And  hospitaUs  to  rob. 

And  makes  us  all  sigh  and  sob, 
And  worse,  if  worse  they  could  invent; 

And  lo  vote  all  sence  and  reason 

That's  ^;ainst  them,  to  be  treason. 
Are  priviledges  of  this  Parliament. 

And  so  are but  I  conclude  my  song; 

For  truth  (though  short)  e're  aeemes  too  long. 
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If  now  you  would  know  what  remedie 
Tliere  may  for  all  these  miechiefea  bfe, 

Then  must  king  Charles  alone   - 

Be  set  upon  His  throne, 
Fcr  which  let's  joyne  in  one  with  might  and  a 

For  the  times  will  never  mend, 

Till  tJie  Parliament  do  end. 
And  the  king  injoyes  his  right  againe. 


HAVE  AMONGST  YOU,  MY  MASTERS. 

[June  19,  1647,] 

Tee  original  of  the  following  baU*d  U  preserved  in  thu  fifth 
Tolume  of  tlie  folio  broadsides  in  the  King's  FmipUeU.  It 
WIS  written  when  the  army  was  condnnally  moving  its  quar- 
ters ne&rer  to  the  city,  and  when  the  parliament  was  issuing 
orders  forbidding  it  to  approach  withva  ■  gtien  distance. 

Give  eare,  give  eare  unto  my  ditty, 
All  you  good  people  that  love  this  city  I 

'Tis  high  time  you  repent ; 
For  if  th'  offended  army  come. 
This  city  will  be  quite  undone, — 

Your  cases  I  lament. 

When  you  your  outworks  should  defend. 
Some  villaine  whom  you  think  your  friend 
May  set  the  town  on  fire ; 
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Then  wUl  the;  straight  to  plunder  fall, 
And  in  an  instant  rob  you  all, — 
Then  they  have  tlieir  desire. 

If  once  the  army  doe  appeare 
Within  ten  miles,  they  come  too  neare, 

They  have  so  many  friends ; 
Send  all  they  caU  for  with  new  ropes 
About  their  necks,  there  may  be  hopes 

That  may  make  some  amends. 

For  tlius  much  from  me  understand, 
What  e're  they  aake  they  may  commande, 

Take  heed  you  doe  not  dally ; 
K  they  shall  finde  with  them  you  halt. 
And  take  you  tripping  in  a  fault, 

TouTl  pay  deare  for  your  folly. 

Make  ready  those  who  laid  the  plot, 
(Who  e're  they  were)  to  call  the  Scot, 

They  have  undone  the  nation ; 
Then  make  the  synod  ready  next, 
Who  have  so  much  abus'd  the  text 

For  th'  churches  reformation.* 

To  bring  the  Scotch  Presbytery  in 
They  with  rebellion  did  begin, 
Then  preacht  the  myter  downe ; 

*  The  Fresbyterion  aynod  had  shown  a  dispodtioa  to  act 
with  r^ar  agunst  lUl  who  presumed  u>  dliler  from  Ibem  in 
(heir  religious  ojriniona. 
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The§e  new  popes  thought  they  could  dispence 
With  treason,  or  the  like  offence, — 
Especially  their  owne. 

Or  else  (methinks)  they  durst  not  sure 
The  king  and  bi^<^  both  abjure, 

When  they  the  covenant  took ; 
Though  many  oathes  they  all  have  taken. 
By  this  they  have  the  king  forsaken, 

If  they  be  pleas'd  to  took. 

Next  bring  in  those  who  did  devise 
Your  sequeatrationB  and  excize, — 

Down  with  their  GoldBtniths  hall  I 
Or  rather  hell,  for  none  comes  there, 
But  he  himselfe  must  firet  forsweare, 

And  that's  the  worst  of  all. 

Besides  he  must  himselfe  confesse 
A  grand  malignant,  that's  no  less 

Then  traitor  in  their  sence ; 
And  make  himselfe  a  traitor  more 
Then  he  was  ever  yet  before, 

By  a  farre  worse  offence. 

He  mnst  use  their  forg'd  seale,  ere  he 
From  their  committees  can  be  free, — 

That's  treason  paramount ; 
This  favour  they  to  us  afford, 
To  make  us  traytors  on  record 

And  in  the  lawes  accompt. 
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But,  oh  I  theae  subtile  men  must  not 
(Above  all  others)  be  foi^ot, 

We  Jewes  of  Malta  call  ;■ 
Who  lately  have  a  new  trick  found, 
To  make  men  for  their  owne  compound ; — 

These  get  the  DeviD  and  all. 

The  state  we  know  it  lately  hath 
Borrowed  too  much  on  publique  faith  ; 

These  jugling  Jewes,  they  say. 
By  ordinance  of  Parliament 
Get  threescore  pounds  at  least  per  cent, 

And  they  have  present  pay, 

Th'  abused,  who  the  money  lent, 
Are  with  this  great  loaae  well  content 

They  may  some  part  secure ; 
Thus  are  their  private  stocks  imploy'd. 

And  all  their  creditors  destroy'd. 
By  those  their  loans  ensure. 

Brave  souldiers,  couple  these  together 

Like  hell-hounds,  and  then  send  them  hither. 

Try  them  but  in  the  Tower ; 
Iiet  brave  judge  Jenkins  give  them  law,| 

*  "  The  Jew  of  Malta"  waa  the  title  of  >  phtj  by  Chris- 
topher Mulowe,  founded  od  the  aame  atory  is  Shakespeare's 
"  Merchant  of  Tenice."  It  would  appear  by  this  ballad  that 
Uarlowe'a  play  waa  then  the  more  bmuns  of  the  two. 

■f  Judge  Jenkins,  who  was  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower  (see  a 
note  on  a  subsequent  page),  issued  a  considerable  number  of 
pamphlets  daring  this  year,  to  prove  the  nnlawfulnesa  and 
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And  honeat  WiU  the  inditements  draw, 
TheyTl  dispatch  in  an  houre. 

Yet  I  dare  eweare  that  the^  should  finde 
rth'  good  old  Judge  a  noble  minde, 

And  should  more  justice  have, 
With  merc7  and  with  judgment  mixt, 
(For  so  true  justice  should  be  fixt) 

Then  ever  yet  they  gave. 

If  th'  army  doe  their  soveraigne  owne, 
And  shall  restore  him  to  his  crowne, 

'Twill  be  a  glorious  thing ; 
Though  in  their  hearts  the  prophets  ly'd. 
It  will  prove  true  they  prophecy'd, 

Heell  be  a  glorious  king. 

Thou  wilt  deserve  immortall  glory. 
And  famous  be  in  every  story, 

1£  this  be  done  by  thee ; 
Though  th'  English  were  well-neere  as  bold 
As  the  Scots,  when  they  their  soveraigne  sold, 

Fairfax*  will  glorious  be. 

nullity  of  the  proceedings  of  the  parliuDent,  and  deigned  to 
widen  the  breach  between  the  parliament  and  the  army.  He 
is  sud  to  have  landertaken  ta  instruct  his  fellow-prisoner 
(dioagli  Id  a  different  cause),  John  liibume,  in  the  subtleties 
of  the  law  (in  which  he  was  himself  very  skilfnl),  to  enable 
him  to  foil  and  evade  the  proceedii^  of  his  political  sn- 


*  Sir  Thomaa  Furfai,  who  it  was  hoped  would  bring  ii 
the  king  by  the  assistance  of  the  army. 
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Well  boneflres  make,  our  bellB  ahall  ring, 
Our  chndreD  Bhall  tfay  praises  ung, 

I  hope  that  day  to  see. 
That  we  who  now  thy  prisonere  are,* 
Shall  have  in  thee  bo  great  a  share, 

To  love  and  honour  thee. 


THE  PENITENT  TRAYTOR. 


■TBK  THIBO,  THE  NIKETEENTB  OF  1VI.Y  126T. 

You  Duj  sioK  UiiB  if  yon  plaue  to  the  Tune  ot  "  Fortane, 

[June  28,  1647.] 
The  perils  of  the  present,  made  people  look  back  with  interest 
to  the  history  of  the  past ;  and  we  find  the  events  of  the 
barons'  wars  in  the  thirteenth  century,  and  the  dethronement 
of  Richard  H,  frequently  brought  forward  as  suhjecla  of  com' 
parisoQ  by  the  pompUeleers  of  the  days  of  the  commonwealth. 
In  the  ballad  here  given,  the  story  of  the  civil  wars  of  Charles 
L  are  told  by  a  royalist,  under  the  cover  of  a  narrative  of  the 
older  baronial  conteet  On  ^e  27th  May,  1G17,  appeared  a 
4to.  prose  tract,  written  much  In  the  same  spirit  as  the  present 
baUad,  entitled,  "  The  Present  Warre  Parallel'd.  Or,  a  briefe 
Betatioo  of  the  five  yeares  oivil  warrea  of  Henry  the  Third, 
King  of  England,"  &c.  There  can  be  little  doubt  that  the 
person  chie6j  aimed  atin  this  ballad  was  Fyni,  who,  thoushhe 
was  of  a  Somersetshire  family,  was  member  for  Tavistock,  in 

*  This  ballad  was  perhaps  written  by  Sir  Francis  Worllej, 
then  ■  prisoDer  in  the  Tower,  and  the  acknowledged  writer 
of  two  other  ballads  in  the  present  volume.    See  further  on. 
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Devonstiure.  Oliver  St.  John  end  Strode  were  >lso  Deron- 
Bhire  members.  Oodwin,  in  his  Historj  of  the  Commonwedth 
(tqL  iL  p.  364),  has  observed  that  "many  of  the  moat  valuable 
characters  engi^ed  in  the  canse  of  the  parliament,  apirita 
highly  anxious  for  the  auccess  of  that  canse,  draw  thmi  birth 
fiwn  Ihe  western  coanlaea." 

Tbia  ballad  is  taken  Irom  the  same  volnmes  of  fblio  broad- 
^des  which  fumisbed  those  which  precede  it.  It  was  printed, 
with  great  variadons  and  omissions,  in  the  "  CollectiDn  of 
Lojal  Songs  written  igaimt  the  Sump  Parliament,"  under 
the  title  of  "  The  penitent  Trajtor.  The  humble  petition  of 
a  Devonshire  Gentleman,  who  was  condemned  for  Treason 
■ad  executed  for  the  same,  anno  I64L"  The  famous  old 
tune  of  "  Fortene,  mj  foe,"  dates  from  the  time  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  and  is  frequently  alluded  to  in  the  popolar  tracts 
of  the  eailier  part  of  the  seventeenth  century.  See  Chqipeit's 
"  National  English  Airs,  p.  63. 


Attend,  good  Christian  people,  to  my  story, 
A  sadder  yet  did  never  come  before  ye  ; 
What  I  have  beene  and  am  now  like  to  hee, 
I  will  declare,  whilst  you  give  eare  to  me. 

Lore,  griefe,  and  zeale  doth  make  me  sing  this  dittie. 
To  wem  my  brethren  of  each  close  committee, 
That  each  of  them  learii,  like  a  good  disciple, 
To  shun  foule  treason  and  the  tree  that's  triple.* 

Long  time  I  liv'd  i'  th'  country  next  to  Cornwall, 
And  there  my  children  were  both  bred  and  borne  all; 
Great  was  my  credit  (as  my  debts  did  apeake), 
And  now  lie  shew  you  why  my  necke  must  breake. 

*  The  gallows,  which  was  formed  of  three  upright  posts, 
placed  at  the  points  of  a  triangle,  with  three  bomonlal  beams 
at  top,  forming  the  triangle. 
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A  Parliament  waa  called  in  November,* 
I  for  the  commona  waa  cry'd  up  a  member ; 
With  coyne  and  cogging  I  got  peoples  voyces. 
Whereby  1  was  elected  with  loud  noyaea. 

My  wicked  life  I  do  lament  with  teares; 
I  was  in  debt  quite  over  head  and  eares, 
But  when  I  purehast  a  committee  ch^re. 
My  broken  state  I  quickly  did  repaJre. 

I  had  the  art  to  threaten  or  insinuate. 

And  (as  I  pleaa'd)  encreaae  faults  or  extinuate; 

My  frowne  or  smile  waa  forcible  and  mighty. 

As  cold  as  ice  or  hot  as  aquavitie. 

I  got  some  two  and  twenty  of  my  factionf 

(All  witty  members  and  all  men  of  action), 

We  (as  we  pleas'd)  made  all  our  brethren  widgeons, 

We  wink'd  at  tumults  and  at  strange  religions. 

For  though  (by  tale)  we  sat  above  foure  hundred,^ 
Yet  I  myselfe  was  for  the  first  part  numbred; 
Most  of  the  rest  were  crowned  men  of  Gtotam, 
And  I  was  almost  Dominus  Factotum. 

*  The  funous  Long  Parliune nt  opened  i(s  first  session  on 
Tuesday  the  3rd  of  November  IBM. 

■f  The  Committee  of  Safety,  wMoli  coniusted  of  twenty-two 
members  of  the  House  of  Commons. 

X  The  nomber  of  members  in  the  Long  Pilrliament,  after 
the  secessiaa  of  those  wbo  went  t«  the  king  at  Oxford,  was 
abont  four  hundred. 
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Faire  seeming  pie^  I  made  my  mantle, 
But  of  good  conscience  I  ne're  had  one  cantle  ;* 
My  fellow  knavea  and  I  oonglutinated 
So  fast,  we  ne're  thoaght  to  be  separated. 

TfauB  by  my  faction  the  whole  house  was  Bway'd, 
But  (most)  to  me  the  people  flock'd  for  ayd; 
I  promia'd  ease  for  all  their  griefs  most  troublesome, 
Yet  wrack'd  them  more  then  ten  times  twice  the 
doubteaome. 

'Twas  in  the  hope  my  raigne  should  be  perpetuall, 
Which  made  me  proud  and  very  bold  to  cheat  you  all ; 
The  kingdoms  groan'd,  and  under  slavery  lingers. 
Whilst  like  a  cunning  cooke  I  lick'd  my  fingers. 

Those  who  were  griev'd,  I  gravely  did  advise 
They  should  petitions  bring  in  humble  wise, 
Wliich  I  did  frame  myselfe,  and  thus  did  cooke  'um; 
They  paid  me  when  I  gave  and  when  I  took  'um. 

The  king  himselfe  with  slanders  I  disgraced ; 
His  faithful!  servants  from  him  I  displaced; 
Tases  on  taxes  on  the  people  passes, 
And  they  did  beare  the  burdens  like  tame  asses. 

I  purchast  land  for  plough  and  pasture  ground, 
As  much  as  cost  me  nere  ten  thousand  pound; 

*  An  old  word,  meaning;  a  port  or  portion,  b  piece,  a  bit. 
It  occurs  in  Shakespeare. 
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I  waxed  rich,  my  state  was  mighty  made, 
Which  proves  a  chaireman  was  a  thriving  trade. 

Thns  did  I  rise  when  better  men  did  fall; 
My  wealth  encreas'd,  I  got  the  Devill  and  all: 
Fooles  brought  me  gold  and  plate  in  hu^er-mugger, 
Besides  eight  hundred  pounds  worth  of  loafe  sugger. 

The  twentyeth  part  the  weekly  fasting  dayes. 
The  seazement  for  the  lots  and  subt^ydye^, 
The  weekly  seazements  for  the  trained  bands, 
The  crowoeg  revenue  and  the  churches  lands; 


The  contributions,  sequestrations,  plunder, 
The  sale  of  offices,  inforc'd  loanes,  'tis  wonder: 
This  all  is  true,  as  true  records  dotbe  sing, 
When  as  Third  Henry  was  this  kingdomes  king. 

Thus  I  gain'd  much,  and  by  my  money-pole. 
And  something  like  escize,  these  made  me  whole, 
My  children  portions,  l»o,  with  much  content 
I  payd  in  state  by  act  of  parliament. 

And  least  my  plots  should  after  be  unmask'd, 
And  how  I  got  such  wealth  might  chance  be  ask'd, 
I  cast  aboat  how  I  might  gaine  such  power 
As  might  from  future  justice  me  secure. 

Then  first  I  labonr'd  to  devest  the  crowne 

Of  all  prerogatives,  and  t«  bring  them  downe, — 
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First,  to  both  houses;  then,  but  one  should  have  it; 
Five  membera  next,*  and  last  my  selfe  vould  crave  it. 

But  I  did  know  the  state  would  not  admit 
Such  change,  unlesse  the  church  did  usher  it; 
I  left  the  old  religion  for  adrantage. 
Endeavouring  to  elect  one  which  did  want  age. 

"Which  when  the  learned  Levites  did  withstand. 
Regarding  Giods  word  more  than  my  command, 
Such  I  supprest,  and  made  (for  which  I  woe  am) 
"Hie  basest  people  priests,  like  Jeroboam. 

Then  each  profession  sent  out  preachers  moe 
Then  both  the  Universities  could  doe; 
Tliandle  a  text  the  goodnifes  lingers  itches. 
She  dares  preach  widi  her  husband  for  the  britches. 

I  first  ccmimitted  sacrilegious  hansells, — 
I  rob'd  both  chappeU,  church,  and  chancelln; 
I  s^d  Grods  table  was  a  popish  alter, 
For  which  you  see  that  my  reward's  a  halter. 

By  this  new  godlinesse  but  few  did  gaine, 
The  rest  for  want  of  trading  did  complaine  ; 

*  Analliuiantothe  five  mcinberGn  horn  the  kingimpcncliei], 
among  nhom  «ero  Pjm  and  Strode. 
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I  told  tkem  'twas  a  wicked  councellors  plot,* 
And  till  his  Iiead  went  off,  their  wares  would  not. 

Thia  great  mana  guilt  was  loyalty  and  wisdome, 
Which  made  me  cast  about  me  to  work  his  doome; 
The  sword  of  justice  was  too  short  to  do't, 
Ten  thousand  clubs  must  tlierefore  inch  it  out. 

He  thus  knock'd  down,  some  others  (for  like  crime) 
Were  sent  to  prison,  some  escap'd  in  time; 
Thus  law  and  equity  in  awe  were  kept  here, 
And  daha  were  taught  how  to  controle  the  scepter. 

We  tooke  from  the  upper  houae  votes  five  times  five,| 
And  then  aym'd  at  the  kings  voyce  negative ; 
Which  to  effect,  we  did  an  order  make, 
That  what  he  would  not  give  ourselves  would  take. 

Then  we  petitioned  that  the  forts  and  tow'rs, 
And  all  the  strength  o'  th'  kingdome  might  be  ours; 
TTiia  was  to  save  the  king  from  foraigne  dangera,:^ 
As  if  h'  bad  better  fall  by  us  than  strangers. 


*  An  allu^oD  to  the  impeachm^it  of  Lord  StralTord.  P^'in 
caDduct«4l  the  prosecution. 

t  The  bishops'  votes  irere  taken  away  by  the  Long  Par- 
liament. 

J  "  The  queen  was  then  a  French  woman  ;  she  was  daugh- 
ter to  the  Earle  of  Prorence,  in  Che  20  yeore  of  the  king's 
rugne.     Stoir,  page  184."     Nolt  n  Iht  Maiyui  of  the  origiitid 
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Whilst  he  denyes,  they  legaUy  are  seiz'd  on, 
By  a  law  cali'd  "  resolv'd  npon  the  question" : 
But  still  his  chiefe  strength  was  above  our  arts, — 
His  righteous  cause  and's  ioyall  subjects  hearts. 

The  king  at  Eveaham  gave  the  rebells  battle,* 
Whereas  he  made  bones  in  their  skins  to  rattle; 
Leicester  was  slaine,  who  was  their  general]. 
And  sisteene  lords  with  him  likewise  did  fall. 

Thus  wa8  their  army  all  to  shatters  shaken. 
Ten  thousand  men  slaine,  and  as  many  taken  ; 
Some  hundreds  suffered  puuiahment  condiguant. 
For  being  as  I  am  a  foule  malignant. 

Thus  did  the  whe«Ie  of  fortune  turne  quite  round, 
And  my  misdeeds  my  conscience  deepe  doth  wound; 
I  had  bin  better  to  have  liv'd  in  beggery, 
Then  thus  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  Gregory .f 

/■ 

j  Oh,  Tybome !  Tybome !  oh,  thou  sad  triangle  1 

I  A  viler  weight  ne're  under  thee  did  dangle ; 

j  See  here  Tia  come,  at  last,  with  hempe  bo  new, 

I  To  give  thee  what  was  (long  before)  thy  due. 


*  "  This  battle  wns  fought  at  EreshaiD  in  Woiceaterahiiv, 
on  frjdaj  the  6.  of  Ai^iut^  1365.  Slow,  p.  195."  JUarginal 
NbU. 

t  "  There  wis  a  w^-halter  living  in  diose  times,  whose 
name  was  Gregorie.  Hen.  Moninoutli.  page  3000."  JUanpnal 
Note 
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How  would  I  blesae  thee,  couldst  thou  take  away 
My  life  and  infamie  both  in  one  day ; 
But  this  in  ballads  will  surrive,  I  know, 
Sung  to  that  golemne  tune.  Fortune,  my  foe. 

Then  marke,'good  Christian  people,  and  take  heed, — 
Use  not  religion  for  an  upper  weed. 
Serve  Grod  sincerely,  touch  not  his  anoynted, 
And  then  your  necks  shall  never  be  di^oynt«d. 

Grod  bleese  the  king,  thequeene,  and  all  their  children 
(And  pardon  me  what  I  'gainst  them  have  ill  done); 
May  one  of  that  brave  race  still  rule  this  nation  I 
So  I  beseech  you  aing  the  lamentation. 


STRANGE  AND  TRUE  NEWES, 


To  the  Tune  of  "  Chevj  Chace.*' 

When  kii^  have  lost  tbeir  reignes  and  power, 

Then  cloodfi  upon  na  judgements  showre. 

[July  27,  1647.] 

fnoH  the  King's  Pamphlets,  toL  broitdsides,  vol.  5.    I  have 

not  been  able  to  trace  any  account  of  tbe  pret«nded  prodigy 

wbiuh  is  made  the  subject  of  tbia  bslUd.    It  was  evidently 

vfritten  by  some  one  of  the  royalists  who  were  busy  in  trying 

to  turn  tbe  minds  of  the  army  from  the  parliament  to  the 

king.    On  the  popularity  of  the  tune  and  words  of  "  Chevy 

Chacp,"  sec  Cbappell's  "Nfilional  Airs,"  p.  21.     The  whole 
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appears  to  be  a  satire  on  the  marvellom  prodigiet  which  were 
at  that  time  bo  commonly  hawked  about.  In  spite  of  their 
enmitj  to  the  prejodioes  of  their  ibre&theiB,  the  Commoa- 
wealth  men  were  snperatitioiis  enoo^  to  beHeie  that  the 
birtb  of  moastroos  children,  the  catching  of  wonderful  fish 
or  animals,  meteors  in  the  air,  &o.  were  Bigns  of  pditical 
moTemeots  and  lerolutions. 


Soke  talke  of  battailes  in  the  aire 

And  comets  in  the  skies. 
But  now  weell  tell  a  tale  more  nire 

Of  great  and  monstrous  flies. 

In  Cornwall  this  strange  aiglit  was  seen. 

At  Bodnam  town  by  name, 
Which  will  be  justified  still 

By  a  lawyer  (tf  great  fame. 

At  mid-day  when  the  skie  was  cleare 

A  thick  cloud  did  arise, 
Which,  falling  downe  upon  the  earth, 

Dissolved  into  flies. 

This  hell-bred  cloud  did  look  so  big, 

So  black,  and  did  so  loure, 
It  could  not  rest  untill  her  paunch 

Hose  fiiea  all  out  did  poure. 

They  in  such  mighty  niunbers  fell 
Upon  the  green  grasse  ground, 

And  did  so  cover  all  the  earth, 
That  nought  else  could  be  found. 
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Their  numbers  did  increase  so  fast, 

Almost  a  whole  hours  space, 
That  they  a  foot  and  more  were  seen 

To  cover  all  that  place. 

No  grasse  nor  flowers  for  the  time 

Were  seen  for  to  appears ; 
The  like  was  not  in  England  knowne, 

God  knowes !  thia  many  a  jeare. 

Their  bodys  green,  their  wings  were  white, 

As  it  appeares  most  tme, 
By  letters  sent  from  Bodnam  towne 

By  those  we  never  knew. 

These  flies,  as  soon  as  they  were  borne 

Fell  dead  upon  the  ground ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  they  lay  so  thick. 

The  like  was  never  found. 

Which  made  the  people  all  to  muse. 

To  see  that  gastly  sight, 
Which  did  continue  on  the  ground 

All  that  whole  day  and  night. 


THE  SECOND  PAST. 

To  the  same  Tune. 
So  when  the  Lord  was  pleas'd  to  frowne, 
And  shew  his  powerfull  hand, 
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He  rained  froge  and  lice  upon 
All  the  .^Igyptian  land. 

All  which  was  for  their  ainnee  so  great. 

So  wicked,  fowle,  and  dire, 
They  did  deserve  the  judgement  juBt 

Of  brimBtone  and  of  fire. 

And  yet  they  neTer  did  rebel 
Against  their  king  and  crown ; 

Nor  had  such  vices  in  their  streets, 
Aa  halh  our  London  towne  ; 

Who  hath  maintain'd  this  bloudy  warre 

Agunst  a  cause  so  just, 
And  have  deetroy'd  their  gracious  prince, 

For  to  maintaine  their  lust. 

Wherefore  repent,  you  citizens. 

And  take  you  warning  all, 
Leet  that  the  heavens,  in  discontent. 

In  thunder  on  yon  faU. 

In  lice  and  locusts,  worms  and  frt^s, 
In  rtune,  in  haile,  and  atormea, 

In  lightning,  plague,  and  pestilence. 
In  poxes  and  in  homes. 

Now  if  these  plagues  you  will  prevent, 
Which  will  your  come  destroy, 


hyGoo^le 


POUTICAL  BALLADS. 

See  that  you  pre§ently  repent, 
And  sing  "  Vive  le  Boy !" 

God  grant  us  peace,  which  will  not  be, 

Uolesse  our  gracious  king 
Ei^oy  hie  rights  and  dignities. 

His  queen,  and  every  thing. 

God  send  Sir  Thomas  Fairfax  right. 

And  send  us  our  areares  ;* 
And  bring  the  king  to  towne  againe. 
Sans  jealoudes  imd  feares. 

T.  W. 
Printed  in  the  year  of  K 


THE  CITIES  LOYALTIE  TO  THE  KING. 

[Aug.  13.  1647.] 
The  ci^  of  London  was  the  stronghold  of  the  Presbyterians, 
and  during  the  summer  and  autumn  of  the  preaeat  year  nude 
sereral  demoDBtrBtions  to  support  thnr  party  in  the  parliament 
gainst  the  Independents  and  the  army.  In  tlie  latter  end  of 
September,  after  the  army  had  marched  to  London,  and  the 
parliament  acted  under  its  influence,  the  kird  mayor  and  a 
lai^  part  of  the  aldermen  were  committed  to  the  Tower  on 
the  charge  of  high  treason  ;  ajid  a  new  mayor  for  the  rest  of 
the  year  was  appointed  by  the  parliament.  The  following 
ballad  is  printed  from  the  King's  ^mphleta,  (bL  broadsides, 
voL  S. 

*  The  payment  of  their  arrears  was  one  of  the  demands  of 
the  army. 
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Why  kept  your  train-bands  such  a  stirre  ? 

why  sent  you  them  by  clusters  ? 
Then  went  into  Saint  James's  Parke  ? 

why  took  you  tJien  th^  musters  ? 
Why  rid  my  lord  up  Fleet-alreet 

with  coaches  at  least  twoity, 
And  fill'd  they  say  with  aldermen, 

as  good  they  had  been  empty. 
London  is  a  brave  towne, 

yet  I  their  cases  pitty ; 
Their  mair  and  some  few  aldermen 

have  cleane  undone  the  city. 

The  prentices  are  gallant  blades, 

and  to  the  king  are  clifty ; 
But  the  lord  mair  and  aldermen 

are  scarce  so  wise  as  thrifty. 
He  pay  for  the  apprentices, 

they  to  the  king  were  hearty ; 
For  they  have  done  all  that  they  can 

to  advance  their  soveraignes  party. 
LondcHi,  &c. 

Whaf  8  now  become  of  your  brave  Poyntz  ? 
and  of  your  generaU  Massey  ?• 

*  Poyntz  and  Maasey  were  staunch  Presbjlemns,  and 
thdr  putj  onnnted  on  tlieir  assistance  in  opposiag  the  army : 
but  thej   withdrew,  when  the  quarrel  seemed  to  be  near 
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If  you  petition  for  a  peace, 

these  gallants  they  will  slash  yee. 

Wiere  now  are  all  your  reformadoes  ? 
to  Scotland  gone  together. 

'Twere  better  they  were  fairly  trusst, 
then  they  ahould  brifig  them  thither. 
London,  &c. 

But  if  your  aldermen  were  false, 

or  Glyn,  that's  your  Recorder!" 
Let  them  never  betray  you  more, 

but  hang  them  up  in  order. 
All  these  men  may  be  eoach't  as  well 

as  any  other  sinner. 
Tip  Holbome,  and  ride  forwarde  still 

to  T^bume  to  their  dinner. 
London,  &c. 

God  send  the  valiant  Geserall  may 

restore  the  king  to  glory  If 
Then  that  name  I  have  honoured  so, 

will  famous  be  in  story ; 
WhUe  if  he  doe  not,  I  much  feare 

the  mine  of  the  nation. 
And  (that  I  should  be  loth  to  see) 

his  houses  desolation. 


*  GIjud  was  one  of  the  eleven  members  impeached  by  the 
annj.    See  flirther  on. 

t  It  was  believed  K  dus  time  that  Furfu  was  broorable 
a  of  the  king. 
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London  is  a  brave  towne, 

yet  I  their  cases  pitty; 
Their  mwr  and  some  few  aldermen 

have  cleane  undone  the  city. 


THE  MEMBERS  JUSTIFICATION. 

[Aug.  13,  1647,] 
In  June,  the  officers  of  the  irmy  had  framed  uticles  of  im- 
peachment against  eleven  membera  of  the  House  of  Commons 
who  were  most  strongiy  opposed  to  their  demuida,  and  whom 
they  chained  nith  conspiring  against  the  libertiea  of  the  snb- 
jecl,  and  nith  fomenting  jealousies  between  tbe  psrliamenc 
Hnd  the  army.  These  members  were  Denzil-  Hollis,  Sir 
Philip  Staplelon,  Sir  William  Lewis,  Sir  John  Clotworthy, 
Sir  William  Waller,  Sir  John  Maynard,  Mqor-General  Mas- 
sey,  Mr.  Glynn  (Recorder  of  London),  Colonel  Walter  Lonfr, 
Colonel  Edward  Harley,  and  Anthony  Nichols,  Esq.  In  Jnly, 
when  the  arnij  approached  towards  London,  these  eleren 
members  obtained  leave  U)  absent  themselves  on  condidon  of 
returning  at  a  certain  time  to  answer  to  the  charges  exhibited 
agwnst  them,  and  the  greater  number  of  them  crossed  the 
sea  to  Calais,  and  went  thence  to  Holland.  This  ballad  is 
printed  from  the  King's  Pamphlets,  foL  broadudex,  vol.  5. 


Den.  Hollis  is  a  gallant  man, 

and  was  for  them  too  crafty  ; 
What  he  pretended  for  the  king, 

was  for  the  members  safety. 
Sir  St^leton'a*  a  stem  brave  boy, 

although  his  spouse  be  courtly ; 

*  Sir  Philip  Stapleton,  a  Yorkshire  knigbt,  had  been  dis- 
tinguished by  his  activity  in  the  service  of  the  Parliament, 
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to  Torke  He  went,  and'a  labour  lost, — 
he  could  not  bring  Frank  Wortley,* 
The  Parliameat  hath  sitten  dose, 
as  ere  did  knight  in  saddle ; 

bodi  in  the  house  and  in  the  srmj,  itoio  the  beginning  of  die 
troubles,  and  was  one  o(  the  '  five  members.'  He  represented 
the  borough  of  Heydoo,  in  Yorkshire,  and  waa  one  of  lliosc 
who  went  t«  Cidais,  and  be  died  there  of  the  plague  soon  after 
his  arrivaL  On  the  2Bth  Sept  I64T,  was  published  in  ito. 
"  A  Short  and  True  Narrative  of  Uie  Departure  from  Bog- 
land,  Sickness,  and  Death,  of  that  late  worthj  Enig^t  Sir 
Philip  Staplelon." 

•  Sir  Francis  Wortley,  Bart,  of  Wordej  in  Yorkshire,  was 
at  that  dme  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower.  He  had  been  distin- 
gnishcd  &om  the  beginmng  of  the  war  by  bis  zeal  fbr  the 
king's  cause.  In  1G4S,  he  presented  a  peddon  of  the  York- 
shire gentry  ta  the  king,  which  gave  umbrae  to  the  par- 
hament,  and  he  was  accused  of  being  rude  to  the  parliament's 
committee.  He  published  a  defence  of  his  conduct,  entitled 
"A  Declaration  from  York,  by  Sir  Francis  Wortley,  knight 
and  baronet.  In  vindication  of  himself  from  divers  asperdons 
and  rumours,  conceniing  the  drawing  of  his  sword  and  other 
actions,  wherein  he  desires  to  give  the  world  satis&odon." 
4to.  London,  1642.  After  the  king  had  raised  his  standard. 
Sir  Francis  Wortley  rsised  a  troop  of  horse,  fortified  his  own 
house,  and  continued  for  some  time  a  series  of  veiatJous 
depredations  on  the  parliament's  garrisons.  The  mission  of 
^  Ralph  S(apleton,is  alluded  to  in  a  ballad  published  in  the 
I^jal  Songs,  ed.  1731.  (L  56.)— 
"  I  went  dona,  quolb  Sir  Ralph  Staplelon,  nith  musquet.  pilie, 
sad  drum, 
To  fetch  Sir  Francis  Wortley  up,  but  truly  he'd  not  come," 
Sir  FranciH  Wortley  was  made  a  prisoner  in  1644  aC  the 
taking  of  Walton  House,  near  Wakefield,  by  Sir  Thomas 
Fairikic  While  in  the  Tower,  he  amused  himself  vrith 
writing  ballads  against  the  governing  powers,  of  which  the 
present  is  perhaps  one.  He  also  published,  "  Characters  aitd 
Elegies.  By  Francis  Wortley,  knight  and  baroncL"  4to. 
1646.  The  subjects  of  the  elegies  are  chiefly  distinguished 
royalists  who  fell  in  battle. 
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For  they  haTe  sitten  full  nix  yean*. 
and  now  their  egga  prove  xltUc. 

Brave  Fairfax  did  himself  besiege 

poore  Franke,  and  him  hath  undone ; 
Yet  lost  more  men  in  taking  him, 

then  he  did  taking  London. 
Now  whither  is  Will.  Waller  gone 

to  sea  with  Prince  Sector  ?• 
Will  he  forsake  his  lady  so, 

and  leave  her  no  protector  ? 
The  Pu'liament,  &c. 

Jack  Maynardf  is  a  loyiHl  blade, 

yet  blind  as  any  beetle  j 
He  purchases  the  bishops  landi>, 

yet  scarce  can  see  Pauls  steeple. 
Both  G-lyn  and  Harlow  arc  for  Wales,} 

and  Lewis  for  hia  madams  ;§ 
These  Brittainea  will  not  c}iange  their  bloods, 

with  Noah's,  no,  scarce  with  Adams, 
The  Parliament,  he. 

'  Sir  William  Waller,  the  well-known  ptrliamentarj  gpne- 
ral,  was  one  of  Ihose  who  escaped  over  the  sea. 

t  Sir  Jobn  Hsjnard,  with  Glynn,  remained  in  London  after 
liiej  bad  oblained  leave  of  abaeoce  from  the  house.  In  the 
September  following  they  were  expelled  the  house,  and  both 
conuoitted  to  the  Tower  on  the  charge  of  hiKh-treason. 

t  CoL  Edward  Harley,  brother  of  Sr  Robert  Harley,  was 
one  of  the  members  for  Herefbrdsbtre,  then  considered  almost 
as  much  Welsh  as  English.  John  Glynn,  geijesjit-at-arms 
and  recorder  of  London,  was  member  for  Carnarvon. 

§  Sir  William  Lewis  was  one  of  those  who  fled  over  sea. 
He  was  member  for  Petersfiekl,  in  Hampahire. 
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ClotworthT*  IB  a  zealous  man, 

yet  had)  his  purse  well  lined ; 
So  hath  Wat  Long.f  yet  he's,  we  know, 

religiously  inclined. 
But  Nichols}  is  for  Pluto's  court, 

in  inquest  of  Us  father, 
We  unckle  Pym,  and  there  he  found 

Strowd,  Hambden,  Pyra  together. 
The  Parliament,  &e. 

These  three  have  Pluto's  Mercury  sent, 
and  wonder  they  prove  Buch  men, 

To  make  three  kingdomes  one  poor  state, 
and  doe  it  worse  then  Dutchmen. 

Their  synod§  now  ^ts  in  great  feare, 
and  80  does  Jack  Presbyter,|| 

*  Sir  John  Clotworth^  oUo  passed  tbe  sea.  He  was  ui 
active  parliiuaentsrisn.  Mid  wis  one  of  the  committee  who 
framed  the  charge  against  the  Earl  of  Strnflbrd.  During  the 
present  year  he  acted  on  serend  occasions  as  one  of  the  com- 
missioners  sent  hy  Che  parliament  to  treat  nith  the  arm;. 

t  Walter  Long  escaped  to  France. 

i  Anthonj  NichoU  was  member  for  the  boroi^h  ofBossinef , 
ia  ComwaU.  He  attempted  to  pass  the  sea,  but  was  arrested 
on  the  way,  and  brought  bsck. 

§  The  sjnod  for  the  suppression  of  heresies,  blasphemies, 
sects,  &c 

II  The  name  Jack  Presb^r,  or  ^r  John  Presbyter  (to 
characterise  the  cause  of  the  Presbyterians),  had  become  pro- 
verbiaL  Among  the  King's  Pamphlets  in  the  British  Mu- 
seum are  severai  satirical  Q-acts  on  the  "  death"  of  Sir  John 
Presbyter.  Sanderson,  inhis  "History  of  the  Heign  of  King 
Charles,"  speaking  of  die  religious  aftidrs  of  tJie  year  1643, 
says,  "  then  began  Jack  Presbyter  (so  styled)  to  be  baffled 
in  every  pamphlet,  and  they  [the  Presbyterians]  again  to 
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That  we  shall  have  a  king  agune, 
and  once  more  see  a  miter. 

Yet  liiej  have  aitten  wondrous  close, 

aa  ere  did  knight  in  saddle ; 
For  they  have  utten  full  seven  yeerea, 
and  now  their  eggs  prove  addle. 


PRATTLE  YOUR  PLEASURE 


[Aug.  21,  1647.] 
From  the  King's  Pamphku,  (b).  broadsides,  vol,  5. 


There  is  an  old  proverb  which  all  the  world  koowes, 
Any  thing  may  be  spoke,  if't  be  under  the  rose. 
Then  now  let  us  speake,  whilst  we  are  in  the  hint. 
Of  the  state  of  the  land  and  th'  e 


Undertherose  beit  spoke,  there  is  a  nmnberofknaves, 
More  then  ever  were  known  in  a  state  before ; 
But  I  hope  that  their  mischiefs  have  digg'd  their 

own  graves, 
And  wee!  never  trust  knaves  for  their  sakes  any  more. 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoken,  the  citie's  an  asse 
So  long  to  the  publique  to  let  their  gold  run. 
To  keep  the  king  out ;  but  'tis  now  come  to  passe. 
I  am  sure  they  will  lose,  whosoever  has  wonne. 
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Under  the  rose  be  it  spoken,  there's  a  company  of  men, 
Traine  bands*  they  are  called,  a  plague  confound  'em ; 
And  when  they  are  waiting  at  Westminister-hall, 
May  their  wives  he  beguiled  and  hegot  with  child  all ! 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoken,  there's  a  damn'd  com- 

mitt«e,t 
Sits  in  bell  (Gioldsmiths  hall)  in  the  midst  of  the  city ; 
Only  to  sequester  the  poore  cavaliers: — 
The  Devil  take  their  aoulee,  and  the  hangman  their 

earal} 

Under  the  rose  be  it  spoke,  if  yon  do  not  repent 
Of  that  horrible  sin,  your  pure  Parliament ; 
Pray  stay  till  Sir  Thomas  doth  bring  in  the  king, 
Then  Derrick^  may  chance  have  them  all  in  a  string. 

Under  the  rose  be't  spoke,  let  the  synod  now  leave 
To  wrest  the  whole  Scripture,  poore  soules  to  deceive  j 
For  all  they  have  spoke  or  taught  will  ne'er  save  'em, 
Unless  they  will  leave  that  fault,  heU's  sure  to  have 

Mr.  Finis. 
Mr.  An.  Dom.  1647. 

*  The  trained  buids  of  the  dt;  had  been  drawD  out  to 
support  the  Fresbjl«risn  intersBt. 

I  The  Committee  of  Sequeslntorg. 

{  Under  the  Stntita,  tbe  catting  eft  the  ears  by  tlie  exe- 
cutioner was  a  Tery  common  punishment  tor  trifling  political 
offences. 

§  Probably  the  name  of  the 
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I  THANK  YOU  TWICE  ; 

OE, 

The  citj  coiurtiiig  their  owns  mine, 

Thuik  the  parliament  tirice  for  their  treble  undoing. 

[Aog.  21,  1647.] 
From  the  Eing'a  Punphleta,  (bUo  broadndee,  roL  S. 


The  hierach;  is  out  of  date ; 
Our  monarchy  was  sick  of  late  ; 
But  now  'tis  grown  an  excellent  state ; 
Oh  Giod-a-mercy,  parliament! 

The  teachers  knew  not  what  to  say ; 
The  prentices  have  leave  to  play  j' 
The  people  have  all  forgotten  to  pray ; 
Still  God-a-mercy,  parliament ! 

The  roundhead  and  the  cavalier 
Have  fought  it  out  almost  seven  yeare, 
And  yet  (  methinks)  they  are  never  the  neei> 
Oh  Gk>d&c. 

The  gentry  are  sequestred  all ; 
Our  wives  you  find  at  Goldsmiths-hall, 
For  there  they  meet  with  the  divell  and  all : 
StiU  G<rf  &c. 

'  See  before,  the  note  on  p.  18. 
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The  parliament  are  grown  to  that  height, 
They  care  not  a  pin  what  hie  majesty  saith  ; 
And  they  pay  all  their  debts  with  the  publique  fwth ; 
Oh  God&c. 

Though  all  we  have  here  is  brought  to  nought. 
In  Ireland  we  have  whole  lordshipa  bought,* 
And  there  we  shall  one  day  be  rich  'tis  thought ; 
StiUGod&c. 

We  must  forsake  our  father  and  mother, 
And  for  the  state  undoe  our  own  brother, 
And  never  leave  murthering  of  one  another ; 
Oh  God  &c. 

Now  the  king  is  <mught,  and  the  diyell  is  dead ; 
Fairefax  must  be  disbanded,  | 
Or  else  he  may  chance  to  be  Hothamed.^ 
Still  God  &c. 

They  have  made  "king  Charles  a  glorious  king ; 
He  was  told  (long  a-goe)  of  such  a  thing ; 
Now  he  and  his  subjects  have  reason  to  sing. 
Oh  God-a-mercy,  parliament ! 

Mr.  Finis. 
Mr.  An.  Dom.  1647. 


*  The  rebels'  lands  in  Ireland  were  conliBcaled  and  pttt  to 
sale  at  low  rates,  in  order  to  petite  tbe  counlrj  with  English 
planters. 

t  The  parliament  had  voted  the  disbanding  of  the  army. 

t  See  before,  the  note  on  p.  9. 
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DAGONIZING  OF  BARTHOLOMEW  FAYRE, 


[The  23.  of  August,  being  the  d«;  before  the  Apoaulick 

Fayre.] 

The  fallowing  satiHcBl  ballad  is  given  from  the  fifth  volnine 

of  the  folio  broodsitleB,  among  the  King's  Pun^ileta,  Kit 

Mus.,  >s  a  curious  {ucturc  of  the  limes. 

On  August,  fonre  and  twentielh  eve, 
The  cities  soveraigne  and  the  shrieve 
To  Smithfield  came,  if  joul  beleeve, 

to  see  th'  iingodl^  flagges. 
The  livery  men  were  sore  put  to't ; 
Though  some  wore  shoe,  and  some  wore  boot. 
They  w're  all  constrained  to  tramp  on  foot, — 

God  save  'em  1 

Entring  tbrougli  Duck-lane  at  the  Crowne, 
The  soveraigne  cit  began  to  frowne, 
As  if 't  abated  his  renowne, 

the  paint  did  so  o'retop  him, 
"  Dowse  with  these  dagons !"  then  quoth  he, 
"  They  outbrave  my  dayea  regality." 
For's  pride  and  partiality, 

Jove  crop  him .' 

"  rie  have  no  puppet-playea,"  quoth  he, 
"  The  hannlesse-mirth  displeaseth  me, 
Begun  on  August  twenty-three, — 
'tis  full  twelve  houres  too  early." 
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A  joaker  then  began  to  laugh ; 
'G^st  whwn  the  major  advaoc't  white  stafie. 
And  Bent  him  to  the  compter  safe, 
sans  parly. 

Another  mottall  had  a  clout, 
Which  on  a  long  pole  did  hang  out ; 
At  which  the  maior  tumd  up  his  snout, 

for  he  was  then  advancing. 
Mounted  with  him  came  both  the  shrieves, 
And  catchpolea  with,  their  hanging  sleeves, 
They  shew'd  much  like  a  den  of  theevee, 

though  prauncing. 

With  that  my  lord  did  silence  breake. 
He  op'd  his  mouth,  and  thus  did  speake, — 
"  lis  fittest"  quoth  he,  "  that  the  weake 

unto  the  walls  should  goe." 
There  was  a  varlet  (close  at  hand) 
To  execute  gold  chaine's  command, 
Pull'd  wight  away  straight,  notwithstand- 
ing fowle  'twas. 

He  that  shew'd  wonders  made  of  wax. 
Spoke  in  behalfe  of  his  fine  knacks, 
Quoth  he,  "we  spit  no  fire  of  fiax, 

nor  such  like  puppet  showes. 
Besides  we  show  his  excellence." 
Quoth  maior,  "  that  is  a  faire  pretence : 
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God's-nigs !  tis  time  that  I  were  hence  l" 
s'  away  h'  goes. 

Od  top  of  booth  eat  Pudding  John,* 
(Lord  would  be  loath  to  eit  thereon,) 
Tme  sure  he  wieht  his  lordBhip  gone, 

yet  durst  not  tell  him  so. 
But  when  his  lordship  left  the  fayre, 
John  set  up  threat  did  rend  the  ayre. 
And  glad  he  was,  he  lowd  did  sweare, 
he  was  gone. 

So  was  Mr,  Finis. 


THE  POORE  COMMITTEE-MANS  ACCOMPT, 


Thb  large  snnw  of  money  required  lo  support  the  great  e»- 
ertioDS  of  the  Parliament,  partjoalarlj  in  the  present  year, 
when  the  Scots,  who  had  been  brought  into  England,  demanded 


*  Podding  John,  or  Jack  Pudding,  was  a  proTerbial  ex- 
preasionof  the  times  for  a  Merry- Andrew,  In  an  old  Engliah- 
Gennan  Dictionary  it  is  exphdncd  thus: — "  Jack-Ftiddag,  nn 
buffbn  de  theatre,  delicite  popnK,  einHanswurel,  Kckelhering." 
The  term  was  applied  as  a  soubriquet  to  any  man  who  played 
the  fool  to  serre  another  person's  ends. — **  And  first  Sir 
Thomas  Wroflie  (Jack  pMldutg  to  PridesMi  the  post-master) 
had  his  cue  to  go  high,  and  feele  the  pulse  of  the  houa." 
History  of  Independency,  p.  69  (4to.  1648). 
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their  pay,  and  the  English  tnaj  mu  crying  out  for  its  arrears, 
formed  a  fniitliil  subject  of  discoDteDL  Some  of  the  par- 
liament's taxes,  particularly  the  excise,  were  of  a  nofel 
character.  Much  money  was  rused  about  this  time  by  the 
sequestrations  and  coiapositinnB  of  the  royalists,  by  selling 
Irish  lands,  dispo^g  of  the  lands  beloi^ng  to  the  bishops' 
sees  in  England,  and  by  other  means,  which  drew  forth  bitter 
invectiTes  from  those  who  were  sufferers,  and  &oin  polidcal 
opponents.  The  two  ballads  which  fallow,  bolh  preserred  in 
the  fifth  volume  of  the  folio  broadaides,  refer  to  this  sul^ect. 


0  ¥Eb!  behold,  here's  my  accompt, 
I'm  ready  for  to  make  it; 

If  any  man  who  loves  the  kiog 
will  please  to  come  and  take  it. 

1  am  not  as  the  cavaliers 

are  pleaa'd  to  call  me,  traytor; 
I  am  a  poore  committees  clerte, 

a  simple  hannlesse  creature. 
That  this  is  true  you  need  not  doubt, 

examine  Mr.  Needhem;* 
Heel  tell  you  true,  and  sweare  it  too, 

'tie  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 


*  Marchamont  Nedliun,  or  Needham,  a  very  proUfic  writer 
of  pamphlets  in  the  days  of  the  Commonwealth,  who  has  been 
characterised  as  "  a  model  of  political  prostitatea.''  He  pub- 
lished, from  1 643  to  1646,  ascnrrilous  republican  weekly  paper, 
entailed  "Mercuiiua  Britanniau  j"  after  the  steppage  of  this 
paper,  he  commenced  the  "  Mercurins  Pragmadcus,"  a  royalist 
paper,  which  was  continued  till  1649,  in  which  year  he  began 
tlie  "  Mercurius  Politicus,"  which  went  on  and  supported 
the  protectorate  till  1660.  The  first  of  these  publications 
caused  him  te  be  commonly  spoken  of  under  the  name  of 
Biitannicus. 
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Free  pole-monej;  free  money  lent 

upon  the  propositions; 
IVee  money  rius'd  for  Irish  landx, 

but  Grod  knowes  the  cooditdcmsl 
Free  money  lent  on  ordinance; 

free  subsidies  full  fiftjj 
If  our  committees  grow  not  rich, 

lie  never  think  them  thrifty. 
That  this  is  true,  kc. 

The  fifth-and  twentieth  part,  excise, 

customes  and  sequestrations; 
-The  kings  revenues  too  we  have, 

besides  the  great  taxations; 
And  that  great  taxe  is  monthly  laid 

upon  the  associated. 
Which  comes  to  threescore  thousand-poundH 

a  month,  if  rightly  stated. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

But,  O!  that  Tophet,  Goldsmiths -hall, 

where  men  make  composition, 
Which  gets  (they  say)  the  devill  and  all, 

that  Spanish  inquisition! 
If  uiy  Dives  should  fall  sicke 

and  dye  (as  men  are  sickly), 
They  would  his  heire  a  Lazarus  make, 

and  they  would  doe  it  quickly. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 
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Thej  Ba.y  they  fourescore  thousand  had, 

eome  make  it  up  a  hundred; 
Suppose  foure  hundred  pound  a  man, 

a  sum  scarce  to  he  aumbred. 
The  bishops  lands  aie  but  a  toy, 

with  such  great  snnunes  compared; 
Yet  those  we  hope  will  one  day  come 

amongst  us  to  be  shared.* 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

Ship-money  was  a  hideons  thing  ;t 

these  payments  are  but  trifles; 
That  was  injoyned  by  the  king, 

all  law  and  justice  stides: 
These  toyes  the  Parliament  ii^oynes, 

therein  all  subjects  share  too; 
Yet  they  who  at  the  stem  doe  sit. 

for  this  will  take  a  care  too. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

Alas!  why  should  such  men  pay  debts, 

the  cavaleeres  did  plunder? 
If  not,  yet  they  their  charges  beare: 

then  m  it  not  a  wonder 
The  wicked  should  say  they  grow  rich, 

who  but  contrive  the  payments, 

*  The  bishops'  lands  were  brought  U>  sole  tt  the  ktter  end 
of  thii  year,  and  in  the  year  following. 

f  It  is  l«Brcely  necessary  to  observe  tbat  the  illegal  levying 
of  ship-money  by  the  king  was  one  of  the  immediate  causes 
of  ihe  ciril  war. 
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And  of  the  publike  stock  take  care? 

their  gains  scarce  finds  them  rayments. 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

These  men  defie  all  wicked  tongues, 

that  cholIeDge  dose  committees. 
Let  them  throw  stones  have  don  no  wrong. 

is't  not  a  thousand  pitties. 
Such  carefull  pious  men  as  those 

who  have  done  their  endeavors 
To  purge  the  church  and  wicked  state, 

should  now  be  thought  deceivers? 
That  this  is  true,  &c. 

Suppose  they  have  a  publick  stock, 

sure  that  must  be  concealed; 
It  was  but  for  the  publike  rais'd, 

and  it  shall  be  revealed. 
We  know  that  were  the  stock  as  great 

as  Davids,  which  amounted 
To  such  a  summe,  we  have  such  men, 

it  need  not  to  be  counted. 
That  this  is  true  you  need  not  doubt, 

examine  Mr.  Needame; 
Heel  tell  you  true,  and  swcare  it  too, 

'tis  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 
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THE  COMMITTEE-MANS  COMPLAINT  AND 
THE  SCOTS  HONEST  USAGE. 
[London,  Aug.  26,  1647.] 
This  ballad  relates  H>  tlie  same  subject  ss  the  foregoing.  The 
Scots  arm;  htid  been  called  in  to  the  ud  of  the  parliament  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  war.    Their  discipline  was  not  equal  to 
that  of  the  English  armj,  and,  frequently  labouring  under 
want  of  money  and  proviaiona,  their  behaviour  had  in  some 
instances  given  considerable  dissatisfactioQ.     Thia  was  at 
the  present  &ne  moch  increased  by  the  strong  Presbyterian 
bias   of  the  Scots,  and  tlie  jealousy  thereby  excited  among 
the  English  Independents. 


I  am  a  poore  committee-man, 

(although  there  be  not  many); 
Yet  where  the  bonny  blue-caps  come, 

those  sure  are  poore,  if  any. 
The  north  waa  call'd  the  barren  land, 

we  pittied  were  at  London; 
To  UB  the  plagues  of  Egypt  came, 

and  have  our  countries  undone. 
You  need  not  goe  too  farre  to  aske; 

examine  Mr.  Needam, 
Heele  sweare  all  that  the  Scots  have  done, 

is  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 

That  money  was  first  sent  to  them, 

but  summon'd  them  t^^ether; 
The  next  great  sum  was  for  them  rays'd, 

that  was  to  hring  them  hither; 
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Our  I07BII  friends  who  call'd  the  Spotn, 

now  heartily  abhtMre  them; 
But  that  Sir  Thonuu  Fairfax  cam(>, 

thcj  had  not  now  sent  for  them. 
You  Deed  not,  &c. 

Then  northern  locusts  to  as  mine 

in  Bwarmea  like  bees  tofcetlicr; 
But  they  may  thanke  their  generall  King, 

or  they  had  nere  raught  hitbcr. 
Had  he  beene  like  Sir  Mamwduk)',* 

we  then  had  stmck  a  battell, 
And  made  the  bonny  blue-<^  run 

to  Tweede  like  Bummer  cattoIL 
You  Deed  not,  &o. 

But  they  into  our  country  came; 

and  will  you  know  the  reason: 
'Twas  for  our  gude*  they  came,  they  tiay, 

and  that  could  be  do  treason. 
No  sooner  were  they  come,  but  they 

ouiffudes  began  to  plunder,! 
And  left  us  nothing  but  our  soyle, 

that  they  could  beare  or  sunder. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

*  Sir  Uumodoke  Luigdale. 

t  The  Scots,  who  had  been  c^Ied  in  to  the  aid  or  the  par- 
liament, were  iU-disdpUned,  and  committal  nuuiy  depred«- 
nons  and  vemtions  on  the  coonCry  through  which  thej  bad 

to  p»B8,  or  where  they  w 
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They  left  us  sicknegsea  and  ainnes, 

(the  darlings  of  that  nation ;) 
The  flux,  the  naatie  pestilence, 

lust,  pride,  dissimnlation. 
Besides  the^  have  infected  us 

with  strange  religious  treasons  ; 
And  maskt  tliem  with  a  covenant,* 

more  tA  abuse  our  reasons. 
You  need  not,  fcc. 

Besides  their  money  monthly  rays'd, 

our  lands  were  sequestrated, 
Two  hundred  thousand  pounds  they  got 

and  all  their  demands  stated. 
All  what  they  likt,  our  horse  and  armes 

they  tooke,  so  they  disarm'd  us ; 
And  left  the  north  as  poore  as  Job, 

and  swore  our  wealthe  but  harm'd  us. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

They  out  of  Yorkshire  carryed  more 

than  would  have  bought  two  Scotlands  ; 
Yet  could  not  keepe  our  horse  alive, 

they  have  lesse  grass  than  oat-lands. 
Our  men  in  Scotland  dy'd  like  dc^ 

with  change  of  ayre  and  dyet, 
With  gade  oatmeale,  long  and  short  keale, 

yet  will  they  not  be  quiet. 
You  need  not,  &c. 

*  The  Scots,  when  thej  were  called  in,  demanded,  as  one 
of  the  conditions,  a  covenant  for  the  establishment  and  sup- 
port of  the  Presbyterian  uhureh  goTemmenl. 
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Thid  Needam  is  Britanoicus,* 

ao  they  raia-naine  the  creature  ; 
There's  scarce  a  car-man  in  the  t«wne, 

but  dares  proclaime  him  traytor. 
And  for  the  bonny  Blue-Cap, 

we'll  be  BO  bold  to  tell  him. 
Had  he  his  ffude  king  Charles  againe 

for  siller  he  would  sell  him.'l' 
But  unce  the  south  to  save  themselves, 

the  royall  north  have  undone. 
We  hope  there  is  a  northern  man 

may  now  come  even  with  London, 
You  need  not  goe  too  far  to  aske, 

examine  Mr.  Needam ; 
Heele  sweare  all  that  the  Scots  have  done, 

is  for  the  kingdomes  freedome. 


*  Needhun's  paeudonyme  of  Britannicun  (see  our  tbrmer 
note,  p.  56),  is  of  frequent  occurence  in  the  political  wrildngs 
of  the  day.     Among  the  Rump  Songs  (Ed.  1665}  we  have  a 
poem  enUtled,  "  On  Britannicus  hia  leap  three  storf  high,  and 
hij  escape  ft*om  London,"  of  which  the  opening  lines  are, — 
"  Paul  hom  Dsnuscui  in  a  buket  ^Ude*. 
Cran'd  by  the  fBithRil  brethren  down  Ihe  adn 
or  Iheir  embHlleTd  vidl>,  Britannicai, 
Ab  Inth  to  truBl  Ihe  bretbren'a  God  tcith  ai, 
Slides  Uxt.  but  yet  moie  deip'nite,  uid  yet  tbriTet 
In  bis  deic«n( ;  needi  mnsl '.  the  deiil  drins  V 

t  The  Scots  had  sold  the  king  to  the  parliajnent,  or  at 
least  they  bod  delirered  him  np  on  an  undentlood  condition 
of  receiving  satistaction  («  their  pecuniary  demands. 
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A  LA  MODE. 


[Aug,  27,  1647.] 
ToB  citj  of  LondoD,  after  many  threats  and  preparationa  for 
defence,  submitted  to  the  demands  of  Ibe  army,  then  quar- 
tered in  the  neighbourhood  of  Brentford,  in  the  banning  of 
August,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  army  advanced  to  the 
city.  The  two  following  ballads  relate  to  these  events.  They 
are  taken  from  the  fifth  volume  of  folio  broadsides. 

Bhavb  citizens,  you  have  done  well, 
To  make  your  slaves  your  masters ; 
Tour  policie  it  doth  excell, — 
Your  groomes  will  be  your  tasters. 
My  lord  mayor  and  the  aldermen. 
Your  gownea  must  make  them  breaches ; 
And  if  you  do  retort  agen, 
TheyT  make  you  eat  your  speeches. 

O  brave  common  counsell  men ! 

0  brave  trained-bands ! 

"When  do  you  thinke  to  get  ^ajne 

The  atafie  in  your  own  hands? 

The  apprenticea  did  vi^raur  much, 
They'd  bang  the  army  soundly  j 
And  yet  their  valour  proved  such. 
They  durst  not  go  to't  roundly. 
Maesey  was  made  the  generall 
Of  all  your  mighty  forcea  ; 
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But  when  he  on  the  foe  should  fall, 

He  wanted  men  and  horses. 
O  brave  common-eouniieU  men ! 
O  brave  trained-bands .' 
When  do  you  thinke  to  get  sgtune 
The  staff  in  your  owne  hands? 

Where's  Hollis,  now,  and  St^leton  ? 
Jack  Maynard,  and  Clotworthy  ? 
And  where  is  Prynne  and  Pojutz'  now  gon 
To  purge  them  of  the  scurvy  ? 
And  Glyn  and  Lewis  have  left  all 
Within  at  six  and  sevens ; 
And  Waller's  gone  to  Glocester-HaU, 
To  visit  Mrs.  Stevens. 
,0  brave  common -counsell  men,  &c. 

The  soldiers  now,  even  where  they  wish, 
Will  in  your  citie  quarter  ; 
And  'fore  you  taste  of  every  dish. 
And  for  your  wives  will  barter ; 
Your  dtunty  ducks  whose  soles  nere  treads 
Upon  the  earth  that  bears  them. 
They  now  will  towse  upon  your  beds, 
Your  antiera  nothing  scares  them. 
O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 


*  Pointz,  one  of  tbe  Presbjteriui  commBndem,  followed 
Maasey  to  Holland.  Prjnne  ia  well  kuown  as  a  hot  Presby- 
teriui ;  he  was  one  of  Uioae  who  advocated  moat  warmly  the 
fbrciDg  of  the  other  sectaries  to  conformity. 
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Sir  Tliomsd  now  will  make  hia  peace, 
Even  US  his  owne  selfo  liet«th; 
And  meancs  W  stew  you  in  your  grease  i 
'£1ie  army  witii  him  twisteth 
New  baltera  raanie  for  to  hang. 
Those  that  meant  to  oppose  liim. 
Tell  truth,  do  not  your  hearts  cry  twang, 
That  ere  at  first  you  chose  him? 
O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

And  now  the  royallists  will  sing 

Aloud,  Vive  le  Roy; 

The  commons  will  imbrace  their  king 

With  on  unwonted  joy. 

And  where's  now  all  your  coine  and  toile? 

'Tis  vantsh'd  into  aire; 

Tou  may  get  more,  if  that  you  moile 

Now  at  S.  Bartholmew's  fairc. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 

If  Fwrfax  now  his  soveraigne  bring 
To  London  to  his  people,* 
Each  parish  bells  for  joy  shall  ring, 
Till  they  knock  downe  the  steeple. 
And  Sir  Thomas  his  renown 
Will  like  S.  Georges  hallow; 

*  The  king  vas  at  this  tl 
already  meditating  his  escape, 
Isle  of  Wight. 
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Tom  May"  ahall  all  his  acte  write  downe, 
Or  Witherst  that  Apollo. 

O  brave  common -coun sell  men,  &c. 


The  Scots  do  whine  that  they  have  lost 
Their  hopes  at  once; — deare  Jockey, 
Thy  fine  preahyterie  quite  is  crost, 
The  English  doe  but  mock  yee. 
The  coine  that  is  behind  of  pay 
For  selling  of  the  king, 
Youl  have  the  cleane  contrary  way, — 
Sir  Tliomas  will  it  bring. 
O  brave  common-coiinaell  men,  &c. 

The  trained  bands,  alas!  are  tyr'd, 
Their  works  they  cannot  man  them; 
And  therefore  have  the  army  hyr'd, 
Who  like  to  chaffe  doe  fan  them. 
The  tower  too  great  a  trouble  was, 
They  wanted  a  constable;  , 

And  therefore  they  did  bring't  to  passe 
Sir  Thomas  might  be  able. 

O  brave  common-counsell  men,  &c. 


*  ThoDuis  May  was  a  poet  and  dramatist  of  enunence  at 
Uiis  period. 

f  George  Withers,  the  celebnled  aod  prolific  poet  of  Che 
Commoawealth. 
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Cafie*  now  dotli  doubt  caloDiitie 
Will  atiize  on  the  presbyterie; 
Calamief  doubts  the  caae  will  bee. 
So  as  to  see't  were  pitie. 
Tlie  sjnod  now  doth  greatly  doubt, 
That  bishops  and  the  service 
Will  once  agaiu  be  brought  about, 
Before  it  please  Tom  Gervice. 

O  brave  common -counsel]  men,  &c 

OvertonJ  now  may  walke  abroad; 
Stone  walls  are  weak  to  hold  him, 
As  Lilbume§  that  same  demie^od 
Prophetickly  bath  told  him. 


*  Thomas  Case,  an  eminent  Preabjterion  preacher  anil 
writer  of  the  city.    He  wrote  many  tracts,  and  published 
numerous  sermons,  particularly  during  the  years  1644,  1646, 
and  1647.     He  is  alluded  to  in  another  song  of  (he  time, — 
"  This  mule  Hr.  Ca»,  wilh  a  pittifiil  bee. 
In  Ihe  pulpit  1o  till  a  WhspinR ; 
ThouHb  lii>  moDlU  atter'd  lje>,  tiulli  fell  from  hii  ejes. 
n'hlch  kop:  nur  Idn)  Major  rram  ilecprng." 
t  The  celebrated  I>r.  Edmund  Calomy,  one  of  the  most 
voluminous  of  the  Presbyterian  writers  of  this  age. 

X  Richard  Overton,  ia  iipoken  of  in  one  of  the  newspapers, 
published  in  February  of  the  present  year,  as  a  "  prerogative" 
prisoner  in  Newgate.  He  was  the  author  of  many  political 
pamphlets  agunat  the  Presbyterians,  several  of  which  are 
dated  from  Newgate. 

§  John  Lilbume  was  at  this  time  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower, 
for  publishing  pamphlets  against  Cromwoll,  agunst  whose  life 
he  had  been  engaged  in  a  conspirary. 
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And  you  may  goe  and  shake  jour  cares. 
Who  had,  and  could  not  hold  it, 
What  you  had  Btrove  for  manj  yeares 
And  got,  you  now  have  sold  it. 

O  brave  common -counaell  men,  )!cc. 

You  need  not  now  to  Westminster 
To  march  with  fife  and  drumme, 
The  army  see  your  goods  preferre 
They  will  supply  your  roome; 
The  modells  now  and  you  may  lie 
Abed  till  noone,  and  please  yee; 
The  armie  will  your  place  supplic. 
All  this  ia  done  to  ease  yee. 

0  brave  comnion-counsell  men,  fcc. 

And  now  what  doe  yee  lack,  fond  men? 
Alas!  you  wanted  knowledge! 
Who  would  have  thought  when  you  had  been 
So  long  at  Gotham  Colledge,* 

•  The  "  Merry  Tales  of  the  wise  Men  of  Gotham-  were 
remarkably  popular  at  this  period,  and  are  freqnently  quoted 
in  the  songs  and  satires  of  the  time.  In  one  of  Alexander 
Brome's  poems,  "  On  the  demolishing  the  Forts,"  after  the 
city  had  submitted  to  the  army  in  1 647,  one  of  these  Gothamitc 
stories  is  applied  to  the  citizens'  fortifieations, — 

Por  now  Ihej  did  h^in 
To  build  tliese  might;  bsnlia  sbout, 

Toliecp  thacuckoisin, 
"  Alan!  wbst  need  the;  take  luch  pain^:? 

Pot  why.  a  cucko  Lere 
Miglit  find  ao  many  of  his  main, 

H«.1  sing  liere  »ll  ihi-  .vear"  • 


hyGoo^le 


POLITICAL  BALLADS. 

You  should  not  know  to  bargaine  well 
But  so  to  maime  your  charter; 
The  after-ages  will  you  tell, 
You  did  not  wisely  barter, 

O  brave  conmton-counsell  men! 

O  brave  tinned  bands! 

When  do  you  thinke  to  get  againe 

"Oie  staffe  in  your  owne  hands. 
IMnted  in  Ihe  yuar  1647. 


THE  CITIES  THANKES  TO  SOUTHWARKE 
FOB  GIVING  THE  ARMY  ENTRANCE. 

We  thank  you  more  than  we  will  say, 

But  tis  tte  cleane  contrary  way. 

[S.P1.  1.  1647.] 

The  army  was  first  received  into  Southwark.    The  fijlowing 

account  of  its  advance  to  the  city  is  given  by  Sanderson, 

"  HiaWry  of  the  Life  and  Bajgne  of  King  Charles." 

"  On  HouDslow  Heath  they  rendezvouz,  twenty  thousand 
men,  horse  and  foot,  witb  a  great  train  of  artillery  to  astonish 
the  city  :  and  therefore  Buch  of  the  parliament  as  trusted  to 
the  soldiers  were  there  present,  the  earls  of  Korlbumberland, 
Salisbury,  and  Kent,  the  brds  Wark,  Howard,  Wharton,  Say, 
and  Moulgrave  and  others,  fourteen  in  all,  the  speaker  Mr. 
Lenthal  of  the  Commons,  and  above  a  hundred  more  of  their 
members.  The  city  stand  in  amaze,  unresolved  and  inconstant: 
The  army  in  (he  meaatime  send  a  brig;ade  under  commaad  of 
Bainsborongh  and  Hewson  over  Ringslone  bridge,  and  all 
night  march  to  Southwark,  being  called  thither  in  oppoailion  to 
the  city.  Massey  was  busie,  and  knowing  hisowncasedesperate, 
sent  out  his  scouts,  and  are  met  with  aud  taken  prisoners. 
Some  of  the  train  men  would  needs  march  out,  and  were 
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worated  ar.d  lost  their  colours  :  for  Ihe  gentral  ksb  now  near 
Brunford. 

"  And  therefore  the  dty  moet  him  with  humblo  moasat^s ; 
that  findinfi;  that  his  desires  of  marcbiog  m>  near,  ia  to  aeulv 
the  members  of  the  Lords  and  Commons  in  their  liberties  of 
purliMacDt,  to  which  thu  city  will  coutribute  all  tlieir  pouter 
and  service,  and  pny  with  all  sabmisslon  that  he  will  please 
to  send  such  a  guard  of  sereral  raiments  as  may  conduct 
them  In  the  parliament  in  safety,  and  that  the  passes  and 
ports  shall  be  set  open  for  them,  and  what  else  to  his  exccl- 
ieneies  command.    3.  Aag. 

"But  on  came  the  brif^esmto  Southwark  tflcncompasslhi' 
city,  and  lIainsfaoroug;h,  Hewson,  Pride,  and  Thistleuet 
marched  without  opposition,  but  rather  heartily  wflcumu. 
till  they  came  to  the  Bridge-gale  of  the  city,  which  was  shut 
and  the  portcullis  let  down,  and  a  guard  within.  They  makp 
B  stand  and  plant  two  pieces  and  set  a  gpiaid  nilhout:  then 
HewBon  marched  into  St.  Gteon^'s  Fields,  sends  a  summons 
to  the  great  fort  in  the  highway  to  Lambeth,  which  was  sud- 
denly surrendered  by  eight  a  cliKk  that  morning. 

"  The  Common  Councel  now  sitting,  post  away  messages 
to  the  general,  who  slowly  comes  on,  and  demands  all  the 
tints  of  ^e  nest  side  of  the  city  to  be  commanded  by  him 
before  six  a  clock  at  night.  To  which  the  city  submit,  pro- 
fessing how  ready  they  are  to  comply  with  the  annj,  and 
have  ^len  order  to  (heir  militia  for  drawing  o-'all  forces  and 
ordnance  accordingly,  and  speedily  to  be  eifected.  And  that 
DOW  next  under  Almighty  God,  we  doe  rely  upon  your  excel- 
lencies honourable  word  for  our  safety  and  protection,  i  Aug. 

"  But  he  comes  on,  and  at  Kensington  is  mel  by  the  city 
commisnoners,  by  the  members  of  both  houses  who  had  been 
driven  away  by  tumult,  and  forthnith  a  declaration  is  puli- 
lished  of  the  mutiiaJ  joyning  of  the  parliament  and  army, 
makii^  null  all  acts  passed  by  the  members  at  Westminster, 
since  the  26  of  July  last,  and  so  all  march  tj^ther  towards 
Westminster. 

"  And  by  the  way  in  Hide  Park  waits  the  Lord  Mayor  and 
his  brethren  to  congratulato  the  good  composure  iH^liiePu  ttie 
anny  and  the  city,  and  then  to  WostminstiT  thus, 

"First  Ilamond's  regiment  of   foot,  and  Rich  his  iiorse. 
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next  the  Lord  General  Cromveb  regiineat  of  horse,  and 
then  the  general  ao  horseback  with  his  life  guard,  ^e  lords 
in  coaches  wldi  the  speaker  of  the  commons  and  their  mem- 
bers. TomlinBons  regiment  of  horse  brongbt  np  the  rear 
guard ;  and  jou  must  note  that  each  soldier  had  a  green 
branch  in  bis  hat,  and  at  Charing  Cross  stood  the  conunon 
council,  humblj  ducking  to  his  excellency',  and  so  went  on  [o 
the  ^Parliament.  And  being  sat  in  botb  houses,  their  first 
duty  was  (o  enact  the  general  to  be  high  constable  of  the 
Tower  of  London.  The  next  was  for  a  featiyal  day  on  ail 
sides,  which  the  sorrowful  city  must  nevertheless  pay  for. 
Then  was  the  general  seat  for  to  receive  the  thanks  of  both 
houses  for  his  preservation  of  th«r  hberties.  And  to  caress 
the  army,  a  months  pay  is  given  to  them  as  a  lai^;ess  for  ttiis 
great  grace  and  favour. 

"  And  the  next  day  ttie  general  with  the  whole  army,  horse 
and  foot,  marched  in  triumph  throagh  the  city,  from  eleven 
a  clock  tin  eigbC  at  night,  the  generals  quarters  went  to 
Croyden,  and  the  army  all  about  in  Essex  and  Kent  from  this 
day,  being  Saturday  till  Monday." 


Wb  thanke  you,  neighbours,  for  your  love. 

For  sending  for  the  army ; 

Which  cannot  prejudicial!  prove, — 

Alas  I  theyl  never  haime  ye; 

Nor  to  the  city  will  tliey  doe 

But  what  is  good  and  faire; 

They  will  help  all  the  suburbeg  too, 

When  frogs  flie  in  the  ayre. 

You  clowues  and  fooles  that  nothing  know, 

But  are  made  for  the  slaughter, 

By  you  our  feares  doe  dayly  grow, 

WpeT  fit  you  for't  hereafter. 
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Did  ever  men  before  like  you 
Send  for  their  bane  unto  them; 
And  court  their  presence,  whom  they  knew 
Woidd  but  at  best  undoe  tfaem? 
And  give  possession  of  their  workea 
To  those  whose  undertakings 
Show  they  wUl  force  men,  like  the  Turkes, 
To  serve  gods  of  their  makings? 
Tou  knaves  and  dolts  that,  &c. 

May  those  that  on  the  Thames  doe  plow. 
And  unto  our  side  ferry, 
Breake  oares  and  armes,  as  they  doe  row. 
And  each  man  split  his  wherry ! 
May  the  huge  porpoise  swallow  them. 
And  neer  tike  Jonas  shore  them! 
And  may  their  sinnes  still  follow  them, 
And,  dead,  no  man  deplore  them ! 
You  skabs  and  varlets,  nothing,  Ike. 

I^ee  thiuk  the  army  will  regard 
Men  that  are  so  perfidious? 
And  not  at  length  give  you  reward 
That  shall  he  Lome  and  hideous? 
They  wisely  doe  the  treason  love. 
But  yet  the  traytors  hate; 
And  may  you  them  to  mercy  move, 
When  it  shall  be  too  late! 
Tou  lumpish  elves  that,  &c. 
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Did  we  make  you  o 
Doe  as  you  thought  fitting? 
And  did  we  give  our  lives  to  you, 
Unto  our  selves  unwitting? 
If  not,  how  durat  you  be  so  bold 
Our  foes  for  to  invite. 
And  with  them  treatie  for  to  hold, 
Ere  we  thought  requisite? 
Ye  trayterouB  guls,  &c. 

May  boystrouB  Thames  swell  higli  with  ijtgc, 
And  canse  an  inundation. 
Which  nothing  but  your  lives  may  swage  ! 
Let  Boreas  take  his  station 
Upon  your  houses,  and  with  them 
Into  the  river  sweep  you. 
Where  slaves  to  Neptunes  diadem 
May  he  for  ever  keepe  you  ! 
s  that  doe,  &c. 


And  what  now  have  you  gwned  since  that 

Tou  did  that  sordid  action  ? 

You  may  expect  you  know  not  what 

In  way  of  satisfaction. 

But  shall  we  tell  you  what  it  is 

That  we  for  thanks  intend  you ; 

We  know  you  for  our  foes  in  this, 

And  let  the  divell  mend  you. 

Ye  sordid  coxcombes,  who  nought  know, 
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Alas !  you  wanted  those  would  swill, 
AdiJ  drinke  your  h<^aheads  dry;" 
That  made  you  have  so  good  a  will 
To  send  for  the  army. 
They  payd  you  ready  money  then. 
But  theyT  doe  so  no  more. 
We  owe  you,  and  time  will  be  when 
We  win  wipe  off  our  score  ! 
You  scoundrels  that  doe,  &c. 

Now  to  conclude,  we  give  you  thankes 

For  that  your  kinde  intention  ; 

And  those  many  other  pmnkes, 

Which  now  we  wiU  not  mention. 

And  we  assure  you  when  time  serves, 

We  amplj  will  requite  you. 

Even  aa  it  at  our  hands  deserves, 

But  so  as  it  shall  spite  you. 

And  so,  ye  rogues  that  nothing  know, 
But  are  made  for  the  slaughter, 
We  shall  to  you  your  owne  play  show. 
And  fit  you  for't  hereafter. 


*  SoQthwark  was  piirliculnrlj  remarkable  for 
inns.    Several  of  them  still  remain,  as  cariouH  eiampli 
the  public-houses  of  our  forefathers. 
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A  JUSTIFICATION 


[Sept.  6,  1647.] 
The  sjnod  or  oominittee  of  liivines,  appointed  to  consider  the 
aflUrs  of  the  church,  and  the  eatabliahment  of  rehgion,  had 
been  appointed  in  Uie  smamer  of  1643,  and  held  its  meedngn 
at  Syon  College.  A  number  of  the  petty  secta  which  had 
arisen  in  and  distracted  Germanj  and  the  Low  Countries 
during  BO  many  ysara,  hod  been  at  different  times  imported 
into  England,  first,  by  the  refugees  in  Elizabeth's  time,  and 
af(«rwiirds  by  missionaries  who  found  ready  hearers  ainid 
the  Stations  of  the  rimes.  Among  numerous  trncta  ivritten 
to  expose  the  practices  and  belief  of  the  varioas  sects  in 
London  and  other  parts  of  England,  two  of  the  most  curious 
are  "A  Discovery  of  29  Sects  here  in  London,  all  of  which, 
except  the  First,  [i.e.  the  Frot«Btant]  are  most  Divilish  and 
Damnable,"  41c.  1641,  and  a  broadside  in  verse,  with  a  plate 
representing  figures  of  the  professors  of  the  diftcrent  creeds, 
and  the  title,  "  Catalogue  of  the  Severnll  Sects  and  Opinions 
in  England  and  other  Nations.  With  a  briele  Itehearsall  of 
their  false  and  dangerous  Tenets."  Lond.  Jan.  19,  1646-7. 
The  celebrated  Gangrtena,  by  Edwards,  vas  also  a  violent 
attach  upon  the  soctarians  (and  under  cover  of  them  on  the 
Independents  and  the  army),  but  they  are  attacked  in  it 
chiefly  with  scandalous  isies,  bb  was  the  manner  of  the  time, 
most  of  which  we  may  hope  were  false.  The  doctrines  of 
the  more  objectionable  seels  aimed  generally  at  the  same 
result,  self-justification  and  the  substitution  of  wild  abstract 
notions  for  practical  doctrines.  Their  opponents  of  all  kinds, 
and  in  all  countries,  took  hold  of  certain  expressions,  and 
look  advantage  of  the  privacy  to  which  they  were  compelled 
by  persecutions,  to  lay  to  their  charge  vices  of  which  they 
were  without  doubt  generally  innocent,  but  which  were  but 
too  much  countenanced  by  the  riolence  and  irregularities  of 
some  of  the  wilder  sectarians  on  the  continent. 

During  the  present  year,  the  attention  of  the  parliament 
was  frequently  called  to  the  increase  of  religious  sects  and 
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heresiea.  The  iOth  of  Msrch  hui  been  "set  &pan  u  > 
solemne  day  of  Publjcke  HiiniilitttJon  W  seeke  God's  »»- 
sistance  for  the  suppreBainj;  acd  preventing  of  the  growth 
and  sprcadiDg  of  Erronra,  Hereaies,  and  Blasphemiea,"  On 
the  29th  of  Apiil,  164S,  a  bill  was  introduced  for  the  pre- 
vention of  herealts  nod  blasphemies,  and,  after  havinf^  been 
laid  a^de  on  accotrnt  of  the  presB  of  other  buainess,  it  was 
reproduced  in  September,  and  passed  in  the  following  month. 
The  bllowin^  ballad  is  taken  from  the  fifth  volnme  of  the 
folio  broadudes,  Brit.  Mus. 


The  synod  who  dare  to  coDtroule, 
They  sit  in  Sion  house ; 
The  people  look'd  for  mountaines,  but 
They  have  brought  forth  a  mouse. 
Each  man  four  shillings  hath  a  day ; 
And  do  you  think  theyl  lack-bo  ? 
When  every  man  has  so  much  pny, 
To  drink  wine  and  tobacco. 

The  synod  have  full  four  years  sate, 

To  find  out  a  religion ; 

Yet  to  conclude  they  know  not  what, 

Tbey  want  a  new  edition. 

Say  all  wise  men  what  shall  we  be  ? 
Brownists"  or  else  Presbyters  ? 


•  The  Brownists,  sometimeB  called  Separatists,  were  an 
old  sect  in  England;  the  following  description  of  them  is 
given  in  the  "Discovery  of  29  Sects."  "This  is  a  fellow 
whieh  is  all  wit  but  the  heode,  he  had  rather  heore  a  cobler 
or  a  feitmaker  preach,  so  bee  doth  it  txitmpore,  then  heare 
a  premeditated  sermon,  pen'd  and  preach'd  by  a  schoUar  who 
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Of  the  Antinomian  heresie  ?* 

Or  Independent  fighters  ?t 
Shall  we  be  hamJesse  Adamites,}; 
Aod  weare  no  clothes  upon  ua  ? 
Or  shall  we  be  base  Catamites, 
And  damne  religion  from  us. 
The  synod  have,  &c. 

Shall  we  be  brave  Apostolicka  ? 
Or  else  all  tume  mad  Arrians  ? 
Or  shall  we  leave  all  cursed  tricks, 
And  bee  Epieeoparians  ? 
Shall  wee  be  of  the  Scot  of  LoYe,§ 
And  meet  in  upper  roomes, 

can  distinguish  und  unlocke  the  secrets  of  the  Scripture." 
The  foUowing  enlirical  observation  occurs  in  another  political 
pamphlet  of  the  time, — "  And  'tis  diought  tiiat  if  she  nere 
but  admitted  into  a  conrenticle,  she  would  make  all  the 
Brownists  dance  after  her  pipe  to  the  tune  of.  Sweets  sister 
Ruth,  come  kisse  me  now." 

*  The  Antinamiana  taught  an  eqoalitj  of  persons,  and  they 
held  the  doctrine  of  justifying  faith  or  free  grace,  entirely 
independent  of  works. 

t  The  army  supported  the  Independents. 

i  The  Adamites  were  a  sect  which  arose  amid  the  religious 
dissensions  in  Holland  and  Germany.  They  are  said  to  have 
laught  that  tlie  use  of  clothing  was  a  corruption  of  man's 
nature  and  brought  on  by  Adam's  sin,  and  to  have  so  tar  put 
this  doctrine  into  practice  that  at  their  private  meetings  they 
all  stripped  themselves  naked.  In  1641  waa  pabliahed  a  4to. 
pamphlet,  entitled  "  A  Nest  of  Serpents  discovered.  Or,  a 
Knot  of  old  Heretiqnes  Revived,  called  the  Adamites.  Werein 
their  originall,  increase,  and  several  ridiculous  tenets  arc 
phunly  laid  open." 

§  The  Family  of  tovc  was  very  famous  in  England  in  the 
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And  doe  as  doth  the  spirit  move 
When  as  the  sisters  comes  ? 
The  synod  h&ve,  &c. 

Or  shall  we  bee  as  late  we  wem. 
For  government  and  order  ? 
And  have  a  king  and  monarcliie, 
With  courts  the  truth  to  further  ? 
Shall  we  have  musiek  now  and  copes, 
And  kneel  as  we  were  wonted? 
Instead  of  Presbyterian  popes, 
Have  common  prayer  chauntet)  ? 
The  synod  have,  &c.   ■ 

£Vay  tell  us  what  do  you  intend, 
For  wee'd  be  something  faine. 
Will  you  our  former  erroura  mend  ? 
Or  for  one  give  us  twaine  ? 
Pray  something  now  unto  us  shew ; 
Give  us  the  bad  or  better ; 
Or  what  is  old,  or  what  is  new  j 
And  each  will  be  your  debtor. 
The  synod,  &c. 

tiiDL'  of  lLi3  Commoiiwealtli  and  during  the  ]:^lectOrBte,  and 
formed  tUe  subject  of  manj  psmphlets.  The  name  alone, 
misinterpreted  b;  political  and  religious  opponents,  was  a 
IWtile  subject  of  satire  and  abuse.  In  the  "Discovery," 
under  the  head  of  the  "  familie  of  lore,"  we  hace  the  followiDg 
accoant: — "Here's  a  loving  sect  presented  to  you:  they 
thinke  that  a  man  may  giune  salvation  by  shewing  himselle 
loving,  especially  to  his  neighbours  wife;  for  by  their  law  it 
is  allowed  for  one  man  to  lye  with  another  mans  wife  whilst 
he  sleopeth." 
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I  wonder  muuh  tliat  you  sliould  want. 
Tour  learning  being  huge, 
You  having  that  same  usurer 
Ycleped  doctor  G — .* 
But  he,  good  man !  is  neare  tils  end. 
The  bell  now  for  him  toles ; 
Black  Friers  poors  have  praid  for  him. 
Ere  since  he  sold  them  coles. 
The  synod,  &c. 

Me  thinks  the  place  should  help  you  make 
Some  truth  for  to  relie  on. 
How  heavenly  king  David  spake. 
When  as  he  dwelt  in  Sion. 
But  it  may  be  in  that  your  place. 
Things  cannot  welt  be  scan'd ; 
Why  then  I  wish  you  fiU'd  that  house 
Is  in  the  Holy  Land. 
The  synod,  &c 

The  Anabaptistef  are  content 
You  should  sit  there  for  ever. 


*  Dr.  Gouge,  who  was  at  this  time  an  active  member  of  the 
synod,  and  was  remarkable  for  hia  usnrious  disposi^on.  He 
ia  thus  noticed  in  a  conKiuporary  publicatioD  : — "  Dr.  Gouge 
will  never  g^ve  ore  buzing,  so  long  as  his  foure  shillings  a 
day  is  continued,  which  wilh  hia  selling  of  coales,  tbr  halfe  in 
halfe  proffil,  together  with  his  interest  on  interest,  for  tlie 
money  he  hath  out  at  use,  uill  at  length  cram  his  bags  np  M 
the  very  throat,  and  himselfe  be  innroned  with  thousands  of 
angela.'— JKiTtitriwi  Fragmaticia,  No.  S  (Sept  21-29,  1647). 

t  The  Anabaptists  were  particularly  famous  in  the  church 
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And  say  as't  please  the  Farliameiit, 
While  they  dip  in  the  river ; 
The  Brownists  sure  well  pleased  are 
To  adde  unto  your  fray ) 
The  Fanuliats*  do  domineere, 
Because  you  nothing  say. 
The  synod  have,  &c. 

The  Independents  do  rejoyce, 
They  now  have  won  the  field  ; 
They  say  it  is  the  armies  voice 
The  Presbyters  must  yceld. 

Mstorj  of  the  first  half  of  the  Bereateentli  centnry,  on  Kcount 
of  the  troubles  they  had  created  in  Holland  and  at  Munster. 
They  adTocaled  the  b^tisin  of  adults,  by  dipping  in  the  river ; 
and  as  persona  of  both  sexes  were  stripped  naked  for  this 
purpose,  it  opened  a  fertile  field  of  scandalous  imputations. 

•  The  Familists  were  a  German  seel,  md  ut  hate  been 
founded  about  (he  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century  by  one 
Uenry  Nicolas.    They  are  thus  described  in  the  "  Catalogue 
of  the  several  Sects,"  1647, — 
FamiliiU 
•■  Wliere  ill  things  (toapell  that  H.  N.  hath  Mid, 
A  Btrongfl  confased  worke  were  newlj  laid : 

Whilut  outwurdlj  each  day  God  in  offm'ded ; 

No  sabbath,  but  alike  all  daies  shall  be. 

If  Familiila  may  have  Iheir  liberty r" 
One  of  the  characteristics  of  the  doctrines  of  this  sect  was  the 
torning  the  practical  parts  of  scripture  into  mere  allegories.  In 
1645,  appeared  a  4to.  tract,  entitled,  "  A  brief  Discovery  of 
the  blasphemous  Doctrine  of  Familisme,  first  conceived  and 
brought  forth  into  the  world  by  one  Henry  Nicolas  of  the 
Low  Countries  of  Germany  about  an  hundred  years  agoe ; 
and  now  very  boldly  taught  by  one  Mr.  Kandall  and  sundry 
others  in  and  about  the  Citie  of  London,"  &c. 
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Now  Case  must  unto  Goodwin  stoop,* 
And  Cidaime  to  Dell  ;\ 
The  Presbytera  like  rushes  droop, — 
O  this  is  wond'rous  well ! 
The  synod,  &c. 

Some  say,  like  tinkers  you  have  dealt, 
Who  mending  of  a  kettle 
Do  make  two  holes  where  one  was  fel^ 
Or  else  things  will  not  whittle ; 
And  under  a  most  good  pretence 
That  we  should  find  much  ease, 
ReUgion  is  quite  fled  from  hence, — 
Pray  cure  us  this  disease. 
The  synod,  ike. 

Dub-dapper  Sydrach  Sympson}  now 
Like  unto  Simla  flickers ; 
A  deep  and  dread  revenge  doth  vow 
On  the  schoolmaster  Vicars.  § 

*  Thomaa  Goudwin  iras  one  of  the  leading  oritera  of  the 
party  of  the  Independents,  Another  minister,  John  Oood- 
nin,  was  a  zealous  writer  on  the  suae  side. 

f  William  Dell  was  a  writer  on  the  side  of  the  Independents. 
He  was  master  of  Cains  College,  Cambridge,  and  had  pub- 
lished various  tracts,  on  the  subject  of  uniformity  in  religious 
belief,  during  the  year  1646. 

J  Sydrack  Simpson,  a  divine  of  the  Independent  party, 
was  master  of  Pembroke  Hall,  Cambridge.  In  1644  he  had 
published  a  4to.  book,  entitled,  "  The  Anatomist  anat«miied ; 
or  an  Answer  t«  the  Anatomy  of  Independency." 

§  John  Vicara  was  a  zealous  Preabyteriao,  now  best  known 
by  his  Parhamentory  Chronicle.  In  1648,  he  wrote  a  fierM 
book  Bgunst  John  Goodwin. 


hyGoot^le 


IM7]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  83 

And  Edwards,*  that  same  Hercules, 
Will  now  write  his  Gangnena ; 
And  therein  praise  the  sectaries, 
The  like  was  never  seen-o. 
The  synod,  Stc. 

The  army  sweare  they  will  have  none 
But  Independents  sway; 
And  that  the  Fresbyters  each  one. 
In  office  t'other  day, 
And  voted  one  day,  and  then  nul'd. 
And  then  voted  agaiae, 
ShaD  all  out  of  the  house  be  pul'd, — 
The  others  onely  raigne. 
The  synod,  fcc. 

And  now  farewell,  0  synod  brave  I 

It  is  in  veine  to  think 

We  a  religion  ere  shall  have, 

While  that  your  pockets  chink. 

Four  shillings  ev'ry  day,  besides 

Yoar  greazie  benefices. 

Makes  you  to  have  inlarged  sides. 

But  puis  the  tmtii  in  pieces. 

*  Tbomaa  Edirards,  a  very  lealoiiB  Preabyterion,  and  min- 
isler  of  Chrisl^s-cbnrch,  London,  was  ui  active  controversialist 
at  tbis  time,  and  had  recently  (in  1646)  published  ■  bitter 
treatise  against  the  "  sectarians,"  under  the  title  of  "  Qan- 
gnena."    Edwards  died  in  1647. 
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The  sjmod  have  full  foure  yearea  sate, 
To  finde  out  a  religion  i 
Yet  to  conclude  iJiey  know  not  what. 
They  want  a  new  edition. 

PriuMd  in  the  yeir  1647. 


THE  BBAGGADOCIA  SOULDIER  AND  THE 
CIVILL  CITIZEN. 


FaoH  the  fifth  volume  of  folio  braadaideB,  King's  Psinphlela, 
Brit.  Mas.  The  snbjact  of  this  ballad  i»  the  aubmisaion  of 
tbe  citj  to  the  umy. 

See  how  the  aectists  bustle  now ! 
The  Independents  eturre! 
London  is  tam'd,  aay  they,  as  once 
Prince  Rupert  with  his  curre." 

*  Prince  Hupert'a  dog  (like  hia  monkey)  was  celebrated  in 
its  day.  The  prince  seema  to  have  been  partial  to  animaia. 
Among  the  Eing'a  Pamphlets  in  the  British  Museum,  the  fol- 
lowing relate  particularl;  to  thia  subject.  "  The  Homeroua 
Tricks  and  Conceits  of  Prince  Eoberts  Malignant  She-Mon- 
key," &c  4(o.  1643.  "  An  exact  descriptioD  of  Prince  Hnperts 
malignant  She-Monkey,  a  great  Delinquent :  having  approved 
her  selfe  a  better  Servant  than  his  white  Dog  called  Aiy." 
4Co.  1643.  In  both  these  works  is  printed  a  abort  aong,  of 
trhich  one  of  the  stanzas  is, — 

"  Rince  Buperti  monbej  is  a  loj, 
That  doth  exceed  hii  dog  oS'd  807, 
Which,  through  dogged  Mly, 
Both  bubo  and  biles, 
Butthi>d«)ighla 
The  Prince,  when  a  melincholj.' 
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See  tow  they  priclc  their  eorea  and  cry, 
"  Wee'l  knock  down  idl  our  foes!" 
But  spare  the  Divell,  pray,  for  hee 
Do'es  not  your  side  oppose. 

Brave  aparke^  indeed,  brave  cocks  o'th  gamci 

Gramercy,  gun  and  sword! 

They  throw  down  all,  and  yet  pretend 

To  advance  the  purer  word. 

On,  aectiata,  on,  and  do  your  best, 
To  vindicate  the  Divell; 
Away  with  reformation  now. 
And  call  her  dirty  snivell! 
Up,  prince  of  darknessel  come  and  rugne, — 
Thy  loyal]  subjects  wayt; 
Then  call  them,  Satan,  round  about, 
And  ait  againe  in  state. 
Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  &c. 

Come  hither,  Pope,  wc  give  thee  leave. 
Thou  hasf  no  cause  to  feare ; 
Jingle  thy  keyes  in  England  now, 
The  Divell  ralgneth  here. 

" Ubservationa  upon  Prince  Kupert's  White  D<^  called  Bog: 
careFuUy  taken  by  T.  R  for  that  purpose  imploj'ed  by  some 
of  quality  in  the  City  of  London."  4lo.  1643.  Apoem  on  the 
Dog  appeared  after  tbe  fotal  battle  of  Mu-ston  Moor,  with 
the  title,— "A  D<^B  Elegy,  or  Rupert's  Tears,  for  the  late 
Defeat  giien  him  M  Marston-Moore.  .  .  .  Where  hia  beloved 
Dog,  Duned  Soy,  was  killed  by  a  valiant  Souldier,  who  had 
skill  in  Necromancy."  4lo.  London,  Jiily  27,  1644. 
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Religioa's  to  the  block  condemn'd. 
But  none  comes  to  relieve  it; 
WbJlet  hell  unloads  its  gorge,  and  vee 
Stand  ready  to  receive  it. 
Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  &c. 

The  aectists  now  are  jolly  men. 
They've  brought  about  their  plot; 
They  say  they  will  confute  us  now 
With  powder  and  with  shot. 
But  stay!  their  cannons  may  bee  crack'd, 
Their  shot  cashier'd,  and  then 
Their  at^ument,  I  feare,  will  faile, 
And  lye  i'th  dust  agen. 
Brave  Bparkes,  indeed,  &c. 

The  Pope  and  Divell  have  engag'd, 

The  Independent  too; 

For  what  I  know  not,  't  may  bee  this, 

Our  kingdoms  to  undoe. 

Heav'ns  keep  our  sover^gne,  king  Qharles, 

From  being  rui'd  by  them! 

Mee  thinks  the  helmet  is  too  neere 

The  princely  diadem. 

Brave  sparkes,  indeed,  when  they  may  thus, 

With  canon  and  with  sword, 

Un-king  our  state,  un-church  us  too, 

And  yet  advance  the  word. 

But  whither  doth  our  kii^dome  run 
With  such  precipitatioD, 
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As  if  it  would  go  visit  faine 

The  pit  of  deaoUtioQ? 

Heav'ns  8top  it  quick,  and  heale  our  sicke 

Porlome  distracted  City ! 

Then  give  us  liearts  to  play  our  parts. 

And  sing  a  gratefull  ditty. 

Would  Heav'ns  throw  down  these  cocka  o'l 

That  cry,  Gramercy,  sword ! 

Then  should  we  hope  to  see  againe 

The  purity  o'the  word. 

PrintBd  for  J,  L.  1647. 


A  LOYALL  SONG, 


Bi  Sir  F.  W.,  Knight  and  Babonkt,  Prisoner. 
[Sept.  16,  1647.] 
In  the  Degutiations  betwi^en  the  king  uid  the  parliunenC 
during  the  enmmer  Bjid  autumn  of  (his  year,  the  case  of  the 
royalist  prisoners  in  the  Tower  was  frequently  brought  in 
question.  The  latter  eeiiedthe  cwcBslon  of  complaining  against 
the  rigours  (complaints  apparently  eis^eralsd)  which  were 
exerted  against  tliem,  and  on  the  16th  June,  1647,  was  pub- 
lished "  A  True  Kelatlcn  of  the  cruell  and  unparatlel'd 
Oppression  which  hath  been  illegally  imposed  upon  the  Gen- 
tlemen Prisoners  in  the  Tower  of  London."  The  several 
petitJona  contained  in  Ibis  tract  have  the  signatures  of  Francis 
Howard.  Heniy  Bedingfield.  Wslter  Blount,  Giles  Strang- 
waies,  Francis  Butler,  Henry  Vaughan,  Thomas  Lonsfbrd, 
Kichard  Gibson,  Tha  Violet,  John  Morley,  Francis  Wortley 
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Edw.  B^bop,  John   Henet,  Wingfield  Bodenham,  Henrj 
Wmtmi,  W.  MorWn,  John  Slaughter,  Gilbert  Swinhow. 

On  the  ISth  of  August  (according  to  the  Modrraie  InteBi-  . 
pmcrr  of  that  date)  the  king  sent  to  the  royal  prisoners  in  the 
Tower  two  bt  bucks  for  a  feast.  This  cireuEOSlance  nas  the 
origin  of  the  present  ballad.  It  was  written  by  Sir  FrsoiciB 
WoTtley,  one  of  the  prisoners,  aad  the  author  of  at  least 
two  other  ballads  in  this  volume.  TMs  ballad,  aa  we  learn  by 
the  concluding  lines,  was  to  be  sung  to  the  popular  tune  of 
"  Cherj  Chace." 


God  save  the  best  of  kings,  king  Charles! 
The  best  of  qaeens,  queen  Mary ! 
The  ladies  all,  Gloster  and  Yorke, 
Prince  Charles  so  like  old  Harry  !• 
God  send  the  king  his  own  again. 
His  Towre  and  all  his  coyners  ! 
And  blesse  ail  kings  who  are  to  reigne, 
From  fraytors  and  purioyners  I 

The  king  sent  us  poore  traytors  here, 

(But  you  nkay  guesse  the  reason) 
Two  brace  of  bucks  to  mend  the  cheere, 

Is't  not  to  eat  them  treason  ? 

Let  Selden  search  Cottons  records, 

And  Royley  in  the  Towre, 

They  cannot  match  the  president. 

It  is  not  in  their  power. 

Old  Collet  would  have  joy'd  to've  seen 

•  Old  Hairy  is  of  course  Henry  die  Eighth.  The  com- 
parison is  made  again  in  other  ballads  of  the  i^e.  At  the 
present  time  the  expression  appears  rather  equivocal. 
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This  president  recorded ; 
For  all  the  papers  hee  ere  saw 
Scarce  such  an  one  afforded. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

But  that  jou  luaj  these  traytors  know, 
rie  be  so  bold  to  name  them ; 
That  if  they  ever  traytors  prove, 
Then  this  record  may  shame  them. 
But  these  are  well  try'd  loyall  blades 
(If  England  ere  had  any); 
Search  both  the  houses  through  and  through 
Yould  scarcely  finde  so  many. 
The  king  sent  us,  &(:. 

The  first  and  chiefe  a  marquesse*  is. 
Long  with  the  state  did  wrestle ; 
Had  Oglef  done  as  much  as  he, 
Th'ad  spoyld  Will.  Wallers  vasile. 
Ogle  had  wealth  and  title  got. 
So  layd  down  his  commissions ; 
The  noble  marqnesse  would  not  yield, 
But  scom'd  all  base  conditions. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

•  The  Marquis  of  Winchester,  the  brave  defender  of  his 
house  >t  Basing,  had  been  made  prisoner  by  Cromwell  aX  the 
storming  of  that  house  in  1 645.  Waller  had  be«n  fmled  in 
his  attempt  on  this  place  in  the  jear  preceding. 

t  ^  John  Ogle,  one  of  the  Royalist  commanders,  who 
was  entrusted  with  the  defence  of  Winchester  Castle,  which 
he  surrendered  on  conditions,  just  before  the  siege  of  Basing 
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The  next  a  worthy  bishop*  is. 
Of  schJsmaticbs  was  hat«d ; 
But  I  the  eause  could  never  know, 
Nor  see  the  reason  stated. 
The  eiyes  were  loud,  God  knowes  the  cause ; 
They  had  a  strange  committee. 
Which  was  a-foot  well  neere  a  yeare. 
Who  would  have  had  small  pilty. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

The  next  to  him  is  a  Welsh  judge,t 
Durst  tell  them  what  was  treason ; 
Old  honest  David  durst  be  good, 
Whea  it  was  out  of  season. 
He  durst  discover  all  the  tricks 
The  lawyers  use,  and  knavery  ; 
And  shew  the  subtile  plots  they  use 
To  enthrsll  us  into  slaveiy. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Frauk  Wortlyt  hath  a  jovial  soule, 
Yet  never  was  good  club-man  ; 

•  Wren,  biahop  of  Ely,  was  committed  to  the  Tower  in  1641, 
accused  with  high  "misdemetuioora"  in  bis  diocese. 

f  David  Jenkins,  it  Welsh  judge,  who  had  been  made 
pmonei'  ni  the  taking  of  Hereford,  and  committed  first  to 
Newgate  and  afterwards  to  ibe  Tower.  He  refused  to  ac- 
knowledge the  authority  of  the  parliament,  and  was  the 
author  of  several  tracts  published  during  the  year  (while  he 
was  prisoner  in  the  Tower)  which  made  a  great  noise. 

J  Sir  Francis  Wortlej.  Bart. 
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Hee's  for  the  bishops  ood  the  church, 
But  can  endure  no  tub-man. 
He  told  Sir  Thomas  in  the  Towre, 
Though  he  by  him  was  undone. 
It  pleas'd  him  that  he  lost  more  men 
In  taking  him,  then  London.* 
The  king  sent  us,  8tc. 

Sir  Edward  Haylesf  was  wonderous  rich  ; 
No  flower  in  Kent  yeilds  honey 
In  more  abundance  to  tbe  bee 
Then  they  from  him  suck  money  j 
Yet  hee's  as  chearfuU  as  tbe  best ; 
Judge  Jenkins  sees  no  reason 
That  honest  men  for  wealth  should  be 
Accused  of  high  treason. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Old  Sir  Geoi^e  StrangwaysJ  he  came  iu  ; 

Though  he  himself  submitted. 

Yet  as  a  traytor  he  must  be 

Excepted  and  committed. 

Yet  they  th'  exception  now  take  off. 

But  not  the  sequestrations, 

*  See  before,  p.  46. 

t  Sir  Edward  Hales,  Bart,  of  Woodohimjh,  in  Kent,  tutd 
been  member  for  Queenborough  in  die  Isle  of  Sbeppey.  He 
WM  not  a,  roy&Ust 

J  Sir  George  Strangways,  Bart,  according  tt>  tbe  mai^nal 
note  in  the  original.  Another  of  the  name,  Sir  John  Strang- 
ways,  was  taken  at  the  surrender  of  Sherborne  Castle. 
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Hee  must  foreooth  to  Goldamiths-ball, 
The  place  of  deecdation. 
The  king  sent  us,.&c. 

Honest  Sir  Ben's*  a  reall  man. 

As  ere  was  lapt  in  leather ; 
But  he  (God  blesse  us)  loves  the  king. 
And  therefore  was  sent  hither. 
He  durst  be  eheriSe,  and  durst  make 
The  Parliament  acquainted. 
What  he  intended  for  to  doe, 
And  for  this  was  attained. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Sir  Benefleld,t  Sir  Walter  Blunt, 
Are  Romishly  aSected ; 
So's  honest  Frank  of  Howards  race, 
And  slaughter  is  suspected.  J 
But  how  the  Devill  comes  this  about. 
That  papists  are  so  loyall. 
And  those  that  call  themselves  Gods  saints 
Like  Devils  do  destroy  all  ? 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 


*  I  have  not  be«n  able  to  ascerUdn  nrho  vas  the  person  here 
alluded  t«. 

t  Sir  Henry  Bedinglield,  Bui.  of  Norfolk ;  Sir  Walter 
Blount,  Bart,  of  Worcestersbire ',  and  Sir  Francis  Hovard. 
Bart  of  the  North,  were  committed  to  the  Tower  on  the  22nd 
of  January,  1646. 

{  The  horrible  barbarities  committed  by  the  Irish  rebela  bad 
made  the  Catholics  go  much  abhorred  in  England,  that  every 
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Jack  Hewet*  will  have  wholeeome  meat, 
Aod  drink  good  wine,  if  any; 
His  entertainment's  free  and  neat, 
His  choyce  of  friends  not  many; 
Jack  is  a  loyall  hearted  man, 
Well  parted  and  a  scholar; 
Heel  grumble  if  things  please  him  not, 
But  never  grows  to  choller. 
The  king  sent  us,  &e. 

Gallant  Sir  Thomas')',  bold  and  stout, 
(Brave  Lunsford)  children  eateth; 
But  he  takes  care,  where  he  eats  one, 
There  he  a  hundred  getteth; 
When  Harlows  wife  brings  her  long  bills. 
He  wishes  she  were  blinded; 
When  shee  speaks  loud,  as  loud  he  swears. 
The  woman's  earthly  minded. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

EngKah  member  of  that  eommimitj  w»8  suspected  of  plottiiig 
the  some  massacrps  in  England. 

*  Sir  John  Heiret,  of  Hundiigdansbire,  wis  committed  to 
the  Tower  on  the  28th  of  Januarj  1645(-6) 

f  Sir  Thomas  Lunsford,  Bart  the  celebrated  royalist  officer, 
was  committed  to  the  Tower  on  tlie  22ncl  of  Jtm,  1646.  The 
violence  and  barbaritieB  which  he  and  his  troop  were  said  to 
hsTC  perpetrated,  led  to  the  populsr  belief  that  he  was  in  the 
bsbit  of  eating  children. 

"  Ficm  Helding  and  from  Vavuuur, 
Both  ill  affected  men: 
From  Lamfbrd  eke  delivet  as, 
That  nteth  up  childleD, 

(/^of  SoiVi.ed.  1731,  i.  S8.; 
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Sir  Lewris"  hath  an  able  pen, 

Can  cudgel!  a  committee; 

He  makes  them  doe  him  reason,  though 

They  others  do  not  pitty. 

Brave  Cleareland  had  a  willing  minde; 

Frank  Wortlej  was  not  able; 

But  Lewis  got  foure  pound  per  weeke, 

For's  children  and  his  table. 

The  king  sent  us,  &c. 
Criles  Strangwayes}  has  a  gallant  soul, 
A  brain  infatigable; 
What  study  he  ere  undertakes, 
To  master  it  hee's  able; 
He  studies  on  his  theoremes, 
And  log-arithmes  for  number; 
He  loves  to  speake  of  Lewis  Dives,  § 
And  they  are  neer  asunder. 

The  king  sent  us,  &c. 
Sir  John  Marlow's||  a  loyall  man 
(If  England  ere  bred  ajiy); 

*  Sir  William  Lewis,  one  of  the  eleren  members  who  hod 
been  impeached  bj  the  army. 

X  Col.  Giles  Stnmgwues,  of  Dorsetshire,  taken  with  Bir 
Lewis  Dives,  at  the  surrender  of  Sherborne,  was  committed 
tfl  the  Tower  on  the  2eth  of  Augost,  1646.  He  WM  member 
fbr  Bridport  in  the  Long  Farli  anient,  and  was  one  of  those 
iriio  attended  Charles's  '  mongrel'  parliament  bI  Oxford. 

§  Sir  Lewis  Dives,  an  acdve  Bjid  brave  royalist,  was 
Governor  of  Sherborne  Castle  for  the  ling,  and  had  been  made 
a  prisoner  by  Fairfax  in  August,  1645,  when  that  fortress  waa 
taken  by  st«nn.    He  was  brother-in-law  to  Lord  Digby. 

II  Sir  John  Moriey,  of  Newcaatle,  committed  lo  the  Towe^ 
on  the  IStb  of  July,  1645. 
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He  bang'd  the  pedlar  back  and  side, 
Of  Scots  he  killed  many. 
Had  generall  King*  done  what  he  ebould. 
And  given  the  blew-caps  battail, 
Wee'd  made  them  all  run  into  Tweed, 
By  droves  like  sonuner  cattell. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Will.  Morton'st  of  that  Cardinalla  race, 
Who  made  that  blessed  maiyage ; 
He  is  most  loyall  to  his  king. 
In  action,  word,  and  csnyage; 
His  sword  and  pen  defends  the  cause; 
If  king  Charles  thinke  not  on  him, 
Will,  is  amongst  the  rest  undone, — 
The  Lord  have  mercy  on  him ! 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Tom  Conishyf  is  stout  and  stem, 

Yet  of  a  sweet  condition; 

To  them  he  loves  his  crime  was  great. 

He  read  the  kings  commission, 

And  required  Cranbom  to  assist; 

He  charg'd,  but  should  have  pray'd  him; 

*  King  wu  a  royalist  general,  in  (he  north,  who  wu  slain 
in  July,  1643.  A  passage  closely  resembling  the  one  abote 
has  already  occurr^  at  p.  61  of  the  present  Tolume. 

f  Sir  William  Uortoo.  of  Glouceatershire,  committed  to  the 
Tower  on  the  17th  of  August,  1644.  Cardioal  Morton,  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury,  brought  about  the  marri^e  between 
King  Henry  VU  and  the  daughter  of  Edward  IV,  and  tJme 
e^^«d  the  union  of  the  rival  bouses  of  York  and  I«nca«ter. 

{  Thomas  Couiilj^by,  Esq.  of  Northmyns  in  Hertfordshire, 
committed  to  the  Tower  in  November  1 S42,  for  reading  the 
king's  commisuon  of  array  in  that  county. 
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Tom  was  so  bold  he  did  require 
All  for  the  king  should  aid  him. 
The  king  §ent  us,  &c. 

But  I  Win.  Bodnam*  had  foi^t, 
Had  suffered  so  much  hardship; 
There's  no  man  in  the  Towre  had  left 
The  king  so  young  a  wardship; 
Hee's  firme  hoth  to  the  church  and  crowne, 
The  crown  law  and  the  canon ; 
The  houses  put  him  to  his  shifts, 
And  his  wifes  father  Manunon. 
The  king  sent  us,  &e. 

Sir  Henry  Vaughanf  looks  as  grave, 
As  any  beard  can  make  him; 
Those  come  poore  prisoners  for  to  see, 
I>oe  for  our  patriarke  take  him. 
Old  Harry  is  a  right  true  blue. 
As  valiant  as  Pendraggon; 
And  would  be  loyall  to  his  king, 
Had  king  Charles  neer  a  rag  on. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

John  Lilbume}  is  a  stirring  blade, 
And  understands  the  matter; 

*  &r  Wlngfield  Bodeotutm,  of  the  county  of  Batknd, 
committed  to  the  Tower  oo  the  31st  of  July.  1643. 

f  Sir  Henry  Vai^han,  a  Welsh  knig^ht,  committed  to  the 
Tower  oa  the  18lh  July,  1645. 

t  LQbum  was,  as  has  been  observed,  in  the  Tower  for  his 
practicea  agaiiiat  the  present  order  of  things,  he  being  an 
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He  neither  will  king,  bishops,  lords. 
Nor  th'  House  of  Commone  flBtter; 
John  loves  no  power  prert^ative. 
But  that  deriv'd  from  Sion; 
Aa  for  the  mitre  and  the  crown, 
Those  two  he  looks  awry  on. 
The  king  Bent  us,  &c. 

Tom  Violet*  swears  his  injuries 
Are  scarcely  to  be  numbred; 
He  was  close  prisoner  to  the  state 
These  score  dayes  and  nine  hundred; 
For  Tom  does  set  down  all  the  dayes, 
And  hopes  he  has  good  debtersj 
'Twould  be  no  treason  (Jenkins  sayes) 
To  bring  them  peaceiull  letters. 
The  king  sent  us,  &c. 

Poore  Hudson^  of  ail  was  the  last, 

For  it  was  his  disaster, 

idvoote  of  extreme  democratic  principles  ;  and  be  was  there 
instructed  in  knotty  points  of  l»w  by  Jndge  Jenkins,  to  en- 
able him  to  torment  and  baffle  the  party  in  power.  It  was 
Jenkins  who  sud  of  lilbume  that,  "  If  tbe  world  were  emp- 
tied of  all  bnt  John  lilbume,  Lilbume  would  qnarrel  with 
John,  and  John  with  Lilbume." 

*  Mr.  Thomas  Violet,  of  London,  ^Msmith,  committed  to 
the  Tower,  Jan.  Sth,  lG43(-4),  for  carrying  a  letter  from  the 
king  to  the  mayor  and  common  council  of  London. 

f  Dr.  Hndson  had  been  concerned  in  tbe  king's  transactions 
with  the  ScolB,  previous  to  his  delivering  himself  up  to  tbem, 
and  he  and  Asbbumham  had  been  his  sole  attendants  in  bis 
flight  iVom  Oxford  for  that  purpose. 
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He  met  a  turncoat  swore  that  lie 
Was  once  king  Charles  hia  master; 
So  he  to  London  soon  was  brought. 
But  came  in  such  a  season, 
Their  martiall  court  was  then  ciy'd  down, 
They  could  not  try  his  treason. 
The  king  sent  us,  8ic. 

Else  Hudson  had  gone  to  the  pot; 
Who  is  he  can  abide  him? 
For  he  was  master  to  the  king, 
And  (which  is  more)  did  guide  him. 
Had  Hudson  done  (as  Judas  did), 
Most  loyally  betray'd  him, 
The  houses  are  so  noble,  they 
As  bravely  would  have  paid  him. 
The  king  sent  us,  kc. 

Wee!  then  conclude  with  hearty  healths 

To  king  Charles  and  queen  Mary; 

To  die  black  lad  in  buff  (the  Prince), 

So  like  his  grandsire  Harry; 

To  York,  to  Gloster;  may  we  not 

Send  Turk  and  Pope  defiance. 

Since  we  such  gallant  seconds  have 

To  strengthen  our  alliance? 

WeeT  drink  them  o're  and  o're  again. 

Else  we're  untbankfidl  creatures; 

Since  Charles,  the  wise,  the  valiant  kii^. 

Takes  us  for  loyall  traytors. 
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This  if  you  will  rime  dogrell  call, 

(That  you  please  you  may  name  it). 
One  of  the  loyall  traytors  here 

Did  for  a  ballad  frame  it; 
Old  Chevy  Chace  was  in  his  minde, 

If  any  sute  it  better. 
All  thse  concerned  in  the  song 

Will  kindly  thank  the  setter. 


TRUTH  FLATTERS  NOT. 

PLAINE   IIEA1.IHO    TBB   BSMt,   IJTELI    DEnONSTRATDIO    THE 
TBVE  EFFIOIE8,    LIFE,  AND  HABITE   OF    \    BE 


The  wise  its  truth  well  kaowes, 

The  ignorant  may  leune, 

He  guilty  BDuffes  his  do8«. 

And  prickt  thereat  will  spume. 

[Oct  13,  1847,] 

Fromthefifth  volume  ofthefoliabroadudes,  King's  PwnphletH. 

It  is  umed  i^aiiut  the  Presbyteriius. 


POPE, 
Who  will  honours  and  renown, 

resort  to  me; 
Riches  and  honour  is  my  gown 

and  livery. 
The  world  well  know  my  servants  grow 

great  potentates. 
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Though  busie  wighta  their  force  uaites 

to  work  their  fates. 
Who  shall  my  holy  lawes  observe, 

and  church  obey, 
A  dwelling  place  in  heaven  shall  have, 

or  hell  for  aye. 


Your  proffers  faire  and  promise  large 

if  they  were  true, 
Your  oath  and  promise  once  dlschai^e, 

give  me  my  due. 
And  helpe  me  now,  who  beares  for  you 

so  much  disgrace. 
Mock,  scorn,  and  flout,  yea  casting  out 

of  name  and  place. 
If  this  be  heaven,  or  entrance  in 

Where  they  shall  dwell, 
Who  loves,  obeyea,  your  church  and  lawes, — 

what  place  is  heU? 


I  hate  the  pope,  his  poysoned  cup, 

and  trinkets  all; 
The  bishops  deeds,  and  romiah  weeds, 

to  mee  are  gall. 
Yet  well  I  know,  what  layickes  owe 

Reverence  all  way,  good  livings  pay, 

is  our  just  lot. 
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SectB  and  unlearned  up-start  jacket 

doth  us  defraud. 
Who,  to  our  shame,  our  pover  and  name 

have  over-aw'd. 


Tour  bitter  seeds,  ambitious  deeds, 

declares  your  heart; 
On  snch  ill  weedes  eagerly  feedes 

a  spirit  tart. 
Wealth,  rule,  and  tame,  hath  such  a  name 

with  you  obtaia'd. 
What's  taught  or  worn,  may  well  be  borne, 

if  tiiOBe  be  gain'd. 
Throw  off  that  c^,  let  drop  that  bagge, 

put  up  that  sword; 
lieam  of  me  to  be  meeke  and  low, 

preach  free  this  word. 
By  T.  P.  ■  Wen-wilier  of  Verity  and  honourer  of  HamiL 
Imprimatar  G.  H.    London  Printed  by  J.  Coe,  1647. 


MAD  TOM  A  BEDIjIMS  DESIRES  OF  PEACE; 


t,  though  unjust,  au^rer  (now  io  prisoo)  for  his 
MajesdoB  just  Begality,  and  hia  Countreys  liberty. 
SFWR 


Ths  foUowing  baUad,  as  we  leurn  fmm  the  initial  letters  in 
the  title,  was  written  by  S[ir]  F[rancis]  W[ortley,]  B[aM.] 
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(S«e  before,  pp.  30  and  46.)  It  is  conl^ned  in  the  siith 
valmne  of  the  (blio  broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets.  DiuiDg 
the  first  half  of  the  seventeenth  century  there  were  many 
songa  and  ballads  written  under  the  title  of.  or  tune  of,  "Tom 
of  Bedlam,"  of  which  several  have  been  printed  by  Percy  and 
Ritson.  The  original  idea  of  the  name  and  subject  was 
perhaps  taken  from  the  "  poor  Tom"  of  Shakespeare's  "  King 
Lear."  See  Chappell's  "National  Airs,"  p.  118.  There  is 
another  ballad  to  tiie  tone  of  "  Tom  of  Bedlam"  in  (he  pre- 
sent volume  1  and  in  the  Collection  of  Loyal  Songs,  1731,  ii. 
27S,  is  one  entitled,  "The  Cock-Crowing  at  the  approach  of 
a  Free  Parliament :  or, 

Good  news  in  a  ballat, 

More  awe«t  to  your  pnllat 
Thao  fig,  raiHm,  otatEw^  pmiu  a: 

A  Gonntrj  Hit  made  it. 

Who  ne'er  got  the  trade  ;et ; 
And  mad  Tarn  of  Btdlam  the  Inne  ii." 


Poor  Tom  hath  been  impriaon'd. 

With  strange  oppressioDs  yexed; 

He  dares  boldly  say,  they  try'd  each  way, 

WherewitJi  Job  was  perplexed. 

Yet  Btill  he  cries  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king, 

Tom  loves  brave  confessors. 

But  he  curses  those  dare  their  king  depose. 

Committees  and  oppressors. 

Tom  prayes  for  good  king  Charles, 

The  best  of  queens,  queene  Mary; 

Prayes  the  prince  may  advance  in  safety  from  France, 

Victorious  as  old  Harry. 

Those  have  been  false  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king. 

All  those  durst  dissemble. 
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Tom  smiles  but  to  think,  tow  the  rogues  will  stink. 
And  like  stout  Atkins  tremble.* 

Next  he  prayes  for  him  in  Holland, 

Who  his  keeper  so  deceived,  f 

Got  the  speakers  passe  for  a  pretty  laaee. 

And  so  he  was  received. 

Twill  be  great  joy  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king. 

To  bear  of  his  safety; 

But  he  taught  them  a  trick,  at  hide  and  seek. 

They  think  bee'a  plaguy  crafty. 

Blesse  the  hopefuU  duke  of  Gloster, 

And  the  prineesse  royall  Mary, 

May  shee  fruitfuU  prove,  to  increase  his  love, 

A  Charles  first,  then  a  Harry: 

Blesse  those  have  stood  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king, 

And  the  off-spring  royall: 


*  Alderman  Atkius  had  ahown  some  want  of  conn^  in 
raising  the  trained  bands,  or  reviening  them  (perhaps  at  the 
time  of  the  city  tumults  of  the  April  of  the  year  1 648),  which 
became  proyerbial.  In  the  Sump  Songi,  (ed.  1665)  there  is  a 
poem,  entitled  "Upon  Alderman  Atkins  bewraying  his  slops 
on  the  great  Tnuniog  day."  And  in  a  song  of  the  same 
peiiod  we  have  the  following  lines  : 

"  When  Alderman  Atkins  did  bemar 

hi,  lio«  through  a  paoick  fear. 

And  capt^n  Bea  that  man  of  wai. 

Legal  Songi,  i.  lOS  (ed,  1731.) 
f  The  Duke  of  York  made  his  escape  in  the  summer  of 
this  year  in  the  dress  of  a  ^r1,  and  was  carried  to  I>>rt,  in 
Holland,  to  repair  to  bis  sister,  the  Princess  of  Oran{^. 
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Tom  prayea  heaven  biesee  sweet  priDcesae  Besae, 
Loves  none  she  Hunts  disloyall. 

Blesae  those  few  lords  are  honest,  ■  '""'r^ 

From  the  armies  adjutators. 

Saints  sent  from  heaven,  to  make  all  even. 

Both  church  and  state  translaters: 

Those  stood  sot  firm  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king. 

But  have  him  forsaken, 

Let  the  crownets  they  weare,  and  supporters  should 

Their  arms  from  them  be  taken. 

Blease  the  reverent  suffering  bishops. 

Each  parson,  vicar,  curate. 

From  the  Presbyter  plots  and  subtile  Scots, 

Whose  hearts  are  so  obdurate. 

Blesse  those  stood  fast  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king, 

Masters,  fellows,  proctors; 

Plague  take  the  fool  went  with  his  counsell  of  Trent 

To  visit  Oxford  doctors." 

Blesse  the  loyaU  hearted  gentry. 

In  country,  towns,  and  cities. 

From  the  bane  of  us  aU  (base  Goldsmiths  hall), 

And  from  their  close  committees. 


•  The  parliamentarj'  visitation  of  the  Umrerdty  of  Oxford, 
b  J  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  took  place  in  the  April  of  1 648,  and 
many  of  Ihe  masters,  fellows,  &c  were  deprived  and  expelled. 
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Those  who  were  false  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king, 
Irish,  Scot,  or  English; 

Some  marks  may  they  beare  or  colours  weare 
Miiy  tliem  from  us  distinguish. 

Blesse  the  city  from  their  lord  major. 

From  close  committee  treasoos; 

From  those  are  unjust  to  the  cities  trust. 

From  traytors  watch  their  seasons: 

Now  make  amends  to  your  king,  to  your  good  king. 

For  you  have  undon  him ; 

Tour  ooyne  to  the  Scots,  your  strength  and  their  plots 

Have  brought  these  ills  upon  him. 

By  poore  Tom  be  advised. 

As  you  at  White-hall  tryed, 

So  as  stoutly  call  for  a  common  hall, 

It  cannot  be  denyed. 

Call  on  the  states  for  your  king,  for  your  good  king. 

Wish  them  to  deliver 

Unto  justice  those  who  the  peace  oppose, 

You  strike  it  dead  for  ever. 

Blesee  us  all,  'tis  a  mad  world, 

Tom's  heart  is  struck  with  pitty 

To  think  how  of  late  this  thing  call'd  a  state 

Hath  wrought  upon  this  city. 

'Tia  time  you  call  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king, 

Else  you  will  be  undone; 

If  the  army  should  bring  to  ruin  yoiu"  king, 

What  will  become  of  London? 
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Blesse  the  valiant  honest  souldiers 

From  the  hands  of  base  commanders, 

From  those  spirits  employ'd  so  many  destroyed, 

For  want  of  pay  in  Flanders. 

Those  have  been  false  to  the  king,  to  the  good  king, 

Maj  they  ship  at  Dover, 

Thence  to  Rupert  in  France,  who  will  lead  them  a 

dance 
They  hardly  shall  recover. 

Blesse  the  printer  from  the  searcher* 

And  from  the  houses  takers ! 

Blesse  Tom  from  the  slash;  from  Bridewel's  lash, 

Blesse  HI  poore  ballad-makers ! 

Those  who  have  writ  for  the  king,  for  the  good  king 

Be  it  rime  or  reason. 

If  they  please  but  to  look  through  Jenkins  his  Kook, 

Theyle  hardly  find  it  treason. 

*  TheimmenseDuuiberof  seditious  publications  bftdobliged 
the  Long  Parliament  to  adopt  means  for  restraining  tbe  liberty 
(or  licence}  of  Ihe  press  ;  and  the  publishers  of  objecdonable 
papers  or  pamphlets  began  to  be  visited  with  severity,  when 
tbej  could  be  discovered.  Sach  publications  were  conddered 
as  libels  on  the  parliament  The  book  of  Judge  Jenkins, 
alluded  to  below,  was  probably  his  "  Lex  Teme,"  published 
in  English  in  lg4T,  and  in  Ladn  in  1648. 


hyGoo^le 


POUTICAL  BALLADS. 


COLONELL  RAINSBOBOWES  GHOST : 


CBOMWXLL,  TO  DEUVBB  UNTO  Hill. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  My  bleeding  heart  with  grief  and  core." 
[1648.] 
RuHaBOBOuaa  vita  one  of  the  most  energetic  and  faithful  of 
Cromwell's  officers,  and  had  been  very  actiTe  in  suppresung 
the  royalist  insurrections  during  the  preseut  year.  He  was 
conddered  as  one  of  those  most  opposed  (o  treating  with  the 
king ;  and  he  was  murdered  by  three  desperadoes  of  the 
rojaJist  party,  at  Doncasier,  on  die  29th  October  of  this  year. 
The  following  ballad,  which  gires  a  tolerably  correct  account 
of  that  event,  is  preserved  in  the  seventh  volume  of  the  folio 
broadudes.  King's  Pamphlets. 

Tou  gallant  blades  of  Mars  hia  traine, 
who  serve  the  state  for  wealth  and  fame. 

Such  by  respects  will  he  your  baine, 
if  onely  at  such  thiogs  you  aime. 

My  name  was  Rainsborow,  slaine  of  late, 
whose  troubled  ghost  can  take  no  rest, 

Untill  some  things  I  doe  relate, 

which  to  the  world  must  be  exprest. 

Then  know  fro  whence  my  baine  did  spring, 
VMne-glory  and  my  thirat  of  blood, 

I  hated  them  that  loy'd  my  king 
as  by  his  friends  was  understood. 
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Witnesse  the  bloody  fights  in  Kent, 
the  siege  at  Colchester  likewise,* 

I  served  well  the  Parliament, 
all  deeds  of  mercy  did  dispiae. 

For  when  the  towne  they  did  surreDd, 

I  ploted  all  against  them  then: 
I  quickly  brought  unto  an  end, 

the  lives  of  two  brave  gentlemen. 

I  would  not  give  the  generaU  rest, 
till  be  unto  their  deaths  had  seal'd; 

My  troubled  ghost  hath  here  exprest, 
what  to  the  world  should  be  reveald. 

Sir  Charles  Lucas  and  Sir  George  Lisle, 
two  worthy  men  whom  I  did  hate, 

The  glory  of  the  British  Isle, 
whom  I  did  make  unfortunate. 

With  resolution  stout  they  died, 
and  call'd  me  traytor  to  my  face: 

It  did  no  whit  abaite  my  pride, 
I  saw  them  fall  in  little  apace. 

The  death  of  them  reveng'd  hath  bin 
on  me,  by  those  that  lov'd  them  well: 

*  The  incidents  caonected  nith  the  siege  of  Colchester,  in 
this  f  esr,  will  be  familiar  to  most  readers.  Sir  Charles  Lucas 
and  Sir  George  lisle  were  shot,  after  Che  surrender  of  tlie 
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Sweet  JeeuB  Christ  forgive  mj  sin  ! 
for  by  my  meaner  thoee  worthies  fell. 

October  Uat  the  tweaty  nine, 
it  being  then  the  Sabbath  day, 

Twenty  seven  Cavaliers  combine, 
to  Doncoster  they  take  tbeir  way. 

Those  were  from  Pontefract-casde  sent, 
which  on  their  resolution  stood, 

And  feining  of  a  faire  intent 

to  speake  with  me,  but  spilt  my  blood. 

The  centinell  did  bid  them  stand, 

and  fain  would  know  from  whenc«  they  ci 

From  him  they  sud  that  did  command, 
they  presently  this  scuse  did  frame. 


THE  SECOND  PART. 

To  the  ume  Tone. 
Fnou  Gicnerall  Cromwell  we  are  sent 

with  letters  to  your  coIoneU; 
This  is  our  businesse  and  intent, 

the  truth  whereof  to  you  we  tell. 

The  centinell  did  them  bdieve, 
which  was  the  cause  of  this  my  woe; 

To  three  of  them  they  leave  did  give, 
unto  my  chamber  for  to  goe. 
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They  enlering  were  I  lodged  was, 
who  little  thought  of  &aj  harme; 

For  what  so  aoone  would  eome  to  passe, 
for  in  lay  bed  I  lay  full  warme. 

Where's  ColoneU  Rainsborow,  quoth  they  ? 

I  am  the  man,  kind  friends,  said  I; 
What  is  your  businesse,  I  pray, 

that  you  come  in  so  hastely? 

Our  businesse  you  sooue  shall  know, 
and  wherefore  we  were  put  in  trust, 

As  we  to  you  will  straigthway  show, 
for  Lucas  and  Lisle  dye  you  must. 

At  these  same  words  I  then  did  start, 
when  they  to  me  those  men  did  name; 

It  then  did  strike  me  to  the  heart, 
that  I  consented  to  the  same. 

Reviling  me  with  bitter  words, 
to  murther  me  they  did  intend; 

And  then  they  drew  their  bloody  swords, 
I  nothing  had  me  to  defend. 

Then  they  did  vow  that  I  should  dye, 
for  now  they  had  me  at  commandi 

Yet  I  withstood  them  manfully, 
as  long  as  ever  I  could  stand. 
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Thorough  my  body  eight  times  they 
with  bloody  swords  they  me  did  gore, 

As  it  was  seene  whereaa  I  lay, 
being  fonnd  dead  upon  the  flore. 

This  being  done  the  doore  they  lockt, 
and  in  their  pockets  put  tlie  key; 

None  could  come  in  although  they  knockt, 
BO  they  took  horee  and  rid  away. 

The  guard  mistrusting  no  such  thing, 
did  let  them  freely  passe  along; 

Supposing  tbey  did  letters  bring, 
believing  their  dissembling  tongue. 

There's  none  can  tell  what  men  those  were, 
nor  yet  which  way  that  they  did  ride; 

Themselves  they  cunningly  did  beare, 
and  closely  they  themselves  doe  hide. 

But  blood  no  doubt  for  blood  doth  cry, 

as  we  by  daily  proofe  doo  see; 
Tis  true,  and  peirceth  tltrough  the  sky, 

if  that  my  ghost  believ'd  may  be. 

My  corpes  it  is  to  be  convey'd, 
to  London  on  the  foiirteene  day, 

Where  in  the  grave  it  shall  be  layd, 
in  peace,  and  have  no  more  to  say. 
FriDted  at  London,  1648. 
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THE  ANARCHIE,  OR  THE   BLEST  REFORMA- 
TION SINCE  1640. 


To  be  said  or  sung  of  all  the  well  atfecMd  of  the  kingdome  of 

Ei^land,  and  dominioa  of  Wales,  before  the 

breaking  up  of  this  unhappy  Parliament 

To  a  rare  new  Tone. 

[Oct.  24,  IMS.] 

This  ballnd,  preserved  in  the  seventh  volume  of  the  folio 

broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets,  was  written  aKer  all  hopes  of 

mulling  an  arrangement  between  the  parliament  and  the  king 

seem  to  hare  been  laid  aside.     It  is  printed  very  incorrectly 

in  the  "Rump  Songs,"  ed.  lfiG5,  under  the  dtle  of  "The 

Rebellion." 

Now  that,  dtankes  to  the  powers  below! 
We  have  e'ne  done  out  our  doe, 

The  mitre  is  downe, 

And  so  is  the  crowne. 
And  with  them  the  coronet  too; 
Come  clownes,  and  come  boyes, 
Come  hober-de-hoyes, 

Come  femalea  of  each  degree; 
Stretch  your  throats,  bring  in  your  votes, 

And  make  good  the  anarchy. 
And  "thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayes  Alice; 
"Nay,  thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayes  Amy; 
"Nay,  thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayes  Taffie,  "I  trowj" 
"Nay,  thus  it  shall  goe,"  sayes  Jamy. 
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Ah !  but  the  truth,  good  people  aD, 

The  truth  is  auch  a  thing; 
For  it  wou'd  undoe  both  church  and  state  too 

And  cut  the  throat  of  our  kiBg. 
Yet  not  the  spirit,  nor  the  new  light. 

Can  make  this  point  so  cleare, 
But  thou  must  bring  out,  thou  deified  rout. 

What  thing  this  truth  is  and  where. 
Speak  Abraham,  apeak  Kester,  speak  Judith,  speak 
Hester, 

Speak  tag  and  rag,  short  coat  and  long; 
Truth's  .the  spell  made  us  rebell. 

And  murther  and  plunder,  ding-dong. 
"Sure  I  have  the  truth,"  sayes  Numph; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayea  Clemme; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayes  reverend  Ruth; 
"Nay,  I  ha'  the  truth,"  sayes  Nein. 

Well,  let  the  truth  be  where  it  will, 
We're  sure  all  else  is  ours; 
Tet  these  divisions  in  our  religions 
May  chance  abate  our  powers. 

Then  let's  agree  on  some  one  way. 

It  skills  not  much  how  true; 
Take  Pryn  and  his  clubs;  or  Say  and  his  tubs', 
Or  any  sect  old  or  new; 

*  The  copy  In  the  "Rump   Songs"  has  "  Smec  and  his 
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The  devil's  i'th'  pack,  if  choyce  you  can  lack; 

We're  fourescore  religions  strong; 
Take  your  ehoyce,  the  major  voyce 
Shall  cany  it,  right  or  wrong. 

"  Then  weele  be  of  this,"  says  Megg; 
"  Nay,  weele  be  of  that,"  saya  Tibb; 
"  Nay,  weele  be  of  all,"  sayes  pitifiill  Paul; 
"  Nay,  weele  be  of  none,"  sayea  Gibb. 

Neighbours  and  friends  pray  one  word  more. 
There's  something  yet  behinde; 
And  wise  though  you  be,  you  doe  not  well  see 
Id  which  doore  sits  the  winde. 
As  for  religion  t«  speake  right. 

And  in  the  houses  sence. 
The  matter's  all  one  to  have  any  or  none, 

If  'twere  not  for  the  pretence. 
But  herein  doth  lurke  the  key  of  the  worke. 

Even  to  dispose  of  the  crowne, 
Dexteriously,  and  as  may  be. 
For  your  behoofe  and  our  owne. 
"  Then  let's  ha'  King  Charles,"  aayes  George; 
"Nay,  let's  have  his  son,"  sayea  Hugh; 
"  Nay,  let's  have  none,"  aayes  jabbering  Jone; 
"  Nay,  let's  be  all  kings,"  sayea  True. 

Oh  we  shall  have  (if  we  go  on 

In  plunder,  excise,  and  blood) 

But  few  folke  and  poore  to  domineere  ore. 

And  that  will  not  be  so  good; 
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Then  let's  resolve  on  some  new  way. 

Some  new  and  happy  course, 
The  Country'a  gi-owne  sad,  the  City  home-mad. 

And  hoth  the  houses  are  worse. 
The  synod  hath  writ,  the  gener&ll  hath  spit. 

And  both  to  like  purpose  too; 
Religion,  lawea,  the  truth,  the  cause. 
Are  talk't  of,  but  nothing  we  doe. 
"  Come,  come,  shal's  ha'  peace?"  sayes  Nell; 
"  No,  no,  but  we  won't,"  sayes  Madge; 
"  But  I  say  we  will,"  sayes  firy-fac'd  Phill; 
"We  will,  and  we  won't,"  sayes  Hodge. 

Thus  from  the  rout  who  can  expect 
Ought  but  division? 
Since  unity  doth  with  monarchy 
Begin  and  end  in  one. 

If  then  when  all  is  thought  their  owne. 

And  lyes  at  their  behest, 
These  popular  pates  reap  nought  but  debates, 

From  that  many  round-headed  beast; 
Come,  royalists,  then,  doe  you  play  the  men. 

And  cavaliers  give  the  word; 
Now  let  us  see  at  what  you  would  be. 
And  whether  you  can  accord. 
"  A  health  to  king  Charles!"  sayes  Tom; 
"  Up  with  it,"  sayes  Kalph,  like  a  man; 
'*God  blesse  him!"  sayes  Doll;  "and  raise  him!" 
sayes  Moll; 


hyGoo^le 


116  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  [1648 

"  And  send  him  hie  owne!"  sayes  Nan. 
Now  for  these  prudent  things  that  sit 
Without  end  and  to  none, 
And  their  Committees,  that  townes  and  cities 
Fill  with  confusion; 

For  the  bold  troopes  of  Sectaries, 
The  Scots  and  their  partakers, 
Our  new  British  states,  Col,  Surges  and  his 
mates, 
The  covenant  and  its  makers; 
For  all  these  weele  pray,  and  in  such  a  way, 
As  if  it  might  granted  be. 
Jack  and  Gill,  Mat  and  Will, 

And  all  the  world  would  agree. 
"  A  plague  take  tbem  aUI"  sayes  Besse; 
"  And  a  pestilence  too?"  sayes  Margery; 
"TheDevill!"  sayes  Dick;  "  and  his  dam, t  too!" 
sayes  Nick; 

Amen !  and  Amen !  say  I. 

It  is  desired  that  £be  Knigbta  and  Burgesses  would  take 
especiall  care  to  send  downe  full  Dumbers  hereof,  to  their 
respective  Countiea  and  Borr-bughs,  for  which  they  haie 
served  Apprenticeship,  that  all  the  people  maj  rejoyce  as  ODe 
man  for  their  freedom. 


f  The  old  proverhial  expreeaioo  of  "  the  devil  and  his  dun," 
was  founded  on  aji  article  of  popular  superstition  which  is  now 
obsolete.  In  1598,  a  Welshman,  or  borderer,  writes  to  Lord 
Burghlej  for  leave  "  (o  drive  the  devill  and  his  dam"  from 
the  caslle  of  Skenfrith,  where  they  were  said  to  watch  over 
hidden  treasure :  "  The  voyce  of  the  countrey  goeth  there  is 
n  dyvell  and  his  dame,  one  sitta  upon  a  Inched  of  gold,  the 
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A  COFFIN  FOR  KING  CHAELES: 


Tou  may  sing  this  to  the  Tune  of  "  Fnine  I  would." 
[April  23,  1649,] 
The  follotving  ballad,  of  which  the  origm&l  nill  be  found  in 
the  eighth  volume  of  (he  folio  broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets, 
was  written  bj  a  lealous  rojalist  some  weeks  afler  the  kii^s 
death.  Charies  I  was  beheaded  at  Whitehall,  on  the  SOth  of 
Janoarj',  1649,  at  two  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

This  is  an  earlier  mention  of  the  tune  of  "  Farthenia,  or 
Fain  I  would,"  than  anj  mentioned  by  Mr.  Chappell,  who 
gives  an  account  of  the  air  in  bis  "National  Air9,"p.  75.  The 
original  words  to  the  tune  were  probably  composed  in  the 
tdme  of  Elizabeth. 


Cbomwell  on  the  throne. 
So,  so,  Hie  de«d  ia  done, 

the  royall  head  is  severed 
As  I  meant,  when  I  first  begunne 

and  atronglj  have  indeavord. 
Now  Charles  the  I.  is  tumbled  down, 

the  second,  I  not  feare: 
I  graape  the  fiept«r,  weare  the  crown, 

nor  for  Jehovah  e&re. 


other  upon  a  hogshed  of  ailver."  (Queen  Elizabeth  and  her 
Times,  u.  397.)  The  eipresaion  is  common  in  our  earlier 
dramatic  poets:  thus  Shakespeare, — 

"  I'll  have  a  bout  nilh  thee ; 

Devil,  or  devil's  dam,  I'll  conJHtB  Ihre : 
Blood  win  I  draw  on  Ihn,  thnu  art  a  witch." 

(Hm,  V.  part  I,  act  i.K.6) 
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K.   Chaeles  in  his  coffin 
Thinkst  thou  base  slave,  though  in  my  gi 

like  other  men  I  lie? 
My  sparkling  fame  and  royall  name 

can  (as  thou  wishest)  die? 
Know,  caatiffe,  in  my  sonne  I  live 

(the  black  prince  caU'd  by  some). 
And  he  shall  ample  vengeance  give 

to  those  that  did  me  doome. 

The  peopU  in  the  Pit. 
Supprest,  deprest,  involv'd  in  woes, 

great  Charles,  thy  people  be 
Basely  deceivd  with  specious  showes, 

by  those  that  murtherd  thee. 
We  are  enslavd  to  tyrants  hests, 

who  have  our  freedome  wonne: 
Our  fainting  hopes,  now  only  rests 

on  thy  Bueceeding  sonne. 

Cbomwell  on  the  throne. 

(Base  vulgar)  know  the  more  you  stirre 

the  more  your  woes  increase, 
Your  rashnease  will  your  hopes  deter: 

(tis  we)  must  give  you  peace. 
Black  Charles  a  traytor  is  proclaimed 

unto  our  dignity: 
He  dies  (if  ere  by  us  bees  gaind) 

without  all  remedie. 
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K.  Chakles  in  hit  coffin. 
Thrice  perjurd  villaine,  didst  not  thou 

and  thy  degenerate  traiue. 
By  mankindB  savioura  body,  tow 

to  me  thy  soveraigne, 
To  make  me  the  most  glorious  king 

that  ere  ore  England  raignd: 
That  me  and  mine  in  every  thing 

by  you  should  be  maintiuned. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 
Sweet  princ«,  O  let  us  pardon  crave 

of  thy  beloved  ahade, 
Tis  we  that  brought  thee  to  the  gravej. 

thou  wert  by  ub  betraid. 
We  did  beleeve,  'twas  reformation 

these  monstere  did  desire: 
Not  knowing  that  the  degradation 

and  death  should  be  our  hire. 

Cromwell  on  the  throne. 
Te  sick  braind  fools,  whose  wit  doth  lie 

in  your  small  gutsj  could  you 
Imagine  our  conspiracy, 

did  claime  no  other  due. 
But  for  to  spend  our  dearest  bloods, 

to  make  rascalions  flee. 
No,  we  fought  for  your  lives  and  goods, 

and  for  a  monarchie. 
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K.  Chaklbs  in  hi*  coffin. 
But  there's  a  thuoderer  altpve, 

who  though  he  wiDke  a  while, 
le  not  with  your  black,  deeda  in  love; 

he  hates  your  damned  guile: 
Aad  though  a  lime  you  pearche  upon 

the  tJjp  of  fortunes  wheele, 
You  shortly  unto  Acharon, 

(drunke  with  your  crimes)  shall  reele. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 

Meanetime  (thou  glory  of  the  earth) 

we  languishing  doe  die: 
Excise  doth  give  free-quarter  birth, 

while  souldiers  multiply. 
Our  lives  we  forfeit  every  day, 

our  money  cuts  our  throatst 
The  lawes  are  taken  cleane  away, 

or  ahrunke  to  traytors  vot«s. 

Ckomweil  <m  the  (Arone. 
Like  patient  mules  resolve  to  beare 

what  ere  we  shall  impose. 
Tour  lives  and  goods  you  need  not  feare 

weeT  prove  your  friends  not  foes. 
We  the  elected  ones  must  guide 

a  thousand  years  this  land, 
You  must  be  props  unto  our  pride, 

and  slaves  to  our  command. 
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K.  Charles  in  hit  coffin. 
But  you  may  faile  of  your  faire  hopes, 

if  fates  propitious  be, 
And  yeeld  your  loathed  lives  in  ropes, 

to  vengeance  and  to  me. 
When  aa  the  Swedes  and  Irish  joyne, 

the  Cambrian  and  the  Scot, 
Do  with  the  Danes  and  French  combine, 

then  look  unto  your  lot. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 
Our  wrongs  hath  arm'd  us  with  such  strength, 

BO  bad  is  our  condition. 
That  could  we  hope  that  now  at  length 

we  might  finde  intermisBiOD, 
And  have  but  halfe  we  had  before, 

ere  these  mechanicks  swaid. 
To  our  revenge  knee  deepe  in  gore 

we  would  not  feare  to  wade. 

Ckomwell  on  the  throne. 
In  vaine  (found  people)  doe  you  grutch, 

and  tacitely  repine. 
For  why,  my  skill  and  strength  is  such, 

both  poles  of  heaven  are  mine. 
Your  hands  and  purses  both  coherd, 

to  raise  us  to  this  height: 
You  must  protect  those  you  have  reard, 

or  sinke  beneatJi  their  weight. 
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K.  Chasles  in  hu  coffin. 

Singing  with  Angels,  neere  the  throne 

of  the  Almighty  three, 
I  sit,  and  know  perdition 

(hase  Cromwell)  waites  on  thee. 
And  on  thy  vile  aasociateB: 

twelve  moneths*  shall  full  conclude 
Your  power;  thus  speake  the  powerfuU  fal 

then  vades  your  interlude. 

The  people  in  the  pit. 
Yea,  powerfull  fates,  haste,  haste,  the  time 

the  most  auspicious  day. 
On  which  these  monsters  of  our  clime 

to  hell  must  poste  away. 
Meanetime  so  pare  their  eharpned  clawes 

and  so  impare  their  stilus. 
We  may  no  more  ^ht  for  the  cause, 

nor  other  novell  things. 

STRANGE  PREDICTIONS; 


-the 


The  Tune  is  "  Psckington's  Pound." 

[Novemb.  3,  1G52.] 

The  object  of  the  following  baUsd  is  to  ridicule  one  of  the 

supersiitioiu  which  still  clung  to  the  Enghsh  people,— 1~ 

'  It  neeil  hardly  be  stated  that  this  prophecy  was  hi  from 
being  fiilfilled  ;  but  it  was  one  of  the  modes  used  for  the  pur- 
pose of  itcting  upon  people's  minds  and  iniaginntions. 
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belief  in  prophecieB  and  prognoUiotioiu.  Willum  lilly  ww 
&  funona  sstrotoger  and  ahiunBek-inaker  of  the  dme  of  the 
Commonwealth  and  the  Protectonle.  It  appears  that,  during 
the  present  year,  1GS3,  Lillj^'s  prognostications  had  been 
unusnallj  iearful,  and  had  struck  the  common  people  with 
eitraordioar;  lerrur.  Evelyn  (in  his  Diary)  speaks  of  an 
eclipse  in  this  same  yew  1653,  which  had  given  rise  to  un- 
usual speculations  among  the  astrologers, — "29  (April),  was 
that  celebrated  eclipse  of  the  ann  so  much  threatened  by 
the  astroli^ers,  and  which  had  so  exceedingly  alarm'd  the 
whole  nation,  that  hardly  any  one  would  worke,  nor  stir  out 
of  their  booses.  So  ridiculously  were  they  abna'd  by  knavish 
and  ignorant  star-gaxers."  AndontheSrdSept.  1699,Blluding 
probably  to  the  same  event,  he  observes, — "  There  was  in  this 
weeke  an  eclipse  of  the  sun,  at  which  many  were  frigfaten'd 
by  the  predictions  of  tie  astrologers.  I  remember  50  jearoB 
ago  that  many  were  so  terrified  by  Lilly  that  they  durst  not 
go  ont  of  their  houses.**  Lilly  suQered  a  brief  imprisonment 
a  short  time  before  the  date  of  this  ballad,  for  having  inserted 
in  his  almanack  for  the  year  ensuing  things  onpAlatahle  to 
the  parliament. 

"  PacMngton's  Pound,"  was  an  old  and  once  very  popular 
tune :  the  original  words  however  qtpear  not  to  be  known. 
See  Cbappell's"  National  Airs,"  p.- 113.  This  baUad  is  taken 
from  the  tenth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets. 


Will.  Lilly  being  taken  as  prisoaer  of  late, 
Most  Btrange  alterations  doth  prc^osticate; 
How  things  shall  be  carried  in  fiftjr  and  three, 
And  how  thej  shall  happen  in  every  degree. 
So  you  need  not  doubt  this  year  will  bring  out 
All  things  in  an  excelleut  manner  about: 
One  thousand  six  hundred  &{ty  and  three 
Wai  prodace  what  we  hoped  this  long  time  to  see 

The  land  shall  be  freed  from  all  kind  of  taxations, 
And  men  in  their  minde  shall  be  eased  of  vi 
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SoM-ow  and  care  shall  torment  us  no  more; 
Some  men  shall  grow  rich,  whilst  others  grow  poore. 
You  ne«d  not  to  fear,  you  shall  see  the  next  year 
All  things  in  an  exeellent  shape  to  appear. 
One  thousand  eix  hundred,  &c. 

The  country-mMi  may  his  commodities  bring 
Up  to  London  to  sell,  'tis  an  excellent  thing; 
His  cust«mer8  flock  both  before  and  behind  him, 
He  needs  not  to  feare,  there  is  no  man  shall  minde  him ; 
And  there  he  may  stand,  with  his  cap  in  bis  hand, 
And  may  carry  his  ware  home  again  in  his  mand. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

Brabbles  and  quarrels  shall  all  be  quite  ended; 
All  things  in  a  very  good  time  shall  be  mended; 
There  shall  be  such  love  betwixt  brother  and  brother. 
They  wiD  do  all  they  can  to  cheat  one  another. 
But  yet  aU  the  while,  I  cannot  but  smile. 
To  think  how  the  times  mens  fancies  beguile. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &e. 

If  you  go  but  next  terme  unto  Westminister- Hall, 
You  may  see  the  brave  judges  and  gentlemen  aU; 
The  lawyer  so  neatly  trickt  up  in  his  gown 
Will  not  be  asham'd  to  wait  on  a  clown; 
The  lawyers  shall  be  so  frank  and  so  free, 
Theyl  be  ready  to  plead  a  mans  cause  for  a  fee. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 


hyGoo^le 


1652]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  125 

Poverty  now  shall  be  banisbt  the  knd; 
And  he  that  hath  got  an  estate  in  his  hand 
Shall  unto  the  poor  be  liberall  grown, 
He  will  strive  for  to  save  all  he  can  that's  his  own. 
Thus  in  vaj  minde,  a  poor  man  shall  fiude, 
The  rich  to  themselves  evennore  shall  be  kinde. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

Men  shall  the  next  year  be  bo  kind  to  their  wives, 
That  women  shall  live  most  excellent  lives; 
In  bed  and  at  board  they  still  shall  agree, — 
This  would  be  an  excellent  thing  for  to  see. 
That  a  rrmn  and  his  wife  should  live  such  a  life, 
An  excellent  thing  to  prevent  future  strife. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

If  a  traveller  chauce  to  be  weary  he  may 
Call  at  the  first  ale-house  he  finds  in  his  way. 
And  then  for  his  money  he  welcome  may  be; 
AU  this  the  next  year  you  are  certain  to  see. 
Then  tell  me,  kind  friend,  are  not  times  like  to  mend, 
When  a  man  shall  be  welcome  his  money  to  spend  ? 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 

Bakers  shall  now  be  so  free  to  the  poor. 

They  will  give  them  whole  six-penny  loaves  at  their 

And  all  men  in  generall  shall  be  so  kinde, 
If  a  poor  man  wants  money  no  comfort  heel  finde. 
Is  not  this  a  brave  thing,  such  tidings  to  bring  ? 
It  would  make  a  whole  kingdom  with  joy  for  to  ring. 
One  thousand  six  hundred,  &c. 
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Thua  we  who  have  lived  in  sorrow  and  care, 
Shall  now  be  released,  we  used  not  to  fearj 
And  men  such  a  strange  alteration  shall  Ande, 
'TiB  enough  for  to  comfort  a  dying  mans  mind. 
And  thus  you  shall  see,  how  all  things  shall  be. 
In  one  thousand  six  hundred  &&j  and  three. 

For  all  that  is  spoken  is  eertaine  and  true; 

Come  buy  my  new  almanacks,  new,  new,  ne^^ 

Ijoadoa,  Printed  for  R,  Eeles. 


THE  PARLIAMENT  ROUTED :  OB,  HEBE  S  A 
HOUSE  TO  BE  LET. 

I  hope  that  England,  after  many  jarres, 
Shall  be  at  peace,  and  give  no  way  to  wntrea : 
0  Lord,  protect  the  i^nerall,  that  he 
May  be  the  a{(ent  of  our  unitie. 
To  the  Tune  of  "  Lucina,  or,  Merrily  and  Cherrily." 
[June  3,  1653.] 
The  following  ballad,  preserved  in  the  eleventh  volnme  of  the 
folio  broadaides  (King's  Pamphlets),  was  written  apon  die 
violent  dissolution  of  the  Long  Parliament  by  Cromwell,  on 
the  SOth  April.  1653. 

In  "  The  English  Dancing  Master,"  16SI.  there  ia  a  tune 
entitled  "  Cherrily  and  Merrily,"  which  is  in  >U  probability 
the  lame  as  (hat  alluded  to  in  the  title  of  this  ballad. 


Chbabe  up,  kind  country-men,  be  not  dismayd, 
true  newes  I  can  tell  ye  concerning  the  nation. 

Hot  spirits  are  quenched,  the  tempest  is  layd, 
(and  now  we  may  hope  for  a  good  reformation.) 
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The  Farlioment  bold  and  the  counsel!  of  state 
'    doe  wish  them  beyond  sea,  or  elee  at  Yirginie; 
For  now  all  their  orders  are  quite  out  of  date, 
twelve  parliament  men  ahall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

Full  twelve  yeares  and  more  these  rooks  they  have  sat, 

to  gull  and  to  cozen  all  true-hearted  people; 
Our  gold  and  our  silver  has  made  them  so  fat^ 

that  they  lookt  more  big  aad  mighty  then  Paula 
steeple: 
The  freedome  of  subject  they  much  did  pretend, 

but  since  tiiey  bore  sway  we  never  had  any; 
For  every  member  promoted  self  end, 

twelve  parliament  men  are  now  sold  for  a  peny. 

Their  acts  and  their  orders  which  they  have  eontriv'd, 
was  still  in  conclusion  to  multiply  riches; 

The  common- wealth  sw  eetly  by  these  men  have  thri  v'd, 
as  Lancashire  did  with  thejuncto  of  witches:* 


•  In  the  seventeenth  century,  Lancssbire  enjoyed  an  un- 
happy pre-eminence  in  the  uiaala  of  sapersdiion,  and  it  v/ta 
regarded  especially  aa  a  land  of  witches.  This  fkme  appears 
to  have  ori^nated  partly  in  the  execution  or  a  number  of 
persons  in  1612,  who  were  pretended  U>  have  been  associated 
together  in  the  crime  of  witchcraft,  and  who  held  their  un- 
earthly meetings  at  the  Malkin  Tower,  in  the  foreat  of  Pendle. 
In  1613,  was  published  an  account  of  the  trials,  in  a  thick 
pamphlet,  entilied  "  The  Wonderfnll  Discoverie  of  Witches 
in  the  Countie  of  Lancaster.  With  the  Arraignement  and 
Triall  of  ninetcene  notorious  Witches,  at  the  Assiiea  and 
general  Goale  deliverie,  holden  in  the  Castle  of  Lancaster, 
on  Monday  tlie  seventeenth  of  August  last,  1612,     Published 
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Oh !  our  freedome  was  chain'd  to  the  Egyptiau  j'oak, 
as  it  hath  been  felt  and  endured  by  many, 

Still  making  religion  their  author  and  cloak, 
twelve  parliament  men  shall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

Both  eitie  and  countrey  are  ahnost  undone 

by  these  caterpillars,  which  swarm'd  in  the  nation ; 

Their  imps  and  their  goblins  did  up  and  downe  run. 
Excise-men  I  meane,  all  knaves  of  a  fashion: 

For  all  the  great  treasure  that  dayly  came  in, 

the  souldier  wants  pay  ,'tis  wellknownebyamany; 

To  cheat  and  to  cozen  they  held  it  no  ainne, 
twelve  parliament  men  shall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

The  land  and  the  livings  which  these  men  have  had, 

'twould  make  one  admire  what  use  theyVemade  of  it, 
With  plate  and  with  jewels  they  have  bin  well  clad, 

the  souldier  far'd  hard  whilst  they  got  the  profit: 
Our  gold  and  our  silver  to  Holland  they  sent, 

but  being  found  out,  this  is  knowne  by  a  many. 
That  no  one  would  owne  it  for  feare  of  a  shent, 

twelve  parliament  men  are  sold  for  a  peny. 

'Tis  judg'd  by  most  people,  that  they  were  the  cause 
of  England  and  Holland  their  warring  together,* 

and  Bet  forth  by  CoDunandement  of  his  Majesties  J  uatices  of 
Assize  in  Che  North  Farts.  By  Thomas  Potts,  Esquier." 
"  The  ftimouB  History  of  the  Lancashire  Witches,"  contioued 
to  be  popular  as  n  chap-book  up  to  the  beginning  of  the  nine- 
teenth century. 

*  An  allusion  to  Che  l>ut«h  war  of  I6S1  and  1652. 
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Both  frieods  and  dear  lovers  to  break  civill  lawea, 
and  in  cruell  manner  to  kill  one  anotiier: 

What  car'd  they  how  many  did  lose  their  dear  live§, 
80  they  by  the  bai^n  did  get  peoples  money, 

Sitting  secure  like  bees  in  their  hives? 
but  twelve  parliament  men  are  now  sold  for  a  peny. 


To  the  same  Tune. 
They  voted  unvoted,  as  fancy  did  guide, 

to  pasee  away  time,  but  increasing  their  treasure, 
{When  Jack  is  on  cock-horse  heel  galloping  ride, 

but  falling  at  last,  heel  repent  it  at  leisure). 
The  widow,  the  fatherlesse,  gentry  and  poore, 

the  trades-man  and  citizen,  with  a  great  maay, 
Have  suffered  full  dearly  to  heap  up  their  store; 

but  twelve  parliament-men  shall  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

These  burdens  and  grievances  England  hath  felt, 

so  long  and  so  heavy,  our  hearts  are  e'en  broken, 
Our  plate,  gold  and  silver,  to  themselves  they've  dealt, 

(All  this  is  too  true,  ia  good  time  be  it  spoken). 
For  a  man  to  rise  high  and  at  last  t«  faU  low, 

it  IB  a  discredit:  this  lot  fals  to  many, 
But  'tis  no  great  matter  these  men  to  serve  bo, 

twelve  parUament-men  now  are  sold  for  a  peny. 
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The  generall"  perceiving  their  luatfull  desire, 

to  covet  more  treasure,  being  puft  with  ambition. 
By  their  acts  and  their  orders  to  set  all  on  fire, 

pretending  religion  to  rout  superstition; 
He  bravely  commanded  the  souldiers  to  goe 

in  the  Parliament-house,  in  defiance  of  any; 
To  which  they  consented,  and  now  you  doe  know 

that  twelve  parliament-men  may  be  sold  for  a  peny. 

The  souldiers  undaunted  laid  hold  on  the  mace, 

and  out  of  the  chaire  they  removed  the  speaker; 
The  great-ones  was  then  in  a  pittifull  case, 

and  Tavee  cryd  out.  All  her  cold  must  forsake  her.  j" 
Thus  they  were  routed,  pluckt  out  by  the  eares, 

the  house  was  soone  empty  and  rid  of  a  many 
Usurpers,  that  sate  there  this  thirteen  long  yeares; 

twelve  parliament-men  may  be  sold  for  a  peny- 

To  the  Tower  of  London  away  they  were  sent, 

as  they  have  sent  others  by  them  captivated; 
O  what  will  become  of  this  old  parliament 

and  aU  their  compeeres,  that  were  royally  stated? 
What  they  have  deserved  I  wish  they  may  have, 

and  'tis  the  desire  I  know  of  a  many; 
For  us  to  have  freedome,  O  that  will  be  brave  ! 

but  twelve  parliament-men  may  besold  for  a  peny, 

•  Oliver  Cromwell 

■f  The  Welsh  were  frequently  the  subject  of  sstiricsl  allu- 
sions during  the  civil-wu-s  and  the  ComiDonweBlth. 
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Let's  pray  for  the  generall  and  all  hie  brave  traine, 

he  may  be  an  instrument  for  Inland's  blessing, 
Appointed  in  heaven  to  free  us  againe, — 

for  this  is  the  way  of  our  burdens  redressing: 
For  England  to  be  in  glory  once  more, 

it  would  satisfy,  I  know,  a  great  many ; 
But  ending  I  say,  as  I  said  before, 

twelve  parliament- men  now  are  sold  for  a  peny. 


A  TOTAL  BOUT, 


[Sept.  26,  1653.] 
Tbb  foUoning  ballui,  printed  from  the  eUventh  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsideB,  ia  pven  hs  B  aingiilarlj  Blrildag-  picture 
of  the  times.  Precision  tuid  outward  sanctity  in  the  Furi- 
tanical  pftrtj',  that  is  in  the  great  body  of  the  people,  was 
made  an  object  of  derision  bj  the  other  party ;  and  in  their 
contempt  for  the  "  saints,"  the  "  sinners"  pushed  iuto  the 
&rthe3t  bounds  of  the  opposite  extreme,  and  indulged  in 
swearing  and  licentioDsness  of  the  most  fearful  hind.  The 
swearing  of  the  caralier  troopers,  and  their  terrible  oaths, 
were  proverbial  for  maJiy  years  afterwards. 

Yon  princely  hectors  of  the  town. 

Who  like  the  Devil  strut  up  and  down, 

Come  leave  your  God-dammees,  and  herken  to  me, 

O!  'tis  pitty  that  fuel  for  hell  you  should  be: 
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Your  spirits  heroick,  will  quickly  be  quell'd 
When  once  the  generall  sessions  are  held. 

For  hee's  not  a  gentleman  that  wears  a  sword, 
And  feare  to  swear  damtoee  at  every  word. 

No  justice  of  peace  nor  constables  bill 
Can  move  your  brave  courages  for  to  be  still. 
Snperiour  spirits,  which  know  not  to  bow, 
Like  Pompey  no  equal  can  pleasing  allow ; 
'Twere  sin  to  be  subject,  go  courses  brave, 
Subjection  doea  only  but  christen  a  stave. 

For  hee's  not  a  gentleman  tbat  wears  a  sword, 
And  fears  to  swear  dammee  at  every  word. 

But  hark,  my  poor  ranter,  lie  tell  thee  a  tale, 
Thy  cursings  and  bannings  will  buy  thee  no  ale: 
Fie  bring  thee  a  broom-stick,  or  an  orange-taild  slut, 
(With  eight-pence  in  pock,  ready  dried  and  cut), 
Shall  out-vapoup  thee  more  with  a  confident  face. 
And  sooner  be  trusted  in  a  desperate  case. 

Then  prelhee,  poor  Hector,  go  pawn 'way  thy  sword. 
And  cease  to  swear  dammee  at  every  word. 

For  why!  the  ale-brokers  have  vowed  and  protested, 
(And  I  think  they  will  keep  it,  unless  they  be  basted), 
To  trust  you  no  longer  resolved  they  be. 
For  building  of  sconces  both  one,  two,  and  three. 
Damne,  danme  ye,  youl  pay'um  to  day,  or  to  morrow, 
But  next  day  is  come,  yet  they  do  still  borrow: 
Fie,  fie,  sir,  a  gentleman  and  wear  a  sword, 
Yet  break  your  Giod-dammees  at  every  word. 
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The  taylor  cornea  oft  with  a  pestilent  bill, 
And  faith  he  may  come  as  oft  as  he  will. 
But  be  little  the  better,  unless  for  his  pains 
With  dajumees,  and  rammees,  you  addle  his  bruna: 
Poor  snip  does  return  as  light  aa  he  came, 
Home  goes,  and  complains  to  his  stomachy  dame, 
Who  rants,  and  tears,  not  afraid  to  he  heard. 
And  Btr^is  him,  and  raps  him,  with  top  of  the  yard. 
Then  prethee,  my  ranter,  that  wearest  a  sword. 
Turn  honest,  and  once  be  as  good  as  thy  word. 

The  Turn-ball*  whores  cry  (hey  are  undone, 
And  must  to  Virginia  pack  odb  by  one. 
And  in  truth  theyl  inrich  that  beggerly  nation. 
For  never  such  planters  came  to  a  plantation. 
You  stole  'way  their  smocks,  and  petticoats  all; 
Besides  did  not  pay  'um  for  what  you  did  call. 
Fie,  fie,  my  base  ranter,  this  is  but  a  poor, 
A  shabbed  come  off,  to  plunder  a  whore. 

But  this  is  not  all  that  I  have  to  say, 
1  heard  a  complaint  the  other  day. 
Of  a  gentleman  walking  in  Lincolns-Inne  fields. 
Whom  basely  you  took  and  kickt  up  his  heels, 
Div'd  into  his  pocket,  and  took  ten  and  three  pence. 
You  woidd  not  have  sx>ar'd  it  if  it  had  bin  but  fipence. 
Thus  poverty  makes  you  gentlemen  hold 
Turn  levellers  all,  for  another  mans  gold. 

*  About  the  time  of  the  Besloratioii,  Tnmball  Street,  in 
LoodoD,  was  a  noted  plsce  of  ill-&me. 
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Bot  tanj,  you  spar'd  Dot  his  doaJc,  as  I  take  it; 

'Twere  sinne,  I  coofesa,  as  you  hectors  do  make  it, 

To  Buffer  euperfluoag  coats  on  another. 

When  he  that  hath  two  must  give  one  to  his  brother. 

But  then  to  the  brokers  this  garment  must  march. 

And  woe  to  the  fellow  if  there  come  a  search. 
Thus  one,  two,  and  three  are  ruind  together, 
Whilst  you  at  the  tavern  crak  knaves  of  a  feather. 

And  if  it  falls  out  the  constable  snaps  ye. 
How  many  twice  doubled  (lod-dammees  out  raps  ye, 
That  the  constable  and  his  train  shall  pay 
For  abusing  such  gentlemen,  cleer  as  the  day. 
Who  scorn  to  own  ignoble  designes, 
But  have  meanes  and  have  mannors  to  satisfie  fines. 
But  hang't,  my  poor  ranter,  thou  canst  not  devise 
To  daube  up  the  constables  mouth  with  thy  lyes. 

Away  you  are  guarded  to  Newgate,  and  then 
Tare  sure  of  a  lodging,  when  honester  men 
Exposd  to  the  weather  contentedly  want  one, 
And  you  to  your  minds,  I  do  believe,  han't  one; 
But  patience  perforce,  my  ranters,  jou  know. 
Is  medicine  for  mad  dogs,  and  very  well  so: 

And  now  my  good  reader,  canst  tell  me  what  ayle 

My  ranter  to  be  coopt  up  in  a  gaile. 

Now  off  goes  the  silver  lace  from  the  coat. 
The  buttons  so  needless,  and  the  points  to  boot; 
Two  shirts  are  too  many,  and,  rather  than  faile. 
One  must  be  chang'd  for  tobacco  and  ale. 
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These  hats  are  but  Wyea  superfluous;  come, 
Our  beads  maj  be  cold,  not  wet,  in  this  roome; 
Then  hang't,  call  a  broker,  and  let  him  bring  chink, 
WeeTselhimourhats.yeaourheadsforgooddrinke. 

But  oh,  mj  poore  ranter,  thus  tatterd  and  tome. 
And  almost  as  naked  as  ere  thou  wert  bome: 
What  meanst  thou  to  live  bo  damnably  base. 
And  die  in  a  gaOe,  'tis  a  desperate  case: 
Damnation  and  hell  comes  posting  together. 
And  without  repentance  thou  shalt  suffer  either. 
Thy  cursed  Grod-dammees,  and  damnable  cheats, 
Ungodly  endeayours,  and  horrible  feats. 
Are  all  cable  ropes,  to  draw  thee  to  hell. 
But  yet,  prithee  ranter,  repent;  so  farewell. 
London.  Printed  for  R  E.  1633. 


THE  NEW  LETANY. 

[Sept  82,  1659.] 
The  following  ballad  is  taken  from  the  fourteenth  volume  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  in  tlie  King's  Pamphlets.    It  belong  to  a 
class  of  poems  which  were  very  common  under  (he  Common- 
wealth and  during  the  next  half  century. 

Fbou  a  senseless  Mayor  not  fit  to  rule  ht^gs, 
From  such  as  obey  him  like  Spaniel  doggs. 
From  summers  heat,  and  winters  foggs, 

Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  the  Anabaptists,  and  shivering  Quakers,* 

*  The  sect  of  the  Quabers,  resembling  in  some  respects 
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From  such  as  rule  us  like  bow-legged  bakers, 
From  those  that  undo  ua,  yet  are  good  kw-makers, 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  being  taken  in  a  disguise, 
From  sir  George  Bootli,  and  his  Cheshire  lyes," 
From  such  as  brought  hither  that  devil,  excize. 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  dissembling  presbyters,  and  their  plots, 
From  English  forty  times  worser  than  Scots, 
From  those  that  for  our  estates  cast  lots. 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  such  as  learnedly  tell  us  of  fights. 
And  eke  of  their  valour  like  errant  knights, 
But  &om  a  battel  will  run  like  sprites, 

Uhera  run,  Dondne. 


the  older  sent  of  the  Family  of  Love,  is  the  onlj'  one  of  these 
religious  parties  of  the  age  of  Cromwell  which  hag  preaerred 
its  distinguishing  cbBrsclerietics  up  (o  the  present  day.  The 
violence  of  Fox,  the  fouader  of  the  sect,  and  of  his  early 
putizans,  gave  great  umbrage  to  the  Protector ;  man;  of 
ihem  were  little  better  than  mitdmen,  and  the  conMmporaiy 
press  abomids  with  the  most  eitraordinary  anecdotes  of  their 
proceedings.  The  prosecution  of  aeieral  members  of  (he 
sect,  Bobins,  Naylor,  &c.  for  blasphemy,  gave  to  the  sect  of 
the  Quakers  great  celebrity  during  the  latter  years  of  tlie  in- 
terregnum. 

*  %i  George  Booth,  Bart  had  headed  a  formidable  Insur- 
rection against  the  Parliament  in  Cheshire,  and  issued  numy 
declarations,  &c.  of  his  proceeding  and  intentions,  which  were 
the  "  Cheshire  lies"  here  alluded  to.  He  was  soon  afterwards 
defeated  and  taken  by  Liunbert. 
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From  such  as  in  drink  rout  men  and  horse  too, 
From  those  that  can  prate,  yet  nothing  dare  do. 
From  a  ranting,  swearing  drunken  crew, 

Libera  nos,  Domine.    ' 

From  the  city  militia  that  stares  like  Hectors, 
From  such  as  are  the  state  projectors, 
From  taxes,  red-coats,  and  collectors, 

Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  such  as  wonnd  us  with  tieir  tongues, 
From  the  Anabaptists  poisonous  lungs, 
Those  beasts  that  would  cast  our  bells  into  guns. 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  Goldsmiths-hall  chairman  and  committee, 
From  the  luke-warmness  of  a  peijured  city. 
From  sequestrators  that  nere  knew  pity 

Libera  nos,  Domine. 


From  such  as  value  their  trades,  t 
From  those  that  believe  every  ignorant  widgioB 
Hate  kings,  yet  love  the  Mahometan  pidgeon,* 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 


•  It  was  an  old  storj,  preraleat  in  Europe  dnring  the 
Middle- Ages,  thnt'the  impostor  Mahomet  had  accustomed  a 
pigeon  to  fetch  grtuae  of  com  from  his  ear,  and  that  he  de- 
ceived his  disciples,  by  pretending  that  [his  pigeon  was  llie 
messenger  of  God,  through  nhom  he  derived  inspiration  of 
God's  will 
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From  Bteclen  heroes  that  rule  us  with  rods, 
From  such  as  value  not  mans  law,  or  Gioda, 
From  those  that  have  no  more  life  than  logs, 
Libera  jws,  Domine. 

From  empty  purses,  and  cloathes  that  ai-e  rent, 
From  the  publique  f^tb  whose  credit  is  eheat. 
From  Olivers  fiery  tenement. 

Libera  tum,  Domine. 

From  a  country  justice  that  looks  very  bigg. 
From  a  chancery-suit,  and  a  common-law  jigg. 
From  the  E&rl  of  Essex's  Italian  figg. 

Libera  lUM,  Domine. 

From  dissembling  sects  and  their  gogle-eyes, 
From  bdeeving  of  tlie  printed  lyes. 
From  n^es  and  from  re-publique  spyes, 
Libera  nos,  Domine. 

From  such  as  can  run,  yet  are  counterfeit  creepli 
From  those  that  threaten  to  pull  down  steeples. 
From  such  as  stand  by  as  dull  as  beetles, 
libera  nos,  Domine. 
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ABRAIGNMENT  OF  THE  DIVEL  FOR   STEAL- 
ING AWAY  PRESIDENT  BRADSHAW. 
To  the  Tune  of  "Well-«-day,  well-*-day." 
[Not.  7,  1659.] 
John  Bridshaw,  who  had  preaided  over  the  court  of  justice 
which  condemned  Charles  I  to  the  ecaffold,  and  who  bj  bis 
extreme  republican  principles  had  rendered  himaelf  obnoiioiu 
to  Cromwell,  b^an  Bgain  to  be  distinguiahed  in  public  albin 
after  the  Protector's  death,  and  was  elected  president  of  the 
conncil  of  state.     He  did  not  live  long  to  enjoy  this  honour, 
bat  died  according  U>  some  authorities  on  the  31st  October 
1659.     Chalmers  places  his  death  incorrectly  on  ibe  i2nd  of 
NoTember,  ir  that  year. 

A  ballad  on  the  Death  of  the  Earl  of  Essex  in  IGOl, 
printed  in  Mr.  Collier's  "  Old  Ballads"  (published  by  the 
PercjSodety),  p.  124,  is,  like  thia,Ket  to  the  tuneof  "Well- 
aday,"  and  bears  a  close  resemblance  in  structure  to  the 
ballad  ^cen  below.  I  am  informed  by  Mi.  Kimbautt  that, 
in  a  MS.  in  the  Library  of  Trinity  College,  I>ub]in,  (D.  I. 
21,)  Ibis  air  is  set  in  tablature  for  the  lute.  The  piMent 
ballad  is  taken  from  the  fifteenth  volume  of  the  folio  broad- 

If  jroul  heer  news  that's  ill, 

gentlemen,  gentlemen, 
Against  the  Divel,  I  will 

be  the  relator: 
Arraigned  he  must  he, 
For  that  feloniously, 
'thout  due  solemDitf , 

he  took  a  tray  tor; 

John  Bradshaw  was  his  name, 
how  it  stinks !  how  it  stinks ! 
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WLol  make  with  blacker  fame 

Pilate  unknown. 
This  worse  than  worst  of  things 
Condemn'd  the  best  of  kings, 
And  what  more  guilt  yet  brings, 

knew  'twas  his  own. 

Virtue  in  Charles  did  seem 

eagerly,  eagerly. 
And  villainy  in  him 

to  vye  for  glory. 
M^esty  so  compleat. 
And  impudence  so  great. 
Till  that  time  never  met; — 

but  to  my  story. 

Accusers  there  will  be, ' 
bitter  ones,  bitter  ones, 
More  than  one,  two,  or  three; 

all  full  of  apight; 
Hang-man  and  tree  so  tall, 
Bridge,  tower,  and  city-wall, 
Kite  and  crow,  which  were  all 
robb'd  of  their  right 

But  judges  none  are  fit, 
shame  it  is,  shame  it  is. 

That  twice  seven  years  did  sit 
to  give  hemp-Btring  dome; 
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The  friend  they  would  befriend, 
That  he  might  in  the  end 
To  them  like  favour  lend, 
in  hia  own  kingdome. 

Sword-men,  it  must  be  you, 
boldly  to't,  boldly  to't, 

Must  give  the  Divel  hia  due; 
do  it  not  faintly. 

But  as  you  rais'd  by  spell 

Last  Parliament  from  hell. 

And  it  again  did  quell 
omnipotently. 

The  charge  they  wisely  frame, 
(on  with  it,  on  with  it,) 

In  that  yet  unknown  name, 
of  aupream  power; 

While  six  weeks  hence  by  vote 

Shall  be  or  it  shall  not. 

When  Monk's  to  London  got," 
in  a  good  hour. 

But  twelve  good  men  and  true, 

eaveliers,  caveUera, 
He  excepts  against  you; 

justice  be  fears. 


•  Monck  was  wilt  his  (roojjs  in  Scotland,  but  had  declared 
himself  an  ^prover  of  the  proceedinge  of  the  parliament 
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From  bar  and  pulpit  hee 
Craves  such  &a  do  for  fee 
Serve  all  turns,  for  he!  be 
try'd  by  his  peers. 

Satan,  y'are  guilty  found, 
by  your  peers,  by  your  peers. 

And  must  die  above  ground  ! 
look  for  no  pity; 

Some  of  our  ministry. 

Whose  spir'ts  with  yours  comply. 

As  Owen,  Caryl,  Nye." 
for  death  shall  fit  'ee. 

Dread  judges,  mine  own  limb 

I  but  took,  I  but  took, 
I  was  forc'd  without  him 

to  use  a  crutch; 
Some  of  the  robe  can  tell, 
How  to  supply  full  well 

•  Dr.  John  Owen,  Joseph  Caryl,  and  Philip  Nye,  were 
three  of  the  most  eminent  divines  of  this  eventful  age.  Carvl, 
who  wits  a  moderate  Independent,  was  the  author  of  the  well- 
known  "  Commentary  OQ  Job,"  Dr.  Owen  enjoyed  the  es- 
pecial favour  of  CromweE.who  made  him  dean  of  Chriatchnrch, 
Oxford ;  in  his  youth  he  had  shevm  an  inclination  to  FreBby- 
terianism,  but  early  in  the  war  he  embraced  the  party  of  the 
Independents.  He  was  a  most  prolific  writer.  Nye  w«a  also 
an  eminent  writer ;  previous  to  1647,  he  had  been  a  lealous 
Freabyterian,  but  on  the  rise  of  Cromwell's  inSuence  he 
Joined  (be  Independents,  and  was  employed  on  several  o< 
by  tbat  party. 
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His  place  here,  but  in  hell 
I  had  none  such. 

Divel,  you  are  an  asse, 

plain  it  is,  plain  it  is, 
And  weakly  plead  the  case; 

your  vitE  are  lost. 
Some  lawyers  will  out-do't, 
When  shortly  they  come  t«'t; 
Tour  craft,  our  gold  to  twot, 

they  have  ingross'd. 

Should  all  men  take  their  right, 
well-a-day,  well-a-day, 

We  were  in  a  sad  plight, 
o'  th'  holy  party ! 

Such  practise  hath  a  scent 

Of  kingly  government. 

Against  it  we  are  bent, 
out  of  home-char'ty. 

But  if  I  die,  who  am 

king  of  hell,  king  of  beU, 

You  will  not  quench  its  flame, 
but  find  it  worse; 

Confused  anarchy, 

Will  a  new  torment  be; 

Ne'r  did  these  kingdoms  three 
feel  such  a  curse. 


hyGoo^le 


POLITICAL  BALLADS.  [|6S9 

To  our  promotion,  sir, 

there  a^  here,  there  as  here, 
Through  some  confused  stir 

doth  the  high-road  lie; 
In  hell  we  need  not  fear 
Nor  king,  nor  cavalier, 
Who  then  shall  dominere 

but  we  the  godly  ? 

Truth,  then,  sirs,  which  of  old 

was  my  shame,  was  my  shame, 
Shall  now  to  yours  be  told; 

you  caus'd  his  death; 
The  bouse  being  broken  by 
Yourselves  (there's  burglary), 
Wrath  enter'd  forcibly, 

and  stopt  his  breath. 

Sir,  as  our  president, 

taught  by  you,  taught  by  you, 
'Gainst  the  king  away  went 

most  strange  and  new, — 
Charging  him  with  the  guilt 
OfaU  the  bloud  we  spilt. 
With  swords  up  to  the  hilt, 

so  wele  serve  you. 

For  mercy  then  1  c«ll, 

good  ray  lords,  good  my  lords. 
And  traytors  lie  leave  all, 

duly  to  end  it; 


hyGoo^lc 


POLITICAL  BALLADS. 

Sir,  ^,  tis  frivolotiB, 
As  well  for  you  as  us. 
To  beg  for  mercy  thus, — 
our  crimes  transcend  it, 

You  must  die  out  of  hand, 

Satanasf  Satanas, 
This  our  decree  shall  stand 

without  controll; 
And  we  for  yon  will  pniy, 
Because  the  scriptures  say; 
When  some  men  cnrse  you,  they 

curse  their  own  souL 

The  fiend  to  Tiburn's  gone, 
diere  to  die,  there  to  die. 
Black  is  the  north,  anon 
great  storms  will  be; 
1  Therefore  together  now 
{  I  leave  him  and  th'  gallow. — 
'  So,  newes-man,  take  'em  thou, 
I      sooD  theyl  take  thee. 

Slnis,  FnBtis,  Fnnu. 
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A  PROPER  NEW  BALLAD  ON  THE  OLD 
PARLIAMENT-, 


To  the  Tone  of  "  Hei  ho,  my  hone^,  my  heart  ahall  never  rue ; 
Four  and  twenty  now  for  joor  mon;,  and  yet  a  hard  penny- 

^^..J-^  [D«erat.er  U.  I6S9.] 

Tbe  events  which  gaie  ocoBaton  ta  the  fallowing  baUad  (taken 
from  the  1 5th  vol.  of  tbe  folio  broad^des),  may  be  summed 
np  in  B  few  word^.  Aft«r  the  death  of  Cromwell,  his  eon 
Eiohard  was  without  oppowtion  raised  to  the  protectorate ; 
but  his  weak  and  easy  character  gave  an  openii^  to  the  in- 
trigues of  the  royaliate,  and  the  bctioua  movement  of  the 
republican  pnrty.  Fleetwood,  who  had  been  named  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  army  under  the  Protectflr,  plotted  to 
gain  tho  chief  powerin  the  stale,  and  was  joined  byl^mbert, 
Desborough,  and  others.  The  republicana  were  strengthened 
by  the  return  of  Yane,  Ludlow,  and  Bradshaw.  to  the  par- 
liament called  by  the  new  Protector.  Lambert,  the  Protec- 
tor's brother-in-law.  was  the  ostensible  head  of  a  party, 
and  seems  to  have  aimed  at  obtaining  the  power  which  had 
been  beld  by  Oliver ;  they  formed  a  council  of  officers,  who 
met  at  Wallingford  House ;  and  on  the  20th  April,  1659, 
having  gained  the  upper  hand,  and  baring  obtained  the  dia- 
solntion  of  the  parliament,  they  determined  to  restore  the 
old  Long  Parlisjuenl,  which  they  said  had  only  been  inter- 
rupted, and  not  legally  dissolied,  and  to  set  a^e  die  Protector, 
who  soon  afterwards  resigned.  Onthe2lBt  April,LenthBll,the 
old  speaker,  with  as  many  members  of  the  l^oug  Parliament 
as  could  be  brought  together,  met  in  the  house,  and  opened 
their  session.  The  parliament  thus  fbrmed,  as  being  the  fag 
end  of  the  aid  Long  Parliament,  obtained  the  name  of  the 
BuHP  Faruahbnt.  Lambert's  hopes  and  aims  were  raised 
by  his  success  agunat  Sir  Geoi^  Booth  in  the  August  fol- 
lowing, and  jealousies  soon  arose  between  his  party  iu  the 
armj  and  the  Rump.  The  parliament  would  have  dismissed 
him,  and  the  chief  officers  in  the  cabal  with  bim,  but  Lambert 
with  the  army  in  October  hindered  their  free  meeting,  and 
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took  the  management  of  the  goTemment  into  the  hands  of  a 
council  of  officera,  whom  they  colled  the  Conunittee  of  Safety. 
Towards  the  latter  end  of  the  year,  the  tide  began  to  be 
changed  in  fsTOitr  of  the  parliament,  bj  the  declaration  of 
Monk  in  Scotland,  Henry  Cromwell  iritli  (he  army  in  Ire* 
land,  and  Hazelrigge  and  the  officers  at  Portsmonth,  in  &vour 
of  Ihe  fireedom  of  the  parliameDt  This  baUad  whs  written 
at  the  period  when  Lambert's  party  was  uppeiTnost 

The  tune  of  "  Hei  ho,  my  honey,"  may  be  found  in  the 
edition  of  "  The  English  Dancing  Master"  printed  in  tS66, 
but  in  no  earlier  edition  of  the  same  work. 


Good  morrow,  my  neighbours  all,  what  news  is  this 

I  heard  tell. 
As  I  past  through  Westminster-haU  bj  the  house 

that's  neer  to  hell? 
They  told  John  Lambert*  was  there  with  hie  bears, 

and  deeply  did  swear 
(As  Cromwell  had  done  before)  those  vermin  should 
sit  there  no  more. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Wil.  Lenthall,']'  who  shall  our  generall 

be? 
For  the  house  to  the  DiveD  is  sent  all,  and  follow, 
guid  faith,  mun  ye! 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

■  I^mbert  and  "  hia  bears"  are  frequently  mentioned  in  the 
satirical  writings  of  this  period.  Cromwell  ia  said  to  bate 
snom  "by  the  living  God,"  when  he  disaolred  tlie  Long 
Parliament. 

f  WUliun  Lenthall  hod  been  speaker  of  the  Long  Par- 
liament. In  Cromwell's  last  parliament  be  hod  enjoyed  the 
office  of  Master  of  the  Bolls  in  Chancery,  and  was  a  member 
of  the  "  other  house." 
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Then,  Muse,  strike  up  a  sonnet,  come,  piper,  and  play 

ua  a  spring! 
For  nowl  think  upon  it,  these  Rs.turn'd  outtheirking; 
But  now  is  come  about,  that  once  again  they  must 

turn  out. 
And  not  without  justice  and  reason,  that  every  one 
home  to  his  prison. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Harry  Martin,*  a  burgess  of  the  bench. 
There's  nothing  here  is  certtun,  you  must  back 
and  leave  your  wench. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

*  Harr;  Marten  was  member  for  Berkshire  in  the  Long 
Pu'liament  He  wits  a  man  of  a  very  equivocsl  private  cha- 
racter, and  a  vialent  repabliean.  In  the  heat  of  the  ciril 
wars,  he  had  been  commitled  to  tha  Tower  for  a  short  time 
by  the  parliament,  for  speaking  too  openly  against  the  person 
of  the  king.  When  he  attempted  to  speak  against  the  violent 
dissolution  of  the  Long  Parliament  by  Cromwell,  (be  latter 
reproached  him  with  his  licentiousness  :  this  drcnmstance  is 
allnded  to  in  a  contemporary  ballad,— 

"  Hanj  Manin  wond'red  to  m  such  n  thing 


"  Bnt  OliTsr  laid  hit  hand  on  hii  ivord, 

Aud  upbr^ded  him  vith  his  adulterj'^ 

To  which  Hirrj  aojiwer'd  never  a  word. 

Saving,  hunibl;  thaokiit^  hii  m^ntj.' 

He  is  constantly  jeered  for  his  licentiouB  life  in  the  contem- 
porary songs.  At  the  calling  t<^ether  of  the  Long  Parlia- 
ment, when  this  song  was  written,  be  and  Lord  Monson, 
the  "  two  chaste  cock-sparrows"  (as  they  are  called  in  a  con- 
temporary pamphlet),  were  brongbt  out  of  prison  (where  they 
bad  been  committed  for  debt),  to  resume  their  seats  in  the 
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He  there  with  the  buffle  head,  is  caUed  lord  and  of 

the  same  house. 
Who  (as  I  have  heard  it  said)  was  chastised  by  his 

ladye  spouse  j 
Because  he  ran  at  sheep,  she  and  her  maid  gave  him 

the  whip, 
And  beat  his  head  so  addle,  you'd  think  he  had  s 
knock  in  the  cradle. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  lord  Munson,"  you  ha'  got  a  park  of 

the  kings; 
One  day  youT  hang  like  a  hoimson,  for  this  and 
other  things. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

house.  Morten  has  been  designated  aa  "  the  droll  of  the  Long 
FarlituneDi ;"  and  he  retwned  his  gaiety  to  the  laal.  He  nas 
one  of  those  aelected  to  satisfy  the  Tengeance  of  the  restored 
house  of  Slnart,  though  he  escaped  eiecudon  after  condem- 
□atioD.  He  is  tireqneiillj  called  Henry  Marten,  and  he  ex- 
cepted to  the  indictment  against  him  on  bis  trial,  on  the 
ground  that  that  name,  which  was  there  given  to  him,  was 

•  William  Lord  Monaon,  Viscount  Castlemaiae,  was  mem- 
her  for  Ryegate  in  the  Long  Parliament  He  was  degraded 
fi-om  his  honours  at  the  B«storation,  and  was  condemned  to 
be  drawn  on  a  sledge  with  a  rope  round  his  neck  from  the 
Tower  to  Tyburn,  and  back  agein,  and  W  be  imprisoned  there 
for  life.  It  appears,  by  the  satirical  tracts  of  Che  day,  that  he 
was  chiefly  famous  tor  being  beaten  by  hie  wife.  In  one, 
entitled  "  Your  Serrant,  Gentlemen,"  4W.  1659,  it  is  asked, 
"  Whether  that  member  who  lives  nearest  the  church,  ought 
not  to  ride  Skimminglon  next  time  my  Lady  Moimsan  cud- 
gels her  husband?"  And  in  another  ("  The  Rump  Despair- 
ing," 4t«.  London,  March  £6,  1660)  we  liiid  the  following 
passage : — "  To  my  Lord  Monson.  A  scepter  is  one  thing, 
and  a  ladle  is  another,  and  though  bis  wife  can  tell  how  to 
use  the  one,  yet  he  is  not  tit  to  hold  the  other." 
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It  was  bj  their  masters  order  at  first  together  they  met, 
Whom  piously  they  did  murder,  and  sioce  by  llteir 

own  they  did  set. 
The  cause  of  this  disaster  is  'cause  they  were  false  to 

their  master; 
Nor  can  they  their  gens-d'armes  blame  for  serving 
them  the  same. 
Sing,  hi  ho.  Sir  Arthur,*  no  more  in  the  house 

you  shall  prate; 
For  all  you  kept  such  a  quarter,!  you  are  out  of 
the  councell  of  ataie. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Old  Noll  once  gave  them  a  purge  (forgetting  OccidtsH), 
(The  furies  be  his  scourge!)  so  of  the  cure  must  he; 
And  yet  the  drug  he  well  knew  it,  for  he  gave  it  to 

Dr.  Huit;t 
Had  he  given  it  them,  he  had  done  it,  and  they  had 

not  tum'd  out  his  son  yet! 

*  Sir  Arthur  Haselligge.  He  was  member  for  Leiceater- 
ihire  ia  the  Loi^  Parliament. 

f  The  word  punier  wits  used  at  this  period  to  signify  a 
noise  or  disturbance,  or,  in  more  common  Ungaage,  a  row. 

X  Dr.  John  Hewit.  an  episcopal  clergynum,  was  executed 
for  high  treason  in  1696,  for  having  held  an  active  correspond- 
ence with  the  royalists  abroad,  and  having  zealooalj  contri- 
buted to  the  inaurrection  headed  by  Penruddock  in  that  year. 
Wb  case  was  dow  brought  up  as  a  subject  of  party  reproach. 
Two  or  three  miMthB  after  the  publication  of  the  present 
ballad,  appeared  a  tract  entitled,  "  Beheaded  Dr.  John  Hewet'a 
Ghost  pleading  yea  ui^iug  for  ezemplaTy  Justice  against  the 
wrtatmiy  unexampled  Injostioe  of  his  late  Judges,"  4to. 
Mardi  27,  1660. 
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Sing,  hi  ho,  brave  Dick,  L.  Hall,  and  lady  Joane, 
Who  did  against  loyalty  kitk  is  now  for  a  new- 
years-gift  gone. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

For  had  old  Noll  been  alive,  he  had  pul'd  them  out 

by  the  ears. 
Or  else  had  fired  their  hive,  and  kickt  them  down 

the  stairea; 
Because  they  were  so  bold,  to  vex  his  righteous  bouI, 
Wben  he  bo  deeply  had  swore,  that  there  they  should 
never  sit  more. 
But,  hi  ho,  Nol's  dead,  and  stunk  long  since  above 

ground, 
Though  lapt  in  spices  and  lead  that  cost  us  many 
a  pound. 
Sing,  hi  h(^  &c. 

Indeed,  brother  burgeis,  your  ling  did  never  stink 
half  so  bad. 

Nor  did  your  habberdin  when  it  no  pease-straw  had; 

Te  both  were  chose  together,  'cause  ye  wore  stuff- 
cloaks  in  hard  weather. 

And  Cambridge  needs  would  have  a  burgeis  fool 

Sing,  hi  ho,  J.  Lowry,'  concerning  habberdine 
No  member  spake  before  ye,  yet  you  ne're  spoke 
againe. 

•  John  Lowiy.  Esq.  was  one  of  the  members  for  Ciua- 
bridge  in  the  Long  Parliameal. 
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Sing,  hi  ho,  my  honey,  my  heart  shall  never  rue, 
Here's  all  pickt  ware  for  the  money,  and  yet  a 
hard  pennyworth  too. 

Ned  Frideaux*  he  went  poet  to  tell  the  protector  the 

news, 
That  Fletwood  mid  the  rost,  having  tane  off  Dickea 

shoes. 
And  that  he  did  believe,  Lambert  would  him  deeieve, 
Ab  he  hia  brother  had  guld,  and  Cromwell  Fairfax 

bul'd. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  theattomey  waa  BtUl  atyour  command; 
In  flames  together  bum  ye,  still  dancing  hand  In 

hand! 

Who'a  that  would  hide  his  face,  and  his  neck  irom 

the  collar  pull? 
He  must  appear  in  this  place,  if  his  cap  be  made  of 

Who  is  it?  with  a  vengeancel  it  is  the  good  lord  St. 
Johns,  f 


*  Sir  Edmund  Prideaui,  Bart  represented  'Lyme  Begis,  in 
BaraetsMre,  in  the  Long  ParlituuenL  He  wag  Cromwell's 
Attornej  GeneraL 

t  Oliver  St.  John,  member  for  Totneas,  in  Derousliire,  in 
the  Long  Parliunenl^  and  Lord  Chief  Jusdce  of  the  Upper 
Bench.  He  waa  a  member  of  Croinwell'a  "  other  house," 
under  the  title  of  Oliver  Lord  St  John,  and  was  made  by  the 
Protector  Chief  Justice  of  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas.  He 
u  sud  to  have  pulled  down  some  part  of  Peterborough  Ca- 
thedral to  build  his  own  house.    "  Be  hath  a  great  kindneas 
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Who  made  Gods  house  to  fall,  to  tnuld  his  own  withall. 
Sing,  hi  bo,  who  cornea  there  ?  who 'tia  I  must  DOt  say ; 
But  bj  his  dark-lantbom  I  aweare  he's  as  good  in 
the  night  as  day, 
Sing,  lu  ho,  &c. 

Edge,  bretheren,  room  for  one  that  looks  as  big  as 

the  best; 
Tis  pitty  to  leave  him  alone,  for  he  is  as  good  as  the 

No  picklock  of  the  laws,  he  builds  among  the  daws, 
1£  joa  ha'  any  more  kings  to  murder,  for  a  President 
look  no  further. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  J.  Bradshaw,  in  blood  none  further 


The  Divel,  from  whom  he  had's  law,  will  shortly 
pay  him  his  wages. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Next,  Peagoose  wild,*  come  in  to  shew  your  weesle  face, 

for  that  saint  (SL  Peter),  not  becauae  of  his  kejs  (which  he 
knew  he  should  never  make  use  of),  but  in  reference  to  Pelee- 
borongh  Minster,  the  stones  of  which  built  his  new  house." 
Ori^nal  mar^nal  not«  to  a  ballad  printed  in  the  "  Loyal 
Songs,"  ii.  95.  He  was  in  temper  retdred  and  morose ;  and 
was  freqaentlj  characterised  by  tlie  title  of  the  "  dark-lau- 

•  John  Wilde  was  one  of  tfae  members  for  Worceaterahire 
in  the  Long  Partiament  Id  Cromwell's  last  parliament  he 
represented  Droitwich,  and  wag  made  by  the  Protector  "  lord 
chief  baron  of  the  publick  exchequer."  In  a  sadrical  pam- 
phlet, contemporary  with  the  present  ballad,  he  ia  spoken  of 
as,  "  Serjemt  Wilde,  best  known  by  the  name  of  the  Wilde 
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And  tell  us  Burleye  sId,  whose  blood  bought  70U 

your  place; 
"Whenloyaltywaaacrime,  he  lived  in  adangeroua  time. 
Was  forc'd  to  pay  his  neck  to  make  you  baron  of  the 
cheque. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Jack  Straw,  wel  put  it  inthemai^ent; 
'Twas  not  for  j  ustice  or  law  that  you  were  made  a 
Bergeant. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

NoU  serv'd  not  Satan  faster,  nor  with  him  did  bet- 
ter accord; 

For  he  was  my  good  master,  and  the  Divel  was  his 
good  lord. 

Both  Slingsby,   Gerrard,  and  Hewet,'  were  sure 
enough  to  go  to  it. 

According  to  his  intent,  that  chose  me  President. 
Sing,  hi,  ho,  L.  Lisle,'}'  sure  law  had  got  a  wrench, 


Seljenol,"    Anollier  old  song  describes  his  personal  appear- 
ance iu  terras  not  unlike  those  used  above  : — 

Shew  joni  Gsiret  fac«  uid  SDOut  here. 


Legal  Sangt,u.S6. 

•  Sir  Henry  Slingsby  and  Dr.  Hewet  were  executed  for 
treason  against  the  goreminent  of  Oliver  Cromwell  in  1658. 
(See  before,  p.  150).  Colonel  John  Gerard  was  brought  to 
the  block  at  the  banning  of  the  Froleclorole,  in  1654,  for 
being  engaged  in  a  plot  to  assassinate  Cromwell. 

f  John  Lord  Lisle  represented  Yarmouth  in  the  Long 
Parliament.  He  sat  for  Kent  in  the  parliament  of  1 653 ;  and 
was  afterward  a  member  of  CromTrell's  "  other  bouse,"  and 
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And  where  was  justice  the  whUe,  when  you  sate 
on  the  bench. 
Sing  hi,  ho,  &c. 

Next  comes  the  good  lord  Eeble,  of  the  triumvirate, 
Of  the  seal  in  the  law  but  feeble,  though  on  the  bench 

he  sate; 
For  when  one  puts  him  a  case,  I  wish  him  out  of  the 

place. 
And,  if  it  were  not  a  sin,  an  abler  lawyer  in. 
Sing,  give  the  seal  about,  Tde  have  it  so  the  rather. 
Because  we  might  get  out  the  knave,  my  lord,  my 

Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Pull  out  the  other  three,  it  is  Nathaniel  Fines* 
(Who  Bristol  lost  for  fear),  wee!  not  leave  him  be- 

hind's; 
Tis  a  chip  of  that  good  old  block,  who  to  loyalty 

gave  the  first  knock. 


held  the  office  of  Lord  Commissioner  of  the  Great  Seal.  He 
waa  president  of  the  high  courts  of  jusUce  nMch  tried  Ge- 
mrd,  Slingaby,  and  Hewot. 

*  In  the  Long  Fartiaoient  Nathaniel  Fieones,  waa  member 
for  Banbury,  in  Oxfordshire.  In  the  Parliament  of  1654,  be 
reiresenicd  Oxfordshire.  He  vraa  afterwards,  m  Natboniel 
Lord  Fiennes,  a  member  of  Cromwell's  "  other  bouse." 
FienneB  was  accused  of  cowardice  in  surrenderii^  Bristol  (of 
which  he  was  go'eriior)  to  Prince  Bupert  somewhat  hastily, 
in  1643.  His  fitther.  Lord  S>;  and  Sete,  opposbg  Cromwdl, 
was  obliged  to  retire  to  the  Isle  of  Loodj. 
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IlLen  stole  away  to  Lirndey,  whence  the  foul  fiend 
fetches  him  one  day. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  canting  Fines,  you  and  the  rest  to 

Would  ye  were  serv'd  in  your  kinds,  with  an  ease 
resvidendum. 
Sing,  hi  bo,  &c. 

He  that  comes  down  staires,  is  Lord  Chief  Justice 

Glini* 
If  no  man  for  him  cares,  he  cares  as  little  again: 
The  reason  too  I  know't,    he  helpt  cut  Strafibrds 

throat, 
And  take  away  his  life,  though  with  a  cleaner  knife. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Brittun  bold,  straight  to  the  bar  you  get, 
Where  it  is  not  bo  cold  as  where  your  justice  set. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

He  that  shall  next  come  in,  was  long  of  the  council 
of  stat«. 


*  John  Lord  Glynn,  niember  of  Cromwell's  "  olher  house," 
was  "chief  justice  assigned  to  hold  ple««  in  the  upper  bench." 
He  was  engaged  in  the  prosecution  of  the  Earl  of  Strafford. 
Be  naa  one  of  the  eleven  members  impeached  by  the  army 
in  1647  (see  p.  45)  ;  and  was  a  Welshman  (see  p.  47).  In 
the  Ijong  Farliunent,  aa  well  as  in  Cromwell's  parliameata 
he  was  memher  for  Carnarvon.    An  old  ballad  speaks  thus  of 

"  Bnl  my  good  lord  GljTiB,  man, 
Pride  ia  a  AoMy  nii,  man, 
Cntspluttera-nailx!  fewtrajlonbe 
like  you  of  s]]  join  Ida,  man," 
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Though  hai'dlj  a  hair  on  hia  chin,  when  first  in  the 

council  he  sate; 
He  was  sometime  in  Italy,  and  learned  their  faahions 

prettily, 
Then  came  back  to's  own  nation,  to  help  up  refonna- 

Sing,  hi  ho,  Harry  Nevil,*  I  prethee  be  not  too  raah 
With  atheism  to  court  the  Divel,  you'r  too  bold 
to  be  his  baniash. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

He  there  with  ingratitude  blackt  is  one  Comeliua 
HoUand,t 


*  Henrj'  Nevil  naa  member  for  Abingdon,  in  Beriisbire, 
in  tbe  Long  Farliaioent.  In  Cromwell's  lut  parlument  he 
represented  Beading.  la  a  satirical  tract  before  alluded  (o, 
he  is  spoken  of  as  "  religious  Harry  Nevill ;"  and  we  find  in 
Burton's  Diafy,  that  some  mouths  before  the  date  of  the 
present  song  (on  the  16th  Feb.  1668-9),  there  was  "  a  great 
debate"  on  a  chai^  of  albeisin  and  blasphemy  which  had 
been  brought  agunst  him. 

I  Tn  the  satirical  tract  before  mentioned  (entitled  "  Eng- 
land's Confiision"),  this  member  is  described  as  "  hastily  rich 
Cornelius  Holland."  He  appears  to  hare  risen  from  a  low 
station,  and  is  characterised  in  the  songs  of  the  day  as  baling 
been  a  liuk-bearer.  Thus  ooe  addresses  bim, — 
" Canielint,  thou  wert  a liukboj. 


And  another  speaks  of  him  thos, — 

"  Hallaad  the  link-bo^'t  a  wonbiptal  wigbt, 
Foi  h«  moat  ttaod  bj  to  hold  them  ■  G^hl, 
While  tli«r  do  Ibdt  work*  of  dukueH  and  night." 
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Who,  but  for  the  king's  house,  lackt  wherewith  to 

appease  hia  colon; 
The  case  is  wel  amended  since  that  time,  as  I  think. 
When  at  court-gate  he  tended  with  a  little  stick  and 
a  short  link. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Cornelius,  ^our  zeal  cannot  delude  us; 
The  reason  pray  now  tell  ye  us,  why  thus  you 
playd  the  Judas. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

At  first  he  was  a  grocer,  who  now  we  major  call. 
Although  you  would  think  no,  sir,  if  you  saw  him  in 

White-hall; 
Where  he  has  great  command,  and  looks  for  cap  in 

And  if  our  eggs  be  not  addle,  shall  be  of  the  next  new 
moddel. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Mr.  Salloway,!'  the  I-ord  in  heaven 
doth  know. 


*  Major  Salwey  was  no  officer  in  the  pwliBinentarj  irmy ; 
on  the  17th  Jan.  IGSO,  fae  incurred  the  displeasure  of  the 
house,  and  was  sequestered  from  his  aeat  and  sent  to  the  Toner. 
In  a  satiiical  psmplUet  of  the  time  ("  England's  Confusion," 
4to.  Maj  30,  16S9),  be  is  described  aa  "a  smart,  pradng 
qiprentice,  newly  set  up  for  himself."  He  appears  to  hare 
been  originallj  a  grocer  and  tobacconist :  a  ballad  of  the  time 
speaks  of  him  aa, 

■■  Sullowa;  Willi  labacco 
Inspired,  tnruM  state  qnsck-o ; 
Aud  ^t  mon  by  bia  feigned  xeal, 
Then  by  hij,  WTial  £ye  lacko  r 
Id  another  he  is  introduced  thus, 
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When  that  from  hence  you  shall  away,  where  to 
the  Divel  youl  go. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Little  Hill,*  since  set  in  the  house,  b  to  a  mountain 
grown ; 

Not  that  which  brought  forth  the  moDse,  but  thou- 
sands the  year  of  his  own. 

The  purchase  that  I  mean,  where  else  but  at  Taun- 
ton  Dean; 

Five  thousand  pounds  per  annum,  a  sum  not  known 
to  his  grannam. 
Sing,  hi,  the  good  old  cau8e,t  tia  old  although  not 
true. 


"  The  tobMu»-iiiHa  Salnsf ,  irith  B  hetn  Ml  of  gill, 
Patb  dowD  bella,  iteeplei,  plisU,  choicbei,  sad  all, 
A>  old  sapentitioas  lelicki  of  Baal." 
A  third  ballad,  alluding  to  bis  attitude  in  ibe  liaage,  couples 

"  Mi.  WiUiam  Lillj'g  utrologicfll  Ijes, 

And  dw  mediUlioiu  of  SkUowtf  biting  Ma  Ihnmba." 

*  Boger  HiU  was  member  for  Bridport,  in  Dorsetsbire. 

He  bought  a  grant  of  tbe  Kshop  of  Winchester's  manor  of 

Taunton  Dean,  yalued  at  £1,SOO  a  year,    A  ballad,  written 

towards  the  end  of  1659,  sajs  of  him, 

"  Baron  HiU  wm  but  a  Taller, 

But  DOW  b  lord  of  Tniinton  Dean, 
And  thouaandi  ba  can  nUj." 
f  With  tbe  revival  of  tbe  Long  Parliament,  the  old  repub- 
lican feelings  arose  agun,  under  tbe  denomination  of  tbe 
"  Good  Old  Cause."  Innumerable  pampblels  vere  published 
for  and  against  "  The  Cause."  Even  Prynne,  tbe  fierce  old 
Presbyterian,  wbo  was  non  turning  against  the  patriots,  lifted 
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You  got  more  by  that,  then  the  laws,  so  a  good 
old  cauae  to  you. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Master  Cecil,*  pray  come  behind,  because  ou  your 

own  accord 
The  other  house  you  declin'd,  you  shall  be  no  longer 

a  lord; 
The  reason,  as  I  guess,  you  silently  did  confess, — 
Such  lords  deserved  ill  the  other  house  to  fill. 

Sing,  hi  ho,  Mr.  Cecil,  your  honour  now  is  gone; 
Such  lords  are  not  worth  a  whistle,  we  have  made 
better  lords  of  our  own. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Luke  Robinsont  shall  go  before  ye,  that  snarling 

nortiiem  tike: 
Be  sure  heel  not  adore  ye,  for  honour  he  doth  not 

like; 
He  cannot  honour  inherit,  and  he  knowea  he  can 

up  his  pen  aguDat  it,  and  published,  "  The  Republicajia  and 
others  apnrioas  Good  Old  Cause  brieflj  and  txuly  Anato- 
mized," 4to.  Maj  13,  1659. 

*  Kobert  Cecil,  Esq.  was  one  of  the  members  of  the  old 
liong  Parlioinent  who  were  now  brought  together  to  form  the 
Rump.    He  represented  Old  Sarum,  Wilts. 

■f  Luke  Bobinaon,  of  IHcbering  Ljth,  in  Yorkshire,  was 
member  for  Scarborough.     An  old  ballad  sajs  of  him, 
"  haka  BobiniOD,  tbit  clownado, 
TbDugb  his  beart  be  a  gtanadD. 
Yet  ■  bigh  iboe  wilb  hrs  hand  In  his  poke 
In  hii  moil  perfect  shsdow.' 
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And  therefore  he  cannot  bear  it,  that  any  one  else 
should  wear  it. 
Sing,  hi  bo,  envious  lown,  you'r  of  the  beagles  kind, 
Who  always  barked  at  the  moon,  because  in  the 
dark  it  shin'd. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

'Tis  this  that  vengeance  rowaes,  that,  while  yon  make 

long  prayers, 
You  eat  up  widows  houses,  and  drank  the  orphans 

Long  time  you  kept  a  great  noise,  of  Giod  and  the 

good  old  cause; 
Bnt  if  God  to  you  be  so  kind,  then  I'me  of  the  In- 
dians mind. 
Sing,  hi  ho.  Sir  Harry*,  we  see,  by  your  demeanor, 
If  longer  here  you  tarry,  youT  be  Sir  Harry  Vane, 
Senior. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

Now  if  your  zeal  do  warme  ye,  pray  lowd  for  fairer 

weather; 
Swear  to  live  and  die  with  the  army,  for  these  birds 

are  flown  blether; 
The  house  is  tum'd  out  a  door  (and  I  think  it  was 

no  ein,  too); 
If  we  take  them  there  any  more,  wee!  throw  the 

house  out  of  the  window. 
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Sing,  hi  ho,  Tom  Scot,"  you  lent  the  Divel  your 

hand; 
I  wonder  he  helpt  you  not,  but  suffi«d  you  t'be 

trapand. 
Sing,  hi  ho,  &c. 

They'r  once  again  conduced,  and  we  freed  from  the 

evil, 
To  which  we  long  were  used,  God  blesse  us  next 

from  the  Divel ! 
If  they  had  not  been  out«d,  the  army  had  been  routed; 
And  then  this  rotten  Rump,  had  sat  until  the  last 
trump. 
But,  hi  ho,  Lambert's  here,  the  protectors  instru- 
ment bore, 
And  many  there  be,  who  swear  that  he  will  do  it 

Sing,  bi  bo,  &c. 

Come  here  then,  honest  Peters,t  say  grace  for  the 

second  course. 
So  long  as  these  your  betters  must   patience  have 

upon  force. 
Long  time  he  kept  a  great  noise,  with  God  and  the 

good  old  cause; 


*  Thomas  Scott  was  member  for  Aylesbury,  in  Buckiug- 
hunshire,  in  the  Long  Parliament 

\  Hugh  Peters,  the  celebrated  fmadc.  In  the  marpn  of 
the  original,  opposite  to  the  words  "  the  devil's  fees,"  is  tie 
following  note — "  his  numps  and  bis  kidneys." 
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But  if  God  own  such  as  these,  then  wliere's  the  Di- 
vels  fees? 
Sing,  hi  ho,  Hugo,  I  hear  thou  art  not  dead; 
Where  now  to  the  Divel  will  you  go,  your  patrona 
being  fled  ? 
Sing,  hi  ho,  my  hony,  my  heart  eball  never  rue, 
Four  and  twenty  now  for  a  penny,  and  into  the 
bargun  Hugh. 


THE  NOBLE  ENGLISH  WORTHIES. 

[December  2B,  16SB.] 
The  following  bsLsd  (preserved  in  the  15ch  vol  of  the  folio 
broBdEidea,  King's  Pamphlets),  was  composed  afler  the  par- 
liament had  heen  delivered  from  the  sway  of  the  army,  in  the 
Utlerpart  of  the  month  of  December.  The  "noble  worthies" 
were  the  officers  who  had  declared  for  the  parliament;  in  op- 
position to  I^mbert.  Monck  nas  on  his  na;  loworda  London, 
stiil  declaring  his  intention  to  support  the  Kump. 


Tis  not  saint  George  we  sing  of  here. 
Nor  George  the  fatal  duke  Villier," 
Nor  George  &  Green,  nor  Castriot, 
Nor  Buchanan  the  learned  Scot; 


•  George  Villiers,  Buke  of  Bnckingham,  slain  at  Ports- 
mouth by  Felton.  George-s- Green,  "  Hndar  of  the  town  of 
Wakefield,"  afamous  hero  of  English  popularromsnce.  George 
Casuiol,  better  known  by  the  name  of  Scanderbeg,  a  celebrated 
Grecian  hero  of  the  fifteenth  century.  George  Buchanan,  the 
neU-known  schoolmaster  of  King  James  YI  of  Scotland 
(James  I  of  England). 

m2 
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Bnt  'tis  of  Greorge  the  valiant  Monck, 
That  made  Van  Trump  in'a  blood  dead  drunk. 
And  in  the  seas  his  navy  sunck; 
Oh !  this  is  our  brave  George ! 

He  made  the  Dutch-men  vale  their  topps. 
And  humble  be  as  their  sack-slops; 
The  English  fleet  he  did  advance, 
To  th'  terrour  of  prond  Spain  and  France; 
And  when  amongBt  the  Scots  he  came, 
He  did  their  funouB  epirits  tame. 
For  which  e're  since  all  love  his  name; 
Oh  1  this  is  our  brave  (5eorge ! 

Benown  by  eea  and  land  he  got; 
Old  Noll  for  him  would  do  what  not; 
There's  none  ere  boded  him  iU-wiU, 
That  valour  had,  or  martial  skill. 
This  is  the  noble  generall, 
Who  flghts  to  rescue  us  from  thrall. 
And  that  we  may  be  free-men  all; 
Oh  I  this  is  our  brave  Greorge ! 

Such  gallant  worthies  are  most  rare; 
Yet  many  more  at  Portsmouth  are; — 
Noble  Sir  Arthur  Haselrigg" 
Resolves  to  lead  a  Scottish  gigg, 

*  In  December  1659,  Hazelrigge  wnscommuidingatForU- 
moutb,  where  he  and  tlie  other  ofGcers  here  mentioaed  de- 
clared for  k  free  pariiuDent,  in  oppoutLon  to  the  schemes  of 
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With  Morley,  Walton,  WaUop,  and 
Renowned  Whetham,  whose  command 
For  all  our  liberties  do  stand, 
As  well  as  our  brave  George. 

Sir  Ashley-Cooper,*  Scot,  and  more. 
Such  honest  hearts  there  are  good  store, 
The  famous  Lawson  and  the  fleet,t 
And  London  lads  in  every  street, 

Fleetwood  and  Lambert.  By  "leiding;  it  Scottiah  jig,"  is 
meant  that  they  would  follow  Che  example  of  Monck  wi^  the 
anny  in  ScotWd,  in  supporting  the  Parliunenl.  Pepys  haa 
the  (bllowing  entry  in  his  Diary,  on  the  iBt  May  1661, — 
"  Then  we  set  forth  again,  and  90  to  Portsmouth,  seeming  to 
me  to  be  a  very  pleasant  and  strong  place  ;  and  we  lay  at  the 
Bed  Lyon,  where  Hasehigge  and  Scntt  and  Wallcn  ^  hold 
their  councill,  when  they  were  here,  against  Lambert  and  the 
Committee  of  Safety." 

*  The  names  of  Sir  Anthony  Ashley  Cooper  and  Thomas 
ScDtl,  occnr  among  the  signatures  to  a  decbuation  of  officers 
of  the  army  in  favour  of  the  parliament.  The  former  was  a 
very  active  man  at  this  time,  and  wbs  a  member  of  the  House 
of  Commons.  Be  had  formerly  been  a  royalist.  A  ballad, 
written  in  1659,  Hays  of  him, 

"  Ashley  Cawper  Intw  a  reason, 

When  at  the  fint  he  lunied  his  coat 
from  loyaltj  hi  treaAon." 

He  afiemards  made  another  turn,  and  contributed  mnch 
(owords  the  restoration,  and  in  reward  for  bis  services  was 
raised  (o  the  peera^  by  Charles  II,  and  became  famous  by 
the  title  of  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  a  title  stiU  held  by  his  de- 
scendants. 

t  Sir  John  Lawson,  admiral  of  Cromwell's  Seet,  a  brave 
and  able  officer,  who  had  risen  from  a  Ion  station  of  lil^, 
having  been  the  son  of  a  poor  man  at  Hull.    He  was  at  heart 
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Who  vow  to  make  subverted  stare 
At  Tyburne  in  the  open  air, 
For  doing  what  no  king  did  dare: — 
And  thus  vowes  our  brave  George. 

The  honest  souldiers  (though  some  be 
Sadly  mis'led)  resolve  to  aee 
The  Parliament  i-estor'd  again,' 
And  run  away  to  Monck  amain  j 
Who  pay's  them  well,  as  well  they  may 
Expect,  for  Lambert  hasno  pay; 
And  thus  the  newes  is  every  day 
In  honour  of  brave  George. 

Hackerf  and  other  men  resolv'd. 
Deny  the  members  are  dissolv'd. 
Though  their  apostatising  brothers 
Pretend  to  be  more  wise  than  otiiers; 
But  when  their  foUy  re-appeares, 
And  their  ill-fortune  like  those  years, 
When  Koll  steep'd  all  the  land  in  teai's, 
Then,  hey  !  for  our  brave  Gieorge  ! 


S  lenJoua  republiciui,  and  had  brought  the  fleet  into  the  river 
at  this  cODJimctJoD  to  aopport  the  parliament  against  the 
I^mbertians.     \ie  was  at  Graveaeiid. 

*  The  soldiers  about  London,  on  the  22nd  of  December, 
had  declared  that  (he;  would  have  tbe  parliament  sit  a^ftiin, 
and  hold  its  debates  freely  and  without  interrupdon. 

f  Colonel  Francis  Hacker.  He  h&d  commanded  the  guards 
at  the  execution  of  Charles  I,  and  was  one  of  the  regicides 
executed  afW  the  ResMration. 
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The  writs  for  a  new  parliament 
Are  to  return  the  way  they  went; 
For  no  elections  can  be  made 
In  freedom,  whilst  the  cobling  trade" 
Can  vamp,  set  up,  or  them  translate; 
And  this  necessity  of  state 
(As  wise  men  say)  breeds  all  the  bate; — 
And  thus  sayes  our  brave  Geoi^. 

The  noble  city  will  be  wise, 
And  tlieir  sweet  liberties  dear  prize; 
Religion,  lawes,  and  freedom,  are 
The  stakes  for  which  all  parties  dare; 
But  yet  our  better  hopes  appear, 
Against  the  new  approaching  year. 
We  shall  be  quited  all  from  fear. 
By  the  help  of  our  brave  Geoi^e. 

Let  them  that  please,  sit  still  at  ease, 
Whilst  heaven  in  mercy  sends  us  peace; 
But  may  our  noble  worthies  be 
Successful  in  their  policy, 
That  order  may  return  ag^n 
In  church  and  state,  and  right  may  reign, 
And  all  subverters  have  their  pain  ! 
And  Grod  bless  our  brave  George ! 

«  be  sold  ■ 


*  John  Hewson,  very  active  amoDg  tbe  officera  at  this  ti 


hyGoo^le 


POLITICAL  BALLADS, 


THE  CITIES  NEW  POETS  MOCK  SHOW. 
[Decemb.  31,  1659.] 


Heabken,  good  people,  in  countrey  and  city; 

For  I  do  intend  to  be  very  witty, 

And  Londons  lord  mayor  shall  be  my  ditty. 

Of  the  Skinners-hall*  was  this  man  of  might; 
He  walketh  by  day,  and  eleepeth  by  night, 
And  with  his  fine  sword  the  bakers  doth  fright. 

Scarce  had  the  ruddy  morning  broke, 

When  my  lord  mayor  out  of  his  dream  awoke, 

Quoth  he,  "  hath  Will  to  the  barber  spoke?" 

His  voice  made  his  wife  her  eyes  to  unlook, — 
Quoth  she,  "  where  is  Mary,  to  bring  me  my  smock?" 
With  that  my  lord  mayor  with  his  slippers  did  knock. 

When  he  was  shaved,  and  all  things  were  fit. 
He  sent  for  a  pound  of  beef  from  the  spit. 
And  hastily  eat  it  up  every  bit. 

Then  away  went  he  to  his  galley -foist; 

He  rode  on  a  horse,  'canse  the  weather  w^a  moist, 

At  which  the  women  and  children  rejoyc't. 

*  Kr  Richard  CluTerMn,  of  the  Skiuners'  Company,  was 
elected  lord  mayor  in  1 658.  Perhaps  he  wis  re-elected  the 
year  following;  otherwise  the  d&teoflhUhalkd  must  be  wrong. 
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Who  all  in  scullerB  did  go  etraightwaj, 

For  to  behold  a  moat  gallant  fray, 

Which  Criple-gate  men  performed  that  day. 

The  Criple-gate  men  did  notable  feats; 
The  English  man  &e  Spaniard  beats, 
And  all  the  way  merrily  piped  the  waighta. 

The  drums  did  ratle,  the  guns  did  thunder, 
Some  people  did  laugh,  and  others  did  wonder, 
And  all  the  poor  fish  lay  trembling  under. 

Then  landed  the  mayor  and  his  aldermen  old, 
With  scarlet  gowas  and  chiuns  of  gold, — 
Yet  none  of  them  could  a  dream  unfold. 

Before  and  behinde  were  the  dung-boats  all  drest 
With  fli^  and  pendants  of  the  very  best. 
And  in  them  sate  the  wise  men  of  the  east. 

To  westward  they  went,  both  Jack  and  Tony, 
To  show  the  Protector  they  had  yet  more  mony, 
For  which  he  thanked  them  from  a  bellcony. 

Now  comes  the  mayor  to  the  bar  of  course. 

To  the  judge  he  made  legs  like  Banks's  horse; — 

He  could  do  no  better,  'twas  well  'twas  no  worse. 

Then  spake  the  recorder,  wise  man  he, 

"  At  length,  my  Lord  Baron,  are  come  we, 

Tour  honours  worship  for  to  see. 
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"  But  that  the  people  did  throng  so  fast, 
Indeed,  my  lord,  we  had  made  more  haste; — 
But  who  can  remedy  what  ia  past. 

"  Therefore  to  avoid  this  mischief  hereafter. 
Pray  let  our  green-men  come  with  ub  by  water; 
Theyl  open  the  croud,  and  make  you  much  laughter. 

"And  now,  Mr.  Baron,  if  I  be  not  too  bold, 

I  think  here's  a  mayor  worth  hia  weight  in  gold, — 

Pray  swear  him  quickly,  for  'tis  very  cold." 

Then  answer'd  the  Baron  o'th'  Exchequer,  and  stud, 
"  My  lord,  to  see  you  in  truth  I  am  glad, 
You  seem  a  gentleman  proper  and  staid." 

Then  he  went  on,  not  at  all  fluster'd, 

"  God  bless  your  lordship,  and  your  custard. 

And  may  your  justice  sting  like  mustard  !" 

But  now  he's  come  to  the  city  again, 
And  home  to  dinner  he  must  amain. 
With  capon-broth  to  wash  his  new  chain. 

Against  the  old  Change  a  pageant  did  meet  him. 
And  ttiere  a  gyant  also  did  greet  him. 
There  was  no  house  in  London  could  fit  him. 

This  gyant  he  walked  upon  stilts. 

With  his  tricks  he  tickled  the  peoples  milts. 

And  he  had  a  sword  with  fifteen  hilts. 
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He  threatened  the  Tower  away  to  bear, 
With  all  the  new  silver  that  was  there; 
But,  quoth  the  lord  mayor,  "  Sir,  if  you  dare!" 

With  that  he  fell  down,  to  set  fortli  ambition. 
For  no  man  is  safe  in  fortunes  tuition, 
Therefore  good  people  walk  in  sabmiAsion. 

I'th'  pageant  then  wei-e  leopardB  two; 

In  them  sat  two  Moors  as  black  aa  a  shooe; — 

Now  guess  if  the  people  had  nothing  to  do. 

At  every  corner  a  virgin  aat; 
They  lookt  each  one  as  sad  as  a  cat. 
For  they  did  mourn  for  I  know  not  what. 

Before  there  sate  an  old  man  in  black; 
He  seem'd  as  if  he  something  did  lack, — 
Sure  he  wanted  a  cup  of  my  lord  mayors  sack- 
But  when  he  did  see  my  lord  mayor  come. 
He  threw  offhis  cloak,  and  scratched  bis  bum. 
And  out  of  his  throat  his  flegm  did  hum. 

Quoth  he,  "  my  lord,  and  one  o'th'  four  and  twenty. 

To  tell  you  the  truth  my  belly  is  empty, — 

To  stay  so  long  at  Westminster  what  meant  ye?" 

Swearing  and  chaffing  then  came  the  cook; 

Quoth  he,  "what  a  stir's  here  to  swear  on  a  book  !" 

I  thought  his  wits  would  have  his  brains  forsook. 
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My  lord  convinceiJ  by  logick  so  strong. 
His  green-men  caused  to  open  the  throng. 
That  he  the  more  quickly  might  pass  along. 

But  aa  if  the  Devil  did  owe  him  a  spight, 

And  reeolv'd  to  keep  him  from  victuals  till  night, 

At  Soaper-laae  end  behold  another  sight. 

The  pageant  it  was  a  very  fine  toy, 

'Twas  invented  sure  by  some  Pauls  school  boy. 

It  made  my  lord  mayors  heart  leap  for  joy. 

First  Fan  with  his  horns  himself  descries, 
Next  him  sat  Orpheus,  on  a  seat  that  did  rise. 
Behind  sate  four  Satyrs  with  hairy  thighs. 

Wilde  beasts  there  was  of  many  a  sort. 
Most  lively  done,  thank  Jermine  for't; 
But,  heaven  be  praia'd!  they  did  nobody  hurt. 

Fan  did  set  forth  a  cuckoldy  clown, 

Of  which  there  are  many  in  ^London  town;^ — 

Would  I  had  as  many  pounds  of  my  own. 

There  prentices  were  set  forth  by  the  satyrs, 
Who  often  do  prove  themselves  no  women-haters. 
When  they  run  away  with  their  masters  daughters. 

This  made  my  lord  mayor  earnestly  gaze, 

Alas !  his  lordship  was  in  an  amaze, 

Whne  up  stept  Orpheus,  and  spake  in  this  phrase: 
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Quoth  he,  "  Man  of  might,  that  nil'st  with  a  mace, 
For  which  the  titylor  did  make  a  green  cose, 
Welcome  the  comfort  of  thy  now  shaven  face! 

"  At  Soaper-lane  end  stand  watchmen  mighty, 
Which  maketh  us  in  this  place  to  greet  ye. 
Who  are  the  chief  watchmen  of  our  city. 

"  For  I  know  no  man,  as  I  am  a  sinner. 
Fitter  then  you,  who  are  a  skinner, 
To  be  our  cities  Wakefield  pinner. 

"  For  easiest  are  by  you  to  be  seen. 

The  knaves  that  would  get  our  walls  within, 

Cloth'd  in  the  laraba  and  foxes  skin. 

"  Besides  the  city  is  a  great  bear. 

And  wickedness  like  a  skin  doth  wear, — 

I  pray  you  flea  it  off,  good  my  lord  mteyca. 

"  Let  justice  also,  that  mighty  vertne, 
Before  you  go  like  green-men  that  sport  you, 
With  fire  in  her  mouth,  that  vice  inay  not  hurt  you," — 

More  would  he  have  said,  but  the  cook  in  hast 
Sent  one  to  ask  mayor  why  time  he  did  wast«. 
To  hear  a  fool  prate  in  a  pageant  plac'd. 

With  that  to  his  home  most  nimbly  he  traces. 
Where  Criple-gate  men  stood  in  their  due  places, 
With  muskets  cock't  and  leopard  faces. 
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The  mayoi-  in  his  house  they  did  not  refuse. 

To  give  him  many  peals, — to  give  'em  their  dues, 

They  valu'd  their  powder  as  the  dirt  of  their  shooes. 

Thus  was  my  lord  mayor  of  his  chain  of  state  seiz'd. 

Thus  were  the  men  of  Criple-gate  eas'd. 

And  thus  were  the  women  and  prentices  pleas'd. 

Now  miuds  in  your  smocks  look  well  to  your  locks,* 
Your  fire  and  also  your  candle-light; 

For  when  the  belly  is  fijll,  men  are  sleepy  anddull;  , 
Grood  night  my  mas^rs  ally  good  nights       . 
M.  T. 


A  NEW-YEARS-GIFT  FOR  THE  RUMP. 

[Jftn.  5,  1659C-60.)] 
The  sute  of  &fiairs  at  the  jteriod  when  this  ballad  was  pob- 
lisbed  is  best  described  in  the  words  of  Pepya,  who  began 
his  Diiry  on  the  first  of  January  1859-60. — "The  condition 

•  These  eoncluding  lines  are  one  of  the  songa,  orat  least  an 
imitadon  of  them,  which  were  formerly  known  by  tbe  name 
of  "  Bellman's  Songs."  The  first  line  is  verbally  the  same 
as  tbe  commencement  of  the  iJelman's  Song  in  the  "  Mad 
Pranks  and  Merry  Jests  of  IkiHiD  Goodfellow,"  edited  by  Mr. 
Payne  Collier  for  the  Percy  Society,  p.  37. 


Wb«D  the  Bell-msu  knockes. 
Put  out  jour  fire  and  candlo  light."' 
Another  Bellman's  Song  is  printed  in  Mr.  Mackay's  " 
and  Ballads  relative  to  the  London  Prentices,"  p.151. 
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of  the  state  was  ihus :  viz.  the  Hump,  after  being  distuTbcd 
by  my  Lord  Lambert,  was  Ululy  returned  to  ail  agaiQ.  The 
officers  of  the  army  all  forced  (o  yield.  Lawson  lies  still  in 
tbe  river,  and  Monk  is  with  his  army  in  Gotland.  Only  my 
Lord  Lambert  is  not  yet  come  in  to  the  parliament,  nor  ia  it 
e^tpecledtbathenillirithoutbeiiig  forced  CO  it.  ThenewCom- 
mou  Council  of  the  City  do  apeak  very  high ;  and  had  aent  to 
Monk  their  sword-bearer,  to  acquaint  him  with  their  drsires 
for  a  free  and  full  parliament,  which  is  at  present  the  desires, 
and  the  hopes,  and  the  eipecutioiis  of  nlL  Twenty-two  of 
the  old  secluded  members  having  been  at  the  house-door  the 
last  week  to  demand  entrance,  but  it  was  denied  them;  and 
it  n  believed  that  neither  they  nor  the  people  will  be  satisfied 
dll  the  house  be  filled."  This  was  written  on  the  first  day 
of  January. 

The  foUowii^  ballad  ia  preserved  in  the  fifteenlh  volnme 
of  the  folio  broadsides.  King's  Pamphlets. 


You  may  have  heard  of  the  politique  snout. 
Or  a  talc  of  a  tub  with  the  bottom  out, 
But  scarce  of  a  parhament  in  a  dirty  clout; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Twas  Atkins*  first  aerv'd  this  Rump  in  with  muBtard; 
The  sawce  waa  a  compound  of  courage  and  custard; 
Sir  Vane  bleas'd  the  creature,  Noll  snufled  and  blua- 
ter'd; 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  right  was  as  then  in  old  Olivers  nose; 
But  when  the  Devil  of  that  did  dispose, 


*  Alderman  Atldna  has  been  mentioned  on  a  former  occa- 
sion (see  p.  103).  Id  the  satirical  tract  entitled  "  England's 
ConfiisioD,"  he  is  described  as  "  urite  Alderman  Atkins." 
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It  decended  from  thence  to  the  Rump  in  the  close; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Nor  is  it  likely  there  to  stay  long, 
The  retentive  faculties  being  gone. 
The  juggle  is  stale,  and  money  there's  none; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  secluded  members  made  a  trial 
To  enter,  but  them  the  Rump  did  defy  all. 
By  the  ordinance  of  self-denial; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Our  politique  doctors  do  us  teach. 
That  a  blood-sucking  red-eoat's  as  good  as  a  leech. 
To  relieve  the  bead,  if  appli'd  to  the  breech; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

But  never  was  such  a  worm  as  Yane; 
When  the  state  acour'd  last,  it  voided  him  then, 
Yet  now  he's  crept  into  the  Rump  ^:ain; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Ludlow's  f —  was  a  phrophetique  trump,* 
(There  never  was  any  thing  so  jump); 
'Twaa  the  very  type  of  a  vote  of  this  Rump; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 


*  Ludlon  U  well  known  us  &  atannch  republiouu  The 
incideat  alliided  to  wu  a  subject  of  mach  memment;  ind 
exercised  Uie  pen  of  some  of  the  cboiceet  poete  of  the  Utt«r 
half  of  the  seventeenth  ceoturf . 
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They  say,  'tis  good  luck  when  s  body  rifff, 
With  the  rump  upward,  but  he  thu  aitviw* 
To  lire  in  that  posture,  is  none  of  the  wiivM; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  reason  is  worse,  though  the  rime  be  untoward, — 
When  things  proceed  with  the  wrong  end  forward; 
But  they  say  there's  sad  news  to  the  Rump  from  the 
nor'ward;" 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Tis  a  wonderfull  thing,  the  strength  of  (liat  part; 
At  a  blast  it  will  take  you  a  team  from  a  cart, 
And  blow  a  man's  head  away  with  a  f — ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

When  our  brains  are  sunck  below  the  middle. 
And  our  consciences  steer'd  by  the  hey-down-diddle. 
Then  things  will  go  round  without  a  fiddle ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Tou  may  order  the  city  with  hand-granado, 
Or  the  generall  with  a  bastonado, — 
But  no  way  for  a  Rump  like  a  carbonado; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 


*  Lambert,  with  his  annj,  was  in  the  north,  and  amid  the 
contradictory  intelligence  which  daily  came  in,  we  find  aome 
people  who,  according  to  Fepys,  spread  reports  that  Lambert 
was  gaimng  strength. 
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To  make  as  as  famous  in  council  as  wars, 
Here's  Lentlud  &  speaker  for  mine  — , 
And  Fleetwood  ia  a  man  of  Mars; 
Wtich  no  body  can  deny. 

Tis  pitty  that  Nedham's*  fall'n  into  disgrace; 
For  iie  orders  a  hum  with  a  morvelloua  grace, 
And  ought  to  attend  the  Bump  by  his  place; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Yet  this  in  spight  of  all  disasters, 
Although  he  hath  broken  the  heads  of  his  masters, 
'Tib  still  his  profession  to  give  'em  all  plasters; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

The  Rump's  an  old  story,  if  well  understood; 
'Tia  a  thing  dress'd  up  in  a  Parliaments  hood, 
And  like't,  but  the  tayl  stands  where  the  head  shoiild; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

'Twould  make  a  man  scratch  where  it  does  not  itch, 
To  see  forty  fools  heads  in  one  poliliqEe  breech, 
And  that,  hugging  the  nation,  as  the  devil  did  the 
witch; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

From  rotten  members  preserve  our  wives ! 
From  the  mercieofaRump,our  estates  and  our  lives! 
For  they  must  needs  go  whom  the  devil  drives; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Printed  at  Oxford  for  G.  H. 

*  Marchunant  Nedhun.     Sec  before,  p.  S6. 
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A  HYMNE  TO  THE  GENTLE-CBAFT,  OE 
HEWSONS  LAMENTATION. 
To  the  Tune  of  "  The  BBnd  Beggar." 
[Jan.  11,  1659.] 
Thib  bsUad  is  Uken  from  the  fifteenth  volume  of  the  folio 
hroaiMdea.  Hewson,  as  bos  heen  already  observed,  whs 
origjnsll;  s  shoemaker,  and  he  had  lost  one  of  hie  ejea.  He 
took  part  with  the  Lambertians,  and  made  himself  very  ob- 
noxious to  the  city.  About  the  middle  of  January  appeared 
a  pamphlet,  with  the  title,  "The  Ont-Cry  of  the  London 
Prentices  for  Justice  to  be  executed  upon  John  Lord  Hewson; 
with  their  Deairea  and  Proposallg  touching  his  Arraignement, 
and  also  A  Hue-and-cry,  or  ProclunalJon,''  4to.  Load.  1659 
(Jan.  16,  1659-60).  In  this  tract  is  the  following  curious  al- 
losion  to  our  great  poet ; — "  The  one  good  eye  he  hath  left, 
weel  take  out  of  his  head,  and  bestow  it  upon  blind  Milton, 
that  it  ma;  still  be  worn  as  an  omsment  in  a  knaves  counte- 
nance, and  when  he  leaves  it,  it  shall  be  ^ven  to  Surgeons 
Hall  for  a  rarity."  Pepys  observes,  on  the  asth  Jan., 
"  Coming  home  heard  that  in  Cheapside  there  had  been  but  a 
little  before  a  gibbet  set  up,  and  the  picture  of  Huson  hung 
apon  it  in  ihe  middle  of  the  street." 

The  tune  of  "The  Blind  Beggar  of  Bethnal  Green"  is  well 
known  to  every  reader. 

Listen  a  while  to  what  I  shall  say, 
Of  a  blind  cobler  that's  gone  astray 
Out  of  the  Forliaments  high  way; 
Good  people,  pity  the  blind. 

His  name  you  wot  well,  is  Sir  John  Hewson, 
Whom  I  intend  to  set  my  Muse  on; 
As  great  a  warrior  aa  Sir  Miles  Lewson; 
Good  people,  &c. 
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He'd  now  give  all  the  shooes  in  hia  shop 
The  Parliaments  fury  for  to  stop. 
Whip  cobler  like  any  town-top; 
Good  people,  &c. 

He  hath  been  in  many  a  bloody  field. 
And  a  succeeful  sword  did  wield. 
But  now  at  last  ia  forced  to  yield; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Oliver  made  ^'"j  a  famous  lord, 
That  he  forgot  hia  cutting  bord; 
But  now  his  thread's  twisted  to  a  cord; 
Good  people,  &c. 

Crispin  and  he  were  neer  of  kin; 
The  gentle  craft  have  a  noble  twin. 
But  he'd  give  Sir  Hughs  bones  to  save  hia  skin; 
Good  people,  8ec, 

Abroad  and  at  home  he  hath  cut  many  a  hide, 
A  dog  and  a  bell  must  now  be  his  guide; 
Theyl  lash  him  smartly  on  the  blind  side; 
Grood  people,  &c. 

Of  all  hie  warlike  valiant  feats. 
Of  his  calves  leather  and  his  neats, 
Let  him  apeak'um  himself  when  he  repeats. 
Good  people,  &c. 

rie  only  mention  one  exploit, 
For  which  when  he  begs  lie  give  him  a  doit, 
How  he  did  the  city  vex  and  annoy't; 
Good  people,  &c. 
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He  marcht  into  London  witli  red-coat  and  drum,* 
During  the  time  we  had  nu  bum, 
Being  right  for  the  army  as  a  cows  thum; 
Good  people,  &c. 

And  there  he  did  the  prentices  meet. 
Who  jeered  him  as  he  went  through  the  street; 
But  he  did  them  very  wel-favouredly  greet; 
Grood  people,  &c. 

Bears  do  agree  with  their  own  kind. 
But  he  was  of  such  a  cruel  mind, 
He  kild  his  brother  cob,  before  he  hod  din'd; 
Good  people,  &c. 

He  strutted  then  like  a  crow  in  a  gutter, 
That  no  body  durst  once  more  mutter; 
The  c^Ktn -citizens  gan  to  flutter; 
Grood  people,  &e. 

After  he  had  them  thus  defeated. 

To  his  old  quarters  he  retreated, 
And  was  by  Fleetwood  uobly  treated; 
Gijod  people,  &c. 

*  After  lambert  hid  intemipted  the  sitting  of  the  Bump, 
while  he  wag  with  the  army  appointed  to  oppase  Monck,  Che 
citizens  of  London  began  to  show  their  dctemmuition  to 
support  the  parliament.  On  the  fifth  of  December,  some 
distorbances  took  place  in  London,  and  when  the  soldiers 
were  sent  into  the  city,  under  Hewson's  orders,  [hey  were  in- 
sulted, and  a  slight  collision  taking  place,  two  of  the  mob  were 
killed. 
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He  ia  for  this,  I  hear,  indited, 
Though  the  week  before  1^  them  invited; 
But  wise  men  saj  they  are  benighted; 
Good  people,  &c. 

He  cares  not  for  the  sesetons  a  lowse. 
They  reach  not  a  p«er  of  the  "other  hoase;" 
He's  frighted  to  see  that  he  is  a  parliament  chouse; 
Good  people,  &c. 

And  now  he's  gone  the  Lord  knows  whither, 
He  and  this  winter  go  t^^ether; 
If  he  be  caught,  he  will  loose  his  lettther; 
Good  people,  &<j. 

H'ad  best  get  in  some  country  town, 
And  company  keep  with  Desbrow  the  clown; 
You  see  how  the  world  gets  up  and  down; 
Good  people,  &c. 

His  coach  and  his  horses  are  gone  to  be  lost; 
He  must  Vamp  it,  and  cart  it,  and  thank  thee,  minehoat ; 
There's  no  more  to  be  said  of  an  old  toast; 
Good  people,  &c 

Sing,  hi  ho,  Hewson,  the  state  ne're  went  upright. 
Since  coblers  could  pray,  preach,  govern,  and  fight; 
We  shall  see  what  theyl  do,  now  you'r  out  of  sight; 
Good  people,  &e. 

London,  Printed  for  Cbarls  Gustavue. 
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A  SEW  BALLADE. 
To  an  old  Time,— "Tom  at  Bedluu." 
[J«L  IT.  1659.] 
Tbis  ballid,  lakeD  from  the  lifle«nlh  volume  o(  the  rutin 
broadsides,  relates  to  the  same  jealoiuiea  bclirppn  the  anny 
and  the  citj,  that   had  giTen  rise  to  the  incidmt  whkh 
formed  the  antject  of  the  preceding.    The  tniie  of  **  Tom  uf 
Bedlam"  baa  been  mentioned  already.    See  p.  loa. 

Make  room  for  an  honest  red-coat, 

(And  that  yoni  say's  a  wonder); 

The  gnn  and  the  blade 

Are  his  tools, — and  his  trade 
Is  for  puj  to  kill  uid  plunder. 

Then  away  with  the  lawes 

And  the  good  old  cause; 
Ne'r  talk  o'the  Rump  or  charter; 

'Tis  the  cash  does  the  feat, 

All  the  rest's  but  a  cheat, 
Without  that  there's  no  faith  nor  quarter. 

'Tis  the  mark  of  our  coin,  God  with  us," 

And  the  grace  of  the  Lord  goes  along  with't; 

When  the  Georges  are  flown, 

Then  the  cause  goes  down, 
For  the  Lord  is  departed  from  It. 

Then  away,  &c. 

*  The  ctdns  of  the  Commonwealth  had  on  one  ude  the 
ENOLAND,  and,  an  the 
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For  Rome,  or  for  Geneva, 
For  the  table,  or  the  altai'. 

This  spawn  of  a  vote 

He  cares  not  groat-^- 
For  the  pence  hee's  your  dog  in  a  haJter. 

Then  away,  8tc, 

Tho'  the  name  of  king,  or  bishop. 
To  nostrils  pure  may  be  loathsome. 
Yet  many  there  are 
That  agree  with  the  mayor. 
That  their  lands  are  wondrous  toothsom. 
Then  away,  &c. 

"When  our  masters  are  poor,  we  leave  'emj 
'Tis  the  golden  calf  we  bow  too, — 

We  kill  and  we  slay. 

Not  for  conscience,  but  pay. 
Give  MB  that,  we'll  fight  for  you  too. 

Then  sway,  tkc. 

'Twas  that,  first  turu'd  the  king  out. 
The  lords  next,  then  the  commons; 
'Twas  that  kept  up  Noll, 
Till  the  Devil  fetcb'd  hia  soul, 
And  then  it  set  the  bum  en's. 
Then  away,  &c. 

Drunken  Dick  was  a  lame  Protector, 
And  Fleetwood  a  back-slider; 
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These  we  aerv'd  as  the  rcit, 
But  the  citj's  the  beast 
That  will  never  cast  her  rider. 
Then  away,  &c. 

When  the  mayor  holds  the  stirrop, 

And  the  Bhreeves  cry,  God  save  your  botwurc; 
Then  'tis  bnt  a  jump, 
And  up  goes  the  rump 
lliat  will  spur  to  the  Devi)  upon  us. 
Then  away,  8cc 

And  now  for  a  fliug  at  your  thimbleB, 
Your  bodkins,  rings,  and  whistles; 
In  truck  for  your  toyes 
Well  fit  yott  with  boys, 
(Tis  the  doctrine  of  Hugh's  Epistles.*) 
Then  away,  &c. 

When  your  plate  is  gone,  and  your  jewels, 
You  must  be  next  entreated 

To  part  with  your  bags, 

And  strip  you  to  rags. 
And  yet  not  think  y'are  cheated. 

Then  away,  8k. 


•  A  note  in  the  mar^  adds, — "  to  the  butchers  wife."  It 
refers  to  a  Bcandalous  libel  B^nst  Hugh  Peters,  which  ia  al- 
luded to  in  other  eslirical  pamphlets  of  (he  ii.y. 
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The  truth  is,  the  town  deservea  it, 
'Tis  a  brainless  heartless  monster; 
At  a  club  they  maj  bawl. 
Or  declare  at  their  hall. 
And  yet,  at  a  push,  not  one  stir. 
Then  away,  &c. 

Sir  Arthur  vowd  hell  treat  'em 

Far  worse  than  the  men  of  Chester; 

He's  bold  now  they're  cow'd. 

But  he  was  nothing  so  lowd, 

When  he  lay  in  the  ditch  at  Lester. 

Then  away,  &c. 

The  Lord  hath  left  John  Lambert, 

And  the  spirit  Feak's*  anointed, 
But  why,  oh  Lord, 

Hast  thou  sheathed  thy  sword? 
Lo  thy  saints  are  disappointed. 
Then  away,  &c. 


*  John  Feake  was  ui  entlnuiast  tnd  preacher ;  after  the 
overthrow  of  the  Sump  Parliament,  he  published,  "  A  Word 
for  All ;  or  the  Bump's  Funeral  Sermon,"  1660.  In  a  sati- 
rical pnblicatian,  entitled  "  A  Perfect  Diurnal"  (Numb.  i. 
March  19,  1659-60,  Ito.),  is  the  following  allusion  to  him  : 
"  Itesolved,  That  the  pattent  concerning  Sion  CoUedge  de- 
livered ont«  Mr.  Manton,  he  construed,  deemed,  and  taken 
for  a  Millenary  Lease  onto  WiUiam  Kifiin  and  John  Feake 
of  their  respective   meeting  houses,  as  a  Court  for  King 
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Tho'  Sir  Henry  be  departed; 

Sir  John  makes  good  the  plac«  bow. 

And  lo  help  out  the  work 

Of  the  glorious  kirk. 
Our  brethren  march  apace  too. 

Then  away,  &c. 

While  divines  and  stat«smen  wrangle, 
Let  the  rump-ridden  nation  bite  on't; 

There  are  none  but  we 

Thnt  are  sure  to  go  free, 
For  the  souldier's  atill  in  the  right  on't. 

Then  away,  &c, 

If  our  masters  wont  supply  us 
With  mony,  food,  and  clothing. 

Let  the  state  look  t«'t, 

Well  find  one  that  wiU  do't. 
Let  him  live — well  not  damn  for  nothing. 

Then  away  with  the  laws; 

And  the  good  old  cause, 
Ne'r  talk  o'the  Bump  or  the  charter; 

'Tis  the  cash  does  the  feat, 

All  the  rest's  but  a  cheat, — 
Without  that  there's  no  faiti  nor  quarter. 


hyGoo^le 


188  POLITICAL  BALLADS. 

THE  GANG  : 

OB,  YBB  NIKE  WOBTHIEB  AMD  CHAMPIONS,  1 

To  the  Tune  of  "  Kobin  Hood" 
[Jan.  17,  1659.] 
After  the  return  of  the  Bump  lo  power,  and  the  depression 
of  Lambert's  part}',  nine  of  tbe  leading  officers,  wbo  had 
been  actiTe  members  of  the  Committee  of  Safety,  were  b; 
the  parliament  deprired  of  their  commiasiona.  According 
to  one  of  the  pamphlets  of  tbe  day,  thej  were  Colonels 
John  Lambert,  John  Desborough,  James  Berry,  Thomas 
Kelaey,  Richard  Ashfield,  lUlph  Cobbel,  William  Packer, 
and  Kobert  Barrow,  and  Major  Richard  Creed.  The  list 
given  in  the  present  ballad  (from  the  folio  broadsides,  vol.  IS) 
difiers  a  little  from  the  foregoing.  On  the  9th  of  January  lu 
the  present  year,  Pepys  infbnna  us,  "  I  beard  Sir  H.  Vane 
was  this  day  vot«d  out  of  the  House,  and  to  sit  no  more  there ; 
and  that  be  would  retire  himself  to  his  house  at  Haby ;  as 
also  all  the  rest  of  the  iiine  officers  that  had  their  commissions 
formerly  taken  away  from  them,  were  commanded  to  their 
furthest  houses  from  London  during  the  pleasure  of  the  par- 
liameut."  This  last-mentioned  circumstance  gave  rise  to  our 
ballad. 

It  was  at  the  birth  of  a  winters  mom, 

With  a  hey  down,  down  a  down,  down, 

Before  the  crow  had  hist, 
That  nine  heros,  in  scorn 
Of  a  Parliament  forlorn, 

Walk'd  out  with  sword  in  flst. 

Johnnie  Lambert  was  first,  a  dapper  squire. 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
A  mickler  man  of  might 
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Was  ne're  in  Yorkshire, 
And  he  did  conspire 
With  Vane  Sir  Harry,  a  knight. 

Desbrow*  next,  a  goodlier  swain, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
An  Easter  sun  ne're  see; 
He  drove  on  amain, 
Without  any  brain. 
Such  a  jolthead  knave  was  he. 

Kclsey  was  a  brave  button -maker, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
As  ever  set  mould  upon  scewer; 

And  this  wiae-aker 

Was  a  great  pains  taker, 
T*  make  Lambert's  nose  look  blewer. 

The  devout  and  holy  M^jor  Creed, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 

•  Major-General  John  Desborough  was  Oliver  Cromwell's 
brother-iu-Uv,  and  was  made  by  Bicbard  Cromwell  Chim- 
celloT  of  Ireland.  He  had  occupied  himself  with  sgricullare, 
before  the  breaking  out  of  the  political  troubles  callfld  him 
into  a  more  active  sphere  of  life.  A  similar  circumstance 
was  made  a,  subject  of  satire  against  Lambert,  as  in  the  foUowiDg 
passage  of  a  tract,  entitied  "  A  brief  Account  of  the  Meeting, 
Proceedings,  and  Exit  of  the  Committee  of  Safety,"  4lo.  Jan, 
3S,  1G59-60 :—"  Lambert  Truly,  gentlemen,  I  have  a  right 
also  to  what  I  seek,  as  I  am  s  person  that  delists  in  garden- 
ing ;  for  so  I  am  more  particularly  the  son  of  Adam,  then 
any  of  ye  alL  For  Adam  was  a  gardener,  and  lord  of  the 
whole  earth ;  now  if  I  can't  be  lard  of  the  whole  earlli,  I 
intend  to  be  lord  of  as  much  as  I  can  get." 
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I  known't  of  what  fiuth  or  sect, 
Had  mounted  a  ateed, 
And  Tow'd  he  would  Weed, 

'Fore  Lambert  should  be  cheek't. 

Dukenfleld  (steel  was  ne're  so  true), 

"With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
And  as  wise  as  e're  was  Toby, 

Lay  in  the  purlew. 

The  cock -pit  avenue, 
To  hinder  the  speakers  go-by. 

A  man  of  Btomack  in  the  next  deal. 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
Was  hungry  Colonel  Cobbet; 

He  would  eat  at  a  meale 

A  whole  commonweale, 
And  make  a  joint  but  a  gobbet. 

The  following  champion  is  Barrow, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 

An  ominous  name  for  a  swine-herd; 
He  flew  like  an  arrow, 
Thither  whence  lord  Harry, 

But  durst  not  draw  his  whinyard. 

Room  for  Packer,  a  toyling  ditcher, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
He  had  set  his  spade  on  edge, 
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He  hop't  to  be  richer 
By  being  a  britcher. 
And  Lambert  his  stake  in  the  hedge. 

For  nobilitieB  sake  we  maj  not  forget^ 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
That  valiant  Mara  his  true  son  ; 
His  cobling  feat 
Lack't  a  Parliament  seat, 
That  markB-man  one  eyed  Hewson. 

These  being  aided  with  red  coat  and  creepers. 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
After  a  short  diaput«, 

The  liberty  keepers 

Were  made  boo-peepers, 
And  the  speaker  stucken  mute. 

But  well  said  Sir  Arthur,'  what  time  of  the  day. 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
The  Parliaments'  now  in  their  prime; 
They  stand  at  a  bay. 
And  have  mist  their  prey, 
And  cowardly  curse  the  time. 

'  Sir  Artliur  Hasefa^ige. 
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THE  SECOND  PART. 


Now  Johnnie  is  gone  to  the  north  country, 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
And  glad  he  is  to  retire; 
He  cries,  "Cramme  O  Cree  ! 
Have  mercy  on  me. 
My  tail  is  set  a  fire  !" 

And  Deaborough  gotten  into  hia  farme. 

With  a  hey  down,  &e. 
Untill  they  doe  hif  need, 

'Meant  the  house  do  harm, 

But  took  it  for  a  bam, — 
His  lord  and  he's  not  agreed. 

Kelsey  is  praying  for  the  dole, 

With  a  hey  down,  8ic. 
Of  the  hospital  that's  Suttons; 

He  is  out  of  the  roll, 

And  hath  ne're  a  loop-hole, 
And  now  he's  making  buttons. 

And  Creed  will  now  believe  Sir  Arthur, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
His  steed  is  chop't  for  ajade; 

He  wUl  be  a  caiter 

Before  a  martyr, 
And  is  turned  ren^ade. 
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Dukenfeld'a  in  a  pitiful  case. 
With  a  hey  down,  &c. 

The  speakers  horses  and  coach 
Were  at  stake  with  the  mace, 
And  he's  thrown  aums-ace; — 

Tyburn  owes  him  a  reproach. 

By  being  too  greedy,  Colonel  Cobbet, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c. 
Has  got  a  bone  in  hia  throat; 

He  hath  sighed  and  sobbed, 

And  grievously  throbbed, 
Sut  it  will  not  help  the  choak. 

Pray  take  your  turn,  too,  Mr.  Barrow, 

With  a  hey  down,  &o. 
What  think  you  of  your  plot? 

Your  sow  would  not  farrow. 

The  hang-mans  harrow 
That  hurdle  will  be  your  lot. 

Tye  him  up,  Don,  'tis  goodman  Packer, 

With  a  hey  down,  &c, 
That  would  set  up  another  nose; 

Had  he  been  a  backer. 

As  Colonel  Hacker, 
ffad  liv'd  in  spight  of  his  foes, 

Hewson's  companions,  as  scabby  as  coots. 
With  a  hey  down,  down  a  down,  down. 
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Have  infected  him  with  the  mange; 

They  have  dirtied  his  boots. 

He  must  cry  roots, 
And  turn  out  to  turnup  must  change. 

Leodon,  Printed  for  Charles  Gustavus. 


VANITY  OF  VANITIES :  oh,  SIR  HARRY 
VANE'S  PICTURE. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  The  Jews  Corant" 
[Jan.  18.  1659.] 
The  faUowing  b&llad,  prin(«d  trom  the  fifteenth  volume  of 
the  folio  broad^dee,  relates  to  the  seqneatratioa  of  Sir  Henry 
Vane  from  the  House  of  Commoas,  and  his  retirement  to  hia 
house  at  Rabj,  in  the  county  of  Durham.  See  the  introduc- 
tion to  ^e  preceding  ballad.  He  did  not  remain  long  there ; 
for,  on  the  elevenlJi  of  February,  Monck,  then  at  Loudon, 
made  a  formal  complaint  "  that  Lambert  and  Vane  are  now 
in  town,  contrary  to  the  vote  of  Parliament."  (Pepya'  Diary.) 
The  sir  of  "  The  Jew's  Corant,"  is  to  be  found  in  a  curioua 
collection  of  old  tunes,  published  by  John  Playford  in  1670, 
entitled  "Apollo's  Banquet!  for  the  Treble  Violin."  It  is 
there  classed  among  the  French  dances. 

Have  you  not  seen  a  Barthol'mew  bahy, 
A  pageant  of  policy  as  fine  aa  may  be. 
That's  gone  to  be  shown  at  the  mannor  of  Raby; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

There  never  was  such  a  prostitute  sight. 
That  e're  profan'd  this  purer  light; 
A  hocus  pocus  jugling  knight; 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 
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He  was  taken  for  a.  Delphlck  tripus. 
Another  doubt-solving  Oedipus, 
But  the  Parliament  made  him  a  very  quibus; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Hia  cunning  state  tricks  and  orakles, 
Hie  lying  wonders  and  miracles, 
Are  tnmed  into  parliament  shackles; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Goodly  great  Sir  Onesimus  Vane, 
The  anointed  fcing  of  eaiata  not  reign  ? 
I  see  all  godlinesse  is  not  gain: 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

John  a  Leyden,*  that  Monsters  jing, 
Was  a  fool  and  an  asse  to  this  pretty  thing. 
But  the  Parliament  hated  the  name  of  a  king; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

This  holy  saint  hath  pray'd  till  he  wept. 
Prophesied,  and  divin'd  while  he  slept; 
But  fell  in  the  dirt  when  aside  be  stept; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

He  sate  late  in  the  house  so  discontent, 
With  his  arms  folded,  and  his  brows  bent, 
Like  Achitophel  to  the  Parliament; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 
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He  durst  not  speak  of  a  concubine, 
Nor  gave  more  councel  to  any  defiign; 
But  was  musing  on  a  hempen  line; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

He  see  Mr.  Prin"  take  a  great  deal  of  pain 
To  get  in  with  the  rest  as  members  agun, 
But  they  were  voted  aa  ueelesse  as  Vaoe; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

They  gave  him  a  conge  with  such  a  vote, 
'Twas  thought  they  had  learned  it  by  rote, 
Ever  since  he  went  down  to  Graves-end  by  bote  j 
WbJch  no  body,  &c. 

For  all  his  ceremonious  cringing, 
He  shall  undergo  a  notable  swindging; 
There  is  now  no  more  need  of  his  engine  ; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

When  first  the  English  war  began, 
His  father  was  a  court  trepanf 
And  'rose  to  be  a  parliament-man; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

*  WiUiam  Fiynne,  the  lawyer,  who  hod  been  ao  actiie  a 
member  of  the  Long  P&rUuneat,  when  the  FreBbyterians 
were  in  power,  was  one  of  the  secluded  members.  He  retOFned 
to  the  House  on  the  aiet  of  Juiuarjr,  this  year.  Fepys  says, 
■'  Mr.  Prin  came  with  an  old  basket  hilt  sword  oo,  and  had 
a  great  many  shouts  upon  hia  going  into  the  Hall." 

t  Sir  Heoiy  Vwie  the  elder  had  been  in  favour  at  court, 
and  held  office  under  Charles  I,  and  was  said  to  have  joined 
the  patriotic  party  from  personal  motives. 
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So  from  the  father,  came  unto  the  aon; 
Whom  woe  and  mis'iy  now  do  wut  upon, 
For  counselling  Protector  John;" 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

A  gemini  they  were,  Pollux  and  Castor, 
One  was  a  teacher,  the  other  a  pastor; 
And  both  like  rogaea  betrayed  their  master; 
Which  no  body,  &c 

The  Devil  ne're  see  Buch  two  Sir  Harry's, 
Such  a  pestlent  pair  nor  neer  nor  far  is; 
No,  not  at  the  Jesuits  Sorbou  of  Paris ; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

They  talk't  of  his  having  a  cardinall's  hat. 
They'd  send  him  as  soon,  I  know  not  what ! 
For  turning  iu  pan  there  was  ne're  such  a  cat; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

His  diunty  prqect  of  a  select  senate, 
Is  damned  for  a  blasphemous  tenet; 
T'waa  found  in  the  budget  ('tis  said)  of  monk  Bennet; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Of  this  stftte  and  kingdoms  he  is  the  bane. 
He  shall  hare  the  reward  of  Judas  and  Cain, 


*  John  Lambert,  who  was  said  »  have  umed  at  nulling 
himself  Proteelor,  in  iJie  place  of  his  brother-in-law,  Richard 
Cromwell. 


hyGoo^le 


198  POLITICAI.  BALLADS.  [1660 

And  'twas  he  that  overthrew  Charles  hia  wain; 
Which  no  body,  8tc. 

Should  he  ait  where  he  did,  with  hia  miachleTOUS  brain, 
Or  if  anj  of  his  conncels  behind  do  remain, 
The  houae  may  be  called  the  Labour  in  Vun; 
Which  no  body,  &c. 

Loadan,  Printed  for  Cborls  Gustavus. 


THE  BREECH  WASH'D  BY  A  FRIEND  TO 
THE  BUMP. 

[Jan.  19,  1659.] 
Fbom  the  Bixteentli  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides,  King's 
Pamphlets.     It  was  written  amid  the  disBensiona  between  (he 
[tarlianient  and  the  eitj ;  when  the  part  which  Monck  would 
eventually  take  remained  atiU  very  doubtful]. 


In  an  humor  of  late  I  was, 

Ycleped  a  dolefuH  dump; 
Thought  I,  we're  at  a  fine  pasee, — 

Not  a  man  stands  up  for  the  Rump. 
But  lets  it  be  laah'd  o'r  and  o'r,    , 

Wliile  it  lies,  like  a  senselesse  fop; 
'T  would  make  a  man  deplore, 

To  see  a  tail  tew'd  like  a  top. 
Though  a  rump  be  a  dangerous  bit. 

And  many  a  knave  runs  mad  ou't; 
Yet,  verily,  as  it  may  hit, 

An  honeat  man  may  be  glad  on't. 
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To  abuse  a  poor  blind  creature, 

I  had  like  to  have  said,  and  a  dumb; 
But  now  it  has  gotten  a  speaker, 

And  Say*  is  the  month  of  the  bum. 
When  Bease  rul'd  the  land,  there  was  no  man 

Complaio'd;  and  yet  now  they  rail, — 
I  beseech  you,  what  differs  a  woman 

From  a  thing  that's  all  tongue  and  tail? 
Though  a  rump,  &c. 

The  charter  we've  sworn  to  defend. 

And  propagate  the  Cause, — 
What  call  you  those  of  the  rump  end 

But  fundamental  laws? 
The  case  is  as  clear  as  the  day, 

There  had  been  no  reformation. 
If  the  rump  had  not  claw'd  it  away, 

You  bad  had  no  propagation. 
Though  a  rump,  &c. 

As  a  body's  the  better  for  a  purge, 

Tho'  it  may  be  troubled  with  gripes, 
So  the  nation  will  mend  with  a  scourge, 

Tho'  the  ttul  may  be  sick  of  the  stripes. 
Ill  humors  to  conveigh, 

Wlien  the  state  hath  taken  a  loosnesse, 
(Who  can  hold  what  will  away), 

The  rump  must  doe  the  businesse. 
Tho'  a  rump,  8m;. 

*  S&y  was  elected  spenkw  of  the  House,  during  the  leinpi>' 
nay  absence  of  LenthsJl. 
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Tte  bold  cavalier  in  the  field, 

That  laugha  at  your  aword  imd  gunshot, 
An  ordinance  makes  him  to  yield, 

And  he'8  glad  to  turn  tayl  to  bum-shot. 
Old  Oliver  waa  a  tfiaxer. 

And  waged  wair  with  the  stmnp; 
But  Alexander  and  Ctesar 

Did  both  submit  to  the  nm:^. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

Let  no  man  be  further  misled. 

By  an  errom*  past  debate, 
For  Sedgwick"  has  prov'd  it  the  head 

As  well  of  the  church  as  the  state. 
Honest  Hugli,'!'  that  still  tnmes  up  the  tippets. 

When  he  kneels  to  administer, 
SaycB,  a  rump  witii  Skippons  sippets, 

Is  a  dish  for  a  holy  sister. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

Through  pride  of  fle^  or  state 

Poor  souls  are  overthrown, 
How  happy  then  is  our  fate, 

WeeVe  a  rump  to  take  us  downl 
In  matters  of  fdth,  'tis  true, 

Some  differings  t^ere  may  be; 

*  Obddiali  Sedgwick,  a  faTourite  dlTine  and  active  paHJiui 
of  the  Commonwealth-men.  Chalmers  pkcea  hia  death  in 
Jan.  I6S8,  which  appears  to  be  an  error. 

t  Hugh  Peters. 
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But  give  the  saints  their  due. 
In  the  rump  thej  all  agree. 
Tho'  a  rump,  &c. 

'Tis  good  at  bed  and  at  bord, 

It  gives  us  pleasure  and  ease; 
Will  you  have  the  rest,  in  a  word, 

'Tfia  good  for  the  new  disease, 
(The  tumult  of  the  guts); 

"Tis  a  recipe  for  the  kings  evil; 
Wash  the  members  as  sweet  as  nuts, 

And  then  throw  them  all  to  the  Devil. 
Though  a  rump  be  a  dangerous  bit, 

And  many  a  knave  runs  mad  on't, 
Yet,  verily,  as  it  may  hit, 

An  honest  man  may  be  glad  ou't. 
Riiiited  at  Oxford  for  Carolna  GiutkTiu. 


THE  PARLIAMENT-COMPLEMENT: 


[Feb.  22,  1659.] 
Atter  Monoh  hud  made  biniself  master  of  the  parliament, 
one  of  his  fint  measures  was  to  restore  the  Fresbfteriana  to 
pcnrer,  as  the  otHj  means  of  bringiiig  abont  the  reTolution  in 
the  state  wtdoh  be  now  began  to  contemplate.  For  this  puT' 
pose,  he  determined  to  lestore  to  their  seats  the  members  of 
the.  Long  Parliament  who  had  been  driven  out  of  the  house 
bj  the  army  before  the  trial  of  Charles  I;  and  on  the  Slat 
of  Febnmr;  the  secluded  members  took  their  seats  in  the 
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house.    From  that  moment  the  parliamont  made  haaty  strides 
towards  the  restoration. 

The  follDning  ballad,  published  the  day  after  the  admission 
of  the  secluded  members,  is  taken  from  the  sixteenth  volume 
of  the  folio  broadsides. 


Since  sixteen  hundred  forty  and  odd. 
We  have  eoundly  been  lasht  with  our  own  rod ; 
And  have  bow'd  ourselves  down  at  a  tTnuita  nod; 
Wliich  no  body  can  deny. 

We  have  seen  a  new  thing,  cal'd  a  Council  of  State, 
Upheld  by  a  power  that's  now  out  of  date. 
Put  to  th'  question  by  th'  members  of  forty-eight; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

We  have  seen  what  we  hope  we  shall  ne're  see  again. 
Now  Lvnbert  and  Desbrow  are  snar'd  in  the  gin. 
The  tail  cunningly  pieced  unto  the  skin; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

A  sword  that  has  frighted  our  laws  out  of  dore, 
A  back-sword,  I  wot,  that  must  cut  so  no  more. 
By  th'  honour  of  Monck,  now  quitting  that  score; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

A  vote  lately  called  the  j  udgment  of  th'  house, 
To  be  esteem'd  and  reputed  not  worth  a  louse. 
And  the  grandee  of  Portsmouth*  made  a  fine  chouse ; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

•  Sir  Arthur  Haaelrigge,  who  headed  the  inamrection  of 
the  troops  at  Portsmouth  against  Che  psrtj  of  Lambert. 
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We  have  seen  an  assessement,  a  thing  for  taxes; 
Though  the  conunon- wealth  waine,  the  private  waxes ; 
Swords  into  plowshares,  and  such  bills  to  axes; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Another  new  story  of  qualification; 
That  belong'il  to  no  honest  man  of  the  nation; 
Lite  the  ill  contriv'd  authors,  quite  out  of  fashion; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Original  sin  was  damn'd  by  that  law; 
The  son  of  a  cavilier  made  a  jack-straw, 
To  be  chewed  again  by  their  rav'nous  jaw; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

To  fill  up  the  house,  and  to  shuffle  the  deal. 
New  writs  issued  out  foK  theire  new  commonweal; 
But  its  not  worth  asking  who  is't  payes  the  seal; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

I  wonder  who  pays  the  late  pariiament  printers; 
That  place  they  may  hold  as  many  summers  as  winters, 
And  wish  their  presses  were  broken  in  splinters; 
Which  no  body  can  deny, 

A  great  many  traytors  by  them  lately  made. 
Makes  treason  be  thought  a  common  trade; 
Sir  George  Booth  and  Jack  Lambert,  a  while  in  the 
shade; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 
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We  ehall  now  snre  give  over  that  word  sequester, 
Now  the  tail  is  cured  of  their  raukhng  feet«r; 
The  twentieth  of  April  is  much  about  Easter; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

How  many  thanks  of  the  house  have  been  idlely  spent 
Upon  people  that  still  have  been  malecontent; 
But  they  must  fast  from  those  dainties  in  this  shriving 
Lent} 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Hiat  honorable  favour  no  more  shall  be  given 
To  the  factious  merit  of  a  party  hell-driven. 
For  now  our  twenty  years  odds  will  be  even; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Then  room  for  otir  prisoners  detajn'd  in  the  Tower, 
And  away  with  the  new  lieutenants  power, 
Who's  minting  the  widdowed  good  old  causes  dower; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Sir  George  Booth*  shall  not  think  this  a  hit  of  fate, 
Nor  excuse  his  keeper,  whose  warrants  out  'f  dat«; 
We  shall  see  them  all  cry  peccavi  too  late; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Eleven  years  mischiefs,  tumults,  and  rage. 
Are  the  only  memorials  of  this  Common -wealths  age; 
And  all  to  be  thant't  be  Hazilrigg  the  sage; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 
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Let  our  liberty-keepers  be  chang'd  to 
Let  our  peace  carry  truth  and  duty  before  her, 
He's  a  fool  and  a  knave,  that  else  will  adore  her; 
Which  no  body  can  deny. 

Hub  Janus-like  freedom,  though  it  please  not  ub  all, 
And  aversly  doth  look  on  the  scepter  and  ball, 
Will  shut  up  its  temple  at  next  common-hall; 
WMch  no  body  can  deny. 

Thenlets  pray  to  great  Jove,  that  made  Monck  bo  kind. 

To  our  desperate  estate  to  put  him  in  mind, 

With  the  rest  of  ourworthies  of  the  great  thing  behind; 

Which  no  body  can  deny. 

London,  Printed  for  Jamea  Nidoll     1660. 


SAINT  GEOBGE  AND  THE  DRAGON,  ANGLICE 
MERCURIUS  POETICUS. 
To  the  Tune  of  "  The  Old  Bouldjonr  of  the  Qneella,"  &c. 
(Feb.  38,  1659.] 
Tbe  following  ballad  waa  written  on  the  ocoaaion  of  tho 
overthrow  of  tbe  Bump  by  Monck.    He  arrived  in  London 
on  the  third  of  February,  and  professed  binnBelf  a  determined 
aapporter  of  the  party  then  uppermost.    On  tbe  ninth  and 
lentb,  be  executed  their  orders  against  tbe  city;  but  saddenly 
on  Che  eleventh  he  joined  the  city  and  the  presbyleriau  party, 
and  demanded  the  readmiasion  of  the  members  who  were 
tecluded  formerly  from  the  Long  I'arliaincnt.  _  This  measure 
put  an  end  to  the  reign  of  the  Bnmp,  and  immediately  after- 
wards  the  parliament  dissoWed  itself,   and  a,  new  one  was 
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This  bdlad  is  Ukea  from  the  raxteentli  volume  of  the  folio 
broadsideB,  King's  Pamphlets.  The  tone  of  the  "  Old  Soldier 
of  the  Queen's"  U  very  weU  known. 


Nets,  news, — here's  the  occurrencea  and  a  new  Mer- 

curiuB, 
A  dial<^ue  betwixt  Haaelrigg  the  bafled,  and  Arthur 

the  furiouB; 
With  Ireton'a"  readings  upon  legitimate  and  spurious, 
Proving  that  a  saint  may  be  the  son  of  a  whore,  for 
the  satisfaction  of  the  ctirious. 
From  a  Bump  insatiate  as  the  sea 
lAbera  nog,  Domine. 

Here's  the  true  reason  of  the  cities  infatuation, 
Ireton  has  made  it  drunk  with  the  cup  of  abomination, 
That   is,  the  cup  of  the  whore,  aliter  the  Geneva 


WLich  with  the  juyce  of  Titehbum's  grapes^'  must 
needs  cause  intoxication. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 


"  CoL  John  Irelon  was  the  brother  of  the  more  celebrated 
Henrjr  Ireton,  sod  was  an  alderman  of  Londoo.  He  appears 
to  have  bean  clerk  of  the  council  of  officers  at  Wallingford 

f  CoL  Bobert  Hcbbonm  mis  aUo  an  aldermau  and  had  been 
lord  ma^or  in  1658.  He  was  au  enthusiast  in  rel^en,  of  the 
Independent  party,  and  published  sereral  books,  among  which 
one  was  very  celebrated,  and  ia  often  referred  to  in  the  tracts 
of  this  penod,  entitled  "  A  Cluster  of  CanasDs  Grapes.  Being 
seTerall  experimented  truths  received  through  private  com- 
munion with  God  hy  his  Spirit,  grounded  on  Scripture,  and 
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Here's  the  wMpper  whipt,  by  a  friend  to  George,  that 
whipp'd  Jack,*  that  whipp'd  the  breech. 

That  whipp'd  liie  natioD  as  long  as  it  could  stand 
over  it — after  which 

Itwasitselfre-jerk'dby  thesageauthorofthis  speech, 

Methinks  a  Rump  should  go  as  well  with  a  Scotch 
spur  as  with  a  switch. 
From  a  Rump,  8tc. 

This  Rump  hath  many  a  rotten  and  unruly  member; 
"Give  the  General  the  oath!"  cries  one— (but  Ms 

conscience  being  a  little  tender) 
"111  abjure  you  with  a  pestilence!"  quoth  George, 

"  and  make  you  remember 

presented  ti>  open  view  for  pnblique  Edifiolion,"  Lond.  4to. 
Feb.  16,  1649.  In  a  satirical  tract  of  the  year  1660,  he  is 
made  U>  say,  "  1  made  my  mother  the  City  drunk  with  the 
clastera  which  I  brought  from  Canaan,  and  she  in  her  drink 
made  me  a  coloneL"  A£ter  the  return  of  the  secluded  mem- 
bers to  the  bouse,  and  the  triumph  of  the  city  and  the  Pres- 
byterian party,  Ireton  and  Ticbbourn  nere  committed  to  tlie 
Tower,  chaTg;ed  with  uming  at  the  overthrow  of  the  liberties 
of  the  city  and  other  grave  misdemeanours.  There  are  in 
the  British  Museum  two  satirical  tracts  relating  to  their  im- 
prisonment ;  I.  "  The  Apology  of  Robert  Tichbom  and  John 
Ireton.  Being  a  aerioua  Vindication  of  themaelvea  and  the 
Good  Old  Cause,  from  the  impatations  cast  upon  them  and  it 
by  the  triumphing  city  and  nation  in  thia  (heir  day  of  desertion. 
Printed  for  everybody  but  the  light  heel'd  Apprentioca  and 
head-strong  Masters  of  this  wincing  City  of  London."  March 
12,  1659-60).  2.  "Brethren  in  Iniquity:  or  a  Beardless 
Pur :  held  forth  in  a  Dialogue  betwixt  l^chbum  and  Ireton, 
Prisoners  in  the  Tower  of  London,"  4to.  (April  30,  1 660.) 
*  George  Monck  and  John  Lambert. 
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The  'leaventh  of  February"  longer  than  the  fifth  of 
November !" 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

With  that,  Monk  leaves  (in  Rump  assembled)  the 

three  estates: 
But  oh  I   how  the  citizens  hugg**!  him  for  breaking 

down  their  gates, 
For  tearing  up  their  [k>sts  and  chaynes,  and  for 

clapping  up  their  mates,'}' 
(When  they  saw  that  he  brought  them  plasters  for 

their  broken  pates.) 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

Li  truth  this  ruffle  put  the  town  in  great  disorder, 
Some  knaves  (in  office)  smil'd,  expecting  'twould  go 

furder; 
But  at  the  laflt^."my  life  on't!  George  ia  no  Rumper," 

said  the  recorder, 
"  For  there  never  was  either  honest  man  or  monk  of 

that  order." 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

•  The  eUfenth,  of  Jebrottry  was  the  day  on  which  Monck 
overthrew  the  Rump,  b;  declaring  for  the  sdmisdon  of  the 
secluded  members. 

f  On  the  tenth  of  Febrnary,  Monck  by  order  of  the  Par- 
liament had  entered  the  dty  in  a  hostdle  mBoner.  "  Mr.  Fage 
told  me,"  aaya  Fepjs,  "  what  Monk  had  done  in  the  dty, 
how  be  bod  pulled  down  the  most  parts  of  the  gates  and 
obaius  that  he  could  break  down,  and  that  be  was  now  gone 
back  to  Wbiteball.  The  city  look  mighty  blank,  and  cannot 
tell  what  in  the  world  to  do."  The  neit  day  be  turned  from 
the  parliament,  and  took  part  with  the  city. 
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AndsoitproT'd;for,  "gentlemen,"  sayes  the  general, 

"  m  make  you  amends: — 
Our  greeting  was  a  little  mitoward,  bnt  well  part 

friends  1 
A  little  time  sKall  show  jou  whicli  nay  my  design 

tenda. 
And  that,  besides  the  good  of  church  and  state,  I 

have  no  other  ends." 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

His  excellence  had  no  sooner  pass'd  this  declaration 

and  promise, 
But  in  steps  Secretary  Scot,  the  Rump's  man  Thomas, 
With  Luke  their  lame  evangelist,  (the  DevU  keep'um 

To  shew  Monk  what  precious  members  of  church 
and  state  the  Bumm  has. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

And  now  comes  the  supplication  of  the  members 

under  the  rod, 
"  Nay,  my  lord!"  ciyea  the  brewers  clerk,  "good  my 

lord, — for  the  love  of  Grod! 
Consider  yourself,  us,  and  this  poor  nation,  and  that 

tyrant  abroad; 
Don't  leave  us;" — but  George  gave  him  a  shrugg 

instead  of  a.  nodd. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

*  TboDws  Scot  and  Luke  Kofainson  were  sent  by  the  par- 
liament to  expostulate  with  Monck,  but  without  el^t 
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This  mortal  silence  was  followed  with  a  moat  hideous 

noyse, 
Of  free  parlitunent  bells  and  fiuinp  eonfoundingboyes, 
Crying,  "  cut  the  rogues!  singe  their  tayles!"  when 

with  a  low  voyce, 
"  Fire  and  sword!  by  this  light,"  cryea  Tom,  "  let's 

look  to  our  toyes!" 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

Never  were  wretched  members  in  so  sad  a  plight; 
Some  were  broyld,  some  toasted,  others  burnt  out- 
right;* 
Nay  against  Bumps  so  pittylesse  was  their  rage  and 

That  not  a  citizen  would  kisae  his  wife  that  night. 
From  a  Bump,  &c. 

*  P«pys  girea  the  falloning  description  of  the  rejoicings  in 
the  city  on  the  erening  of  the  eleventh  of  February :—"  In 
Cheapside  there  was  a  great  many  bonfires,  and  Bow  bells 
and  all  the  bells  in  all  the  churches  aa  we  went  home  were 
a-rin^ng.  Hence  we  went  homcwarda,  It  being  about  ten  at 
night.  But  the  conunon  joj  that  waa  everywhere  to  be  BeenI 
The  number  of  bonfires!  there  being  fourteen  between  St. 
Dunstaa's  and  Temple  Bar,  and  at  Strand  Bridge  I  could  at 
one  time  tell  thirty-one  fires.  In  King-street  seven  or  eight ; 
and  all  along  burning,  and  roasting,  and  drinking  fbr  rnmps  ; 
there  being  rumps  tied  upon  sticks  and  carried  up  and  down. 
The  butchers  at  the  May  Pole  in  the  Strand  rang  a  peal  with 
their  knives  when  they  were  going  to  sacrifice  their  rump. 
On  Ludgate  Hill  there  was  one  turning  of  the  spit  that  had 
a  rump  tied  npon  it,  and  aaotber  basting  of  it.  Indeed  it  naa 
past  imagination,  both  the  greatness  and  the  suddenness  of  it 
At  one  end  of  the  street  you  would  think  there  was  a  whole 
lane  of  6re,  and  so  hot  that  we  were  fiun  to  keep  on  the 
farther  ude." 
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By  this  time  death  aod  hell  appear'd  in  the  ghastly  looks 
Of  Scot  and  Robinson,  (those  legislative  rooks); 
And  it  must  needs  put  the  Rump  most  damnably  off 

the  hooka, 
To  see  that  when  God  has  sent  meat,  the  Devil 

should  send  cooks. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

But  Providence  their  old  friend  brought  these  saints 

off  at  last, 
And  through  the  pikes  and  the  flames  undismembred 

they  past, 
Although  (God  wot)  with  many  struglings  and  much 

hast, — 
For,  members,  or  no  members,  was  but  a  measuring 

cast. 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

Being  come  to  Whitehall,  there's  the  dismal  mone, 
"Let  Monk  be  damn'd!"  cries  Arthur  in  a  terrible 


*  In  a  Midiical  tract,  entitled  "  Free  Parliament  QunrieB," 
4to.  April  10,  1660,  it  is  inquired  "  Whether  Sir  Arthur  did 
□ot  Bct  the  Raging  Turk  in  WestminEler  Hall,  when  ho  saw 
the  admission  uf  the  secluded  members  ?"  Fepjs  gives  the 
follomng  account  of  the  recepdon  of  Monck's  letter  from  the 
city  on  the  11th  of  February; — "So  I  went  up  to  the  lobby, 
where  I  saw  Che  speaker  reading  of  the  letter ;  and  after  it 
was  read.  Sir  A.  Haselrigge  came  out  very  angry,  and  Klling 
standing  fay  the  door,  took  him  fay  the  arm  and  cried,  '  Thon 
man,  will  thy  faeaat  carry  thee  no  longer?  thou  must  fall  1'  " 
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"  That  traytor,  aad  those  cuckoldy  rogues  that  set 

him  on !" 
(But  tho'  the  knight  spits  blood,  'tis  obaerv'd  that  he 

draws  none). 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

"  The  plague  bawle  yon!"  cries  Harry  Martin,  "you 
have  brought  us  to  this  condition,* 

You  must  be  canting  and  be  plagued,  with  your 
Barebones  petition,f 

And  take  in  that  bull-headed  splay-footed  member 
of  the  cireumBiBion, 

That  bacon  fuc'd  Jew  Corbet,}  that  son  of  perdition!" 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 


*  Haseltigge  naa  accnsed  of  baviagbeen  adupelo  Monck's 
ounning  intrigues. 

t  The  celebrated  Pruse-GodBareboDe,Mtheheadofabod7 
of  ftmatics,  had  (Feb.  9)  presented  it  strong  petition  to  the  house 
in  support  of  the  Good  Old  CsiUSe,  which  gave  greatoSbnce  to 
the  Presbjteriau  party  and  the  citizens,  although  it  was  re- 
ceived with  thanks.  According  to  PepjB,  one  of  Monck's 
oomplainte  against  the  parliament  was  "  that  the  late  petiCioD 
of  the  fanatique  people  presented  bj  Barebone,  for  the  im- 
posing of  an  oath  upon  all  sorts  of  people,  was  received  bj 
the  house  with  thanks."  The  citizens  did  not  omit  to  show 
theil  hostility  against  the  presenter  of  the  petition.  On  the 
ISth,  PepjB  says,  "  Charles  Gloscocke.  .  ,  told  me  the  boys 
had  last  night  broke  Barebone's  windows."  And  again,  on 
the  22nd,  "  I  observed  this  day  how  abominablj  Barebone's 
windows  are  broke  again  last  night" 

t  Miles  Corbet,  as  well  as  Tichboum,  had  sat  upon  the 
king  m  judgment.  In  a  satirical  tract,  published  about  tbe 
same  time  as  the  present  ballad,  Tichboum  is  made  to  say, 
"  They  say  I  am  a«  notorious  as  Miles  Corbet  the  Jew."  In 
another,  entitled  "  The  Private  Debates,  Sic.  of  the  Rump," 
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Then  in  stepa  drivling  Mounsos  to  t^e    up  the 

squabble, 
That  lord  which  first  taught  the  use  of  the  woodden 

dagger  and  ladle;* 
He  that  outdoes  Jack  Puddiugf  at  a  custard  or  a 

caudle, 
And  were  the  best  fodl  in  Europe  but  tliat  he  wants 

a  bauble. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

More  was  said  to  little  purpose, — the  next  news  is, 

a  declaratioa 
From  the  Rump,  for  a  free  state  according  to  the 

covenant  of  the  nation. 
And  a  free  parliament  under  oaHi  and  qualification, 
Where  none  shall  be  elect  but  members  of  reprobation. 
From  a  Rump,  &c. 

ito.  April  2,  1660,  we  read,  "Call  in  Ihe  Jews,  cryes  Corbet, 
there  ia  a  certsin  sympathy  (quoth  he),  meChinks,  between 
tbem  BJid  me.  Those  waodring  pedlers  and  I  were  doubtless 
mode  of  Che  same  mould ;  tbey  have  nil  such  blote-bening- 
&ce9  as  myself,  and  the  devil  himself  ia  in  'um  for  cruelty." 
He  was  one  of  those  who  fled  on  the  Restoration,  but  he  nia 
afterwards  taken  treacherously  in  Holland,  and,  being  brought 
to  London,  was  executed  as  a  regicide.  In  another  sadrical 
tract,  entitled  "  A  Conliuaadon  of  the  Acts  and  Monumenta 
of  our  late  Parliament,"  (Dec  165S)  it  is  staled  that,—"  July 
1,  This  veiy  day  the  bouse  made  two  seijeants  at  law,  Wil- 
liam Steele  and  Miles  Corbel,  and  that  was  work  enough  for 
one  day."  And,  in  a  foartb,  "  Baobitd,  That  Uiles  Corbet 
and  Robert  Goodwin  be  freed  from  the  trouble  of  the  Chief 
Register  Oflice  in  Chancery."— Mermriiu  HimeKBj,  No.  1, 
(March  21.  1659-60). 

*  See  beG>re,  p.  H9  of  the  present  volume. 

t  See  before,  p.  55. 
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Here's  the  tail  firk'd,  a  piece  acted  lately  with  great 

applauBC, 
With  a  plea  for  the  prerogative  breech  and  the  good 

old  cause, 
Proving  that  Eumps  and  members  are  antietiter  than 

And  that  a  bumme  divided  is  never  the  worae  for 
the  flawes. 

From  a  Rump,  &c. 

But  all  things  have  their  period  and  fate. 

An  act  of  parliament  dissolves  a  Eump  of  state, 

Members  grow  weak,  and  tables  themselves  run  out 

of  date. 
And  yet  thou  shalt  not  dje  (dear  breedi),  thy  fame 

m  celebrate. 

From  a  Rump,  &c, 

Here  lies  a  pack  of  saints  that  did  their  souls  and 

country  sell 
For  dirt,  the  devil  was  their  good  lord,  him  they 

served  well; 
By  his  advice  ihey  stood  and  acted,  and  by  his 

president  they  fell, 
(Like  Lucifer)  making  but  one  step  betwixt  heaven 

and  hell. 

From  a  Rump  insatiate  as  the  sea 
Liberasti  vos,  Domne. 
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THE  SECOND  PART  OF  ST.  GEORGE  FOB 
ENGLAND. 

To  the  Tune  of  "  To  drive  the  cold  ninler  awftj." 
[Mnrch  7,1659.] 
The  tbUowing  bitllitd,  on  the  same  subject  is  the  preceding, 
ia  taken  from  the  fourtecDtli  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides . 
The  tune  of  "  To  drive  tha  cold  winter  away,"  was  popular 
in  tlie  serenleentli  century.  See  Chappell's  "  National  Airs," 
p.  107. 

Sow  the  Rump  is  confounded, 
There's  an  end  of  the  Roundhead, 
Who  hatb  been  euch  a  bane  to  our  nation; 
He  hath  now  playd  hia  part, 
Ajid's  gone  out  like  a  f — , 
Together  with  his  reformation. 
For  by  his  good  favour, 
He  hath  left  a  had  savour; 
But's  no  matter,  wee!  trust  him  no  more; 
Kings  and  queens  may  appear 
Once  again  in  our  sphere, 
Now  the  knaves  are  tum'd  out  of  door, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

Scot,  NeviJ,  and  Vane, 
With  the  rest  of  that  train 
Are  into  Oceana"  fled; 
Sir  Arthur  the  brave. 
That's  as  arrant  a  knave, 

*  An  allusion  ta  James  Handngton's  "  Oceana." 
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Has  Harringtons  Kota  in'8  head;* 
But  hee'a  now  fuU  of  cares 
For  his  foals  and  his  mares, 
As  when  he  was  routed  before; 
But  I  think  he  despairs, 
By  his  arms,  or  his  prayers, 
To  set  up  the  Rump  any  more. 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

I  should  never  have  thought, 
That  a  Monk  could  have  wrought 
Sutdi  a  reformation  so  soon; 
That  house  which  of  late. 
Waa  the  jaques  of  our  state. 
Will  ere  long  he  a  house  of  renown. 
How  good  wits  did  jump, 
In  abusing  the  Rump, 
Whilst  tiie  house  was  press'd  by  the  rabble; 
But  our  Hercules,  Monk, 
Though  it  grievously  stunk, 
Now  hath  cleans'd  that  Augean-stable, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

*  Junes  Harrington,  a  remarkable  political  writer  of  Ibis 
Ume.  bad  founded  a  dub  called  the  Rola,  in  16S9,  for  the 
debating  of  political  questions.  This  club  met  at  Miles's 
coftee-bouse,  in  Old  Palace  Yard,  and  lasted  a  few  months. 
At  the  beginning  of  the  present  year  was  published  the  reanlt 
of  their  deliberations,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Rota :  or,  a 
Model  of  a  Free  Stat«,  or  Equall  Common-wealth  :  once  pro- 
posed and  debated  in  brief,  and  lio  be  again  more  at  large 
proposed  to  and  debated  b;  a  free  and  open  Societj  of  in- 
genious Gentiemen,"  410.  Lond,  1680  (Jan.  9). 
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And  now  Mr,  Prynne" 
With  the  rest  may  come  in, 
And  take  their  places  again; 
For  the  house  ia  made  sweet 
For  those  members  to  meet, 
Though  part  of  the  Rump  yet  remain; 
Nor  need  they  to  fear, 
Though  his  breeches  be  there, 
Which  were  wroug'd  both  behind  and  before; 
For  he  saith  'twas  a  chance, 
And  foi^ve  him  this  once, 
And  he  swears  he  will  do  so  no  more, 
And  drire  the  cold  winter  away. 

'Tis  true  there  are  some. 
Who  are  still  for  the  Bum; 
Such  tares  will  grow  up  with  the  wheat; 
And  there  they  will  be,  till  a  parliament  come 
That  can  give  them  a  total  defeat. 
But  yet  I  am  told. 
That  the  Rumpers  do  hold 
That  the  aidnts  may  swim  with  the  tyde; 
Nor  can  it  be  treason. 
But  scripture  and  reason, 
Still  to  close  with  the  stronger  side. 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

Those  lawyers  o'  th'  house, 
As  Baron  Wild-goose,  "f 

•  See  before,  p.  196. 

t  Serjeant  Wilde.     See  before,  p,  153. 
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With  treason  Hill,  Whitlock,  and  Say, 
Were  the  bane  of  our  laws, 
And  our  good  old  cause, 
And  'twere  well  if  such  were  away. 
Some  more  there  are  to  blame. 
Whom  I  care  not  to  uarae, 
That  are  men  of  the  very  same  ranks; 
'MongBt  whom  there  is  one. 
That  to  Devil  Barebone* 
For  his  ugly  petition  gave  thanks, 
And  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

But  I  hope  by  this  time. 
Heel  confess  'twas  a  crime, 
To  abet  such  a  damnable  crew; 
Whose  petition  was  drawn 
By  Alcoran  Vane, 
Or  else  by  Corbet  the  Jew.f 
By  it  you  may  know. 
What  the  Rmnp  meant  to  do, 
And  what  a  religion  to  frame; 
So  'twas  time  for  St.  George 
That  Bump  to  disgorge, 
And  to  send  it  from  whence  it  first  cam* 
Then  drive  the  cold  winter  away. 

Finis  for  the  Rumps  finis. 

•  See  before,  p.  212. 
t  See  before,  p.  212. 
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NEWS  FBOM  HELL,  OR  THE  RELATION  OF 
A  VISION. 

[Much  28,  1660.] 
Trg  Paxliunent  had  dissalred  itself  on  the  liiteenth  of 
March,  on  which  the  people  began  "  ta  talk  load  of  the  king." 
The  present  bftllad,  preserved  in  the  serenteentb  volume  of 
the  foho  broadsides,  vos  writleii  during  (he  period  of  the 
elections  for  the  new  pariiament. 

Methouoht  I  Baw  before  mine  eyes, 

A  meagre  ghost  to  stand, 
And  if  my  fancie  judg'd  aright,    , 

'TVas  one  of  Pluto's  band. 
Thou  gastly  ghost  I  charge  thee  speak. 

And  shew  the  reason  why 
Thou  waftest  through  the  Stygian  lake. 

To  fright  mortality. 

Yes,  mortal  wretch,  see  I  am  come, 

From  our  infernal  king, 
From  whom  to  th'  EngUsh  nation 

Strange  dolefull  news  do  bring. 
Such  it  is  that  will  make  mens  hearts 

To  quake  for  dismal  fear; 
To  what  I  therefore  shall  relate. 

Lend  an  attentive  eare. 

A  great  man  lately  to  ns  came, 

And  tydings  thither  brought, 
That  treason  'gainst  great  Pluto's  state 

The  English  nation  wrought. 
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That  very  word  of  treason  did, 

Belzebub  so  afiright, 
Hiat  of  all  courage  for  a  wUle 

He  was  bereaved  quite. 

At  length  recover'd  lie  burst  forth. 

And  thus  in  fury  spoke, 
"  Thou  wretch,  with  this  thy  euraed  ne^ 

How  durst  thou  me  provoke! 
What?  England,  my  sweet  darling  dear. 

Ag^st  me  treason  plot? 
England,  so  late  by  us  regam'd  ? 

Tush!  I  believe  it  not. 

"  How  many  of  my  trusty  sprites, 

Have  I  therein  imploy'd. 
In  whose  succesful  labours 

These  sixteen  years  have  joyed. 
My  first  bom  spirit  of  pride  I  sent, 

Who  acts  so  well  his  part, 
There's  scarce  a  man  but  he  hath  t«ok 

Fossesston  of  his  heart. 

"  The  spirit  of  Mammon  also  is 

Of  aU  so  deified, 
As  if  the  English  nation  knew 

No  other  God  beside. 
The  spirit  of  lust  and  of  the  world, 

Aye,  of  envy  and  of  lies, 
Have  also  place  allotted  them 

Eor  their  solemnities, 
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"  But  what  black  sngar-candid  tricks 

Doth  th'  spirit  of  errour  play? 
Who  as  the  wind,  the  weather-cock. 

Mens  brtuns  turns  every  way. 
Now  this  opinion  they  embrace, 

And  by  and  by  another; 
Both  these  dialik'd,  a  third  is  best, 

Taught  by  an  holy  brother. 

"  Shall  all  this  labour,  care,  and  pains, 

(My  England  to  regain). 
Which  I  and  all  my  spirits  have  tane. 

Prove  fruitlesae  and  in  vane? 
WiU  England  now  from  me  revolt, 

And  plot  against  my  state, 
Without  whose  help  and  council  they, 

Themselves  will  ruinate? 

"  'Tis  true,  they  broke  their  oaths  and  vows. 

Which  they  to  heaven  made; 
But  yet  with  me  to  break  their  league, 

I  am  sure  they  are  afraid." 
"  May  it  please  your  horrid  Devilship," 

The  new  come  guest  doth  cry, 
"  May  not  the  news  I  brought  disturb. 

Your  hellish  mi^esty. 

"  But  if  it  be  not  treason  too, 

What  is  the  truth  to  tell. 
For  truth  should  not  (it  is  confest) 

At  alt  be  spoke  in  hell. 
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But  truth  it  is,  there  is  sprung  up 

In  England  late  a  sect, 
Who  teach  salvation  doth  belong, 

To  all  without  respect" 

"  Make  haste  now  to  return  again, 

Assume  some  body  straite, 
And  tell  some  mortall  wight,  who  may 

What  I  shall  speak  relate. 
Tell  them  although  they  do  prevent 

Me  in  mj  great  designe. 
Yet  shall  they  not  my  vengeance  scape. 

For  I  have  rods  in  brine. 

"  rie  muster  legions  of  my  spirits, 

And  with  them  council  take; 
How  'mong  the  Scottish  elves  I  may 

Greatest  confusion  make." 
This,  mortal  wight,  'a  the  news  which  I 

Come  hither  thee  to  tell, — 
My  errand's  done,  and  I  must  now 

Return  again  to  hell. 
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THE  GLOEY  OF  THESE  NATIONS : 


r    WEaTHINSTER,    THE  29    0 


Tfae  Tune  is  "  When  the  king  enjoys  his  own  again." 
The  new  parliament  met  oa  the  twenty -fifth  of  April,  and  on 
the  first  of  May  the  king's  letter  from  Breda  waa  read,  and 
the  Restoration  determined  by  a  TOle  of  the  house.  The  king 
immediately  repaired  to  the  coast,  and,  after  meeting  with 
some  ohstruction  from  the  roughness  of  the  weather,  went  on 
board  the  Naieby  on  the  23rd  of  May.  On  the  25lh  he 
landed  at  Dover.  He  made  his  entry  into  London  on  the 
2»th. 

The  original  of  the  following  ballad,  (nritten  on  this  occa- 
sion) la  one  of  the  six  cuiioua  broadsides  found  recently  in 
the  lining  of  an  old  trunk,  and  now  in  the  British  Museum. 
The  tnne  to  which  it  was  to  be  sung  has  been  already  noticed 
in  the  present  volume.    See  p.  13. 

WBEfi&'s  those  that  did  prognosticate. 

And  did  envy  fair  Eogland's  state; 

And  said  king  Charles  no  more  should  raign? 

Their  predictions  were  but  in  vain; 

For  the  king  ia  now  retum'd. 

For  whom  fair  England  mourn'd; 

His  nobles  royally  him  entertain. 

Now  blessed  be  the  day! 

Thus  do  his  subjects  say. 

That  God  hath  brought  him  home  again. 
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The  twenty-second  of  lovely  May, 
At  Dover  arrived,  fame  doth  say. 
Where  our  moat  noble  generaU 
Did  on  his  knees  before  him  fall. 
Craving  to  kiee  his  hand. 
So  soon  as  he  did  land. 
Eoyally  they  did  him  entertun, 
With  all  their  power  and  might. 
To  bring  him  to  his  right, 
And  place  him  in  hie  own  again. 

Then  the  king,  I  understand, 
Did  kindly  take  him  by  the  hand. 
And  lovingly  did  him  embrace, 
Rejoycing  for  to  see  his  face. 
Hee  lift  him  from  the  ground. 
With  joy  that  did  abound, 
And  graciously  did  him  entertain; 
Rejoycing  that  once  more, 
He  was  o'th'  English  shore, 
To  enjoy  his  own  in  peace  again. 

From  Dover  to  Canterbury  they  past, 
And  BO  to  Cobham-hall  at  lastj 
From  thence  to  London  march  am^n, 
With  a  triumphant  and  glorious  train. 
Where  be  was  receiv'd  with  joy, 
His  sorrow  to  destroy ; 
In  England  once  more  for  to  raign, 
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Now  alt  men  do  sing, 
God  eave  Charles  oiir  king, 
Th&t  DOW  enjojes  his  own  ag&in. 

At  Deptford  the  maidens  they 

Stood  all  in  white  by  the  high-way. 

Their  loyalty  to  Charles  to  show. 

They  with  sweet  flowers  his  way  to  strew. 

Each  wore  a  ribbin  blew. 

They  were  of  comely  hue, 

With  joy  they  did  him  entertain. 

With  acclamations  to  the  skye. 

As  the  king  passed  hy, 

For  joy  that  he  receives  his  own  agun. 

In  Wallworth-Fields  a  gallant  baud 
Of  London  prentices  did  stand, 
All  in  white  dublets  very  gay. 
To  entertain  king  Charles  that  day. 
With  muskets,  swords,  and  pike; 
I  never  saw  the  like, 
Kor  a  more  youthfull  gallant  train; 
They  up  their  hats  did  fling, 
And  cry,  "  Crod  save  the  king  I 
Now  he  enjoys  his  own  again." 

At  Newington-Buts  the  lord  mayor  willed 
A  famous  booth  for  to  he  builded, 
Where  king  Charles  did  make  a  stand, 
And  received  the  sword  into  his  hand; 
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Which  lu9  m^est;  did  take. 

And  then  returned  back 

Unto  the  major  with  love  again. 

A  banquet  they  him  make, 

He  doth  thereof  partake, 

rnien  marcht  hid  triumphant  train. 

The  king  with  all  his  noblemen, 
Through  Southwark  they  marched  then; 
First  marched  M^or  GreneraU  Brown,* 
Then  Norwich  Earle  of  great  renown.t 
With  many  a  valiant  knight 
And  gallant  men  of  might, 
Richly  attired,  marching  amain, 
There  lords  Mordin,  Gerard,  and 
The  good  Earle  of  Cleavland,^ 
To  bring  the  king  to  his  own  again. 


•  Kchard  Brown,  one  of  Croniwell'B  major-generals,  go- 
TemoT  of  Abingdon,  and  member  for  London  in  the  Long 
FirilamenL    He  bod  been  imprisoned  by  the  Bump. 

■f  Ilia  Earl  of  Norwich  was  Geoi^  Lord  Goring,  who, 
with  hia  son,  acted  a  prominent  part  in  the  ciril  wars.  He 
was  created  Earl  of  Norwich  in  1644. 

X  John  Mordaunt,  son  of  the  Earl  of  Feteiborough,  istie- 
brated  for  his  eiertions  to  raise  inaurrections  for  the  king 
daring  the  Prolectorate,  was  one  of  the  bearers  of  lie  letters 
of  the  king  to  Monck.  He  was  created  Baron  Mordaout, 
Jolj  to,  16S9.  Charles  Lord  Gerard,  afterwards  created 
Earl  of  Macclesfield,  was  a  very  distinguished  rof  allst  ofliceF. 
Thomaa  Wentworlh,  Earl  of  Cleveland,  who  had  soSered 
much  for  his  loyalty  to  Charles  I,  headed  a  body  of  three 
hundred  noblemen  and  gentlemen  io  Hie  triomphal  prooesaion 
of  Charles  n  into  London. 
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Near  sixty  flags  and  streamers  then 

Was  bom  before  a  thousand  men, 

In  plush  coats  and  chaines  of  gold, 

These  were  most  rich  for  to  behold; 

With  every  man  his  page, 

The  glory  of  his  age; 

With  cour^;e  bold  they  marcht  amwn, 

Then  with  gladnease  they 

Brought  the  king  on  bis  way, 

For  to  emjoy  his  own  again. 

Then  Liechfields  and  Darby ea  Earles,* 

Two  of  fair  Englands  royall  pearles; 

Major  Generall  Massey  then, 

Commanded  the  life  guard  of  men, 

ITie  king  for  to  defend, 

If  any  should  contend. 

Or  seem  his  comming  to  restrain; 

But  also  joyfull  were 

That  no  such  durst  i^pear. 

Now  the  king  enjoyes  his  own  again. 

Four  rich  maces  before  them  went. 
And  many  heralds  well  content; 

*  Charles  Stuart,  a  gallant  rojaliat  officer,  who  had  been 
created  Earl  of  IJlchfield  b;  Charles  I  in  1645,  and  who 
immediately  after  the  restoration  succeeded  hia  cousin  Esme 
Stuart  as  Doke  of  Bicbmond.  Charlea  Stanley,  Earl  of 
Derby,  was  sod  of  the  Earl  of  Derby  who  was  beheaded  ai)«r 
the  battle  of  Worcester,  and  of  the  Gouutesa  who  so  gallant!}' 
defended  Lathota  House  in  1644. 

ft2 
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The  lord  mayor  and  the  generaQ 

Did  march  before  the  king  withall. 

His  hrothera  on  each  Bide 

Along  by  him  did  ride. 

The  Southwark-wtuts  did  play  amain. 

Which  mode  them  all  to  smile, 

And  to  stand  still  awhile, 

And  then  they  marched  on  again. 

Then  with  drawn  swords  all  men  did  si 

And  flourishing  the  same,  then  cryed, 

"  Charies  the  second  now  God  save, 

That  he  hia  lawfiiU  right  may  have! 

And  we  all  on  him  attend. 

From  dangera  him  to  defend; 

And  all  that  with  him  doth  remun. 

Blessed  be  God  that  we 

Did  Uve  these  days  to  see, 

That  the  king  eujoyes  his  own  again!" 

The  bells  likewise  did  loudly  ring, 
BoneAres  did  bum  and  people  Bing; 
London  conduits  did  run  with  wine, 
And  all  men  do  to  Charles  incline; 
Hoping  now  that  all 
Unto  their  trades  may  fall, 
Their  famyliea  for  to  m^ntain, 
And  from  wrong  he  free, 
'Cause  we  have  iiv'd  to  see 
The  king  eqjoy  his  own  again. 
LondoD,  Printed  for  Charles  Tyos,  on  LondoD  Bi 


hyGoo^lc 


1660]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  229 

THE  LAMENTATION  OF  A  BAD  MARKET: 
OB,  THE  DISBANDED  SOULDIER. 

[July  17,  1660.] 
The  folloiting  ballad  U  taken  from  the  eighteentli  vohime  of 
the  folio  broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets.  It  relnlea  to  tbe  dia- 
bandiug  of  the  parliuneDtac]'  army.  Contrary,  howerer,  to 
what  is  prttended  in  this  ballad,  the  miters  of  die  time  men- 
lion  with  admiration  the  good  condoct  of  the  soldiers  after 
they  were  diabanded,  each  betaking  himself  to  some  honest 
b«de  OT  calling,  with  aa  much  readiness  aa  if  he  had  nerer 
been  employed  in  any  othw  way.  Not  many  weeka  before 
the  date  of  (he  present  ballad,  a,  prose  tract  had  been  pub- 
lished, with  the  same  title,  "  The  Lamentatioa  of  a  had 
Market :  or.  Knaves  and  Fools  foully  fiiyled,  and  talleD  into 
a  Kt  of  thdr  own  digpng,"  &c  March  21,  1659-60. 

In  red-coat  ragga  attired, 
I  wander  up  and  down, 
Since  fate  and  foes  conspired, 
tiiuB  to  arraj  me, 
or  betraj  me 
to  the  harah  censure  of  the  town. 
My  buffe  doth  make  me  boots,  my  velvet  coat  and 

scarlet, 
Which  us'd  to  do  me  credit  with  many  awicked  harlot. 
Have  bid  me  all  adiew,  most  despicable  varletl 

Alas  poor  aouldier,  whither  wilt  thou  march? 

I've  been  in  France,  and  Holland, 

guided  by  my  stairs; 
Tve  been  in  Spain  and  Poland, 

Tve  been  in  Hungarie; 

In  Greece,  and  Italy, 
And  served  tbem  in  all  their  wars. 
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Britain  these  eighteen  years  has  known  my  desperate 

slaughter, 
I've  killed  ten  at  one  blow,  even  in  a  fit  of  laughter, 
Gone  home  again  and  smil'd,  and  kiss'd  vaj  landlord's 

daughter; 

Alas  poor  aonldier,  &c. 

My  valour  prevailed, 

meeting  with  my  foes. 
Which  strongly  we  assailed ; 
Oh  t  strange  I  wondred, 
they  were  a  hundred; 
Tet  I  routed  them  with  few  blowes. 
This  fauchion  by  my  side  has  kill'd  more  men,  Pie 

swear  it, 
Then  Ajas  ever  did,  alas  I  be  ne'er  came  near  it. 
Yea  more  than  Priam's  boy,  or  all  that  ere  did  hear  it; 
Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

For  king  and  parliament 

I  was  Prester  John. 
Devout  was  my  intent; 
I  hauiit«d  meetings 
used  zealous  greetings, 
crept  full  of  devotion; 
Smectymnuus  won  me  first,  then  holy  Nye  prevail," 
Then  captain  Kiffiufalops  me  with  John  ofLey  dens  tail, 

*  Philip  Nye.    See  before,  p.  142. 

f  William  KifBn  was  a  celebrated  preacher  of  this  time, 
and  had  been  an  officer  in  the  parliamenlary  army.  A  Utile 
before  the  publication  of  the  present  ballad,  a  tract  had 
appeareil,  with  the  tille  "  The  Life  and  Approaching  Death 
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Alas  poor  soiildier,  &c. 

I  did  about  this  nation 

hold  forth  1117  gifts  and  teach, 
Maintained  the  tolleration, 
the  conunon  story 
and  directory, 
I  damn'd  with  the  word  '  preach'. 
Time  was  when  all  trades  failed,  men  eounterfeitly 

zealous 
Tum'd  whining  snievUng  praters,  or  kept  a  country 

ale-house. 
Got  handsome  wives,  tum'd  cuckolds,  howe'er  were 
very  jealous. 

Alas,  poor  souldier,  &c. 

□f  William  Eiffin.  Extracted  oat  of  the  Visitation  Book  by  a 
Church  Member,"  4to.  London,  March  13,  1659-60.  He  18 
here  said  to  have  been  originally  ^prentice  to  a  glover,  and  to 
have  been  in  good  credit  widi  Cromwell,  who  made  him  a 
lieutenant-coloneL  He  appears  to  have  been  busy  among  the 
aeclaries  at  tbe  period  of  the  Restoration.  He  is  thns  men- 
tioned in  a  satirical  pamphlet  of  tbat  time,  entitied  "  Select 
City  QuEeriea": — "Whether  the  Anabaptists  late  manifesto 
cut  be  said  to  be  fot^ed,  &lse,  and  scandalous  (aa  Foliticua 
terms  it),  it  being  well  known  to  be  writ  by  one  of  Ejifin's 
disdples ;  and  whether  tbe  author  thereof  or  Politicns  may  be 
accomited  the  greater  incendiary?"  Kjffln  is  mentioned  in 
tbe  note  to  p.  186  of  the  present  volume. 

•  Fox  and  Naylor  were  the  founders  of  the  sect  of  Quakers. 
Naytor,  in  particular,  was  celebrated  aa  an  enthusiast.  Jacob 
Boehmen,  or  Behmea,  was  a  celebrated  German  visionary  and 
entbasiast,  who  lived  at  Che  end  of  tbe  sixteenth  and  beginning 
of  tlie  seventeenth  centuries,  and  tiie  founder  of  a  secL 
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The  world  doth  know  me  well, 

I  ne're  did  peace  desire. 
Because  I  could  not  tell, 
of  what  behaviour 
I  should  saToor 
in  a  field  of  tliundring  fire. 
When  we  had  murdered  king,  confounded  church 

and  state, 
Divided  parks  and  forests,  houses,  monej,  plate. 
We  then  did  peace  desire  to  keep  what  we  had  gat. 
Alas  poor  eonldier,  whlHierwilt  thou  march? 

Surplice  was  gurplisage, 

we  voted  right  or  wrong. 
Within  that  furious  age, 
of  the  painted  glass, 
or  pictured  brass, 
and  liturgie,  we  made  a  song. 
Bishops,  and  bishops  lands,  were  superstitious  words, 
Until  in  souldiers  hands,  and  so  were  kings  and  lords. 
But  in  fashion  now  again  in  spight  of  all  our  swords. 
Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

Some  B&j  I  am  forsaken 

by  tiie  great  men  of  these  times ; 
And  they're  no  whit  mistaken; 
it  is  my  fate 
to  be  out  of  date, 
My  masters  most  are  guilty  of  such  crimes. 
Like  an  old  almanack,  I  now  but  represent 
How  long  since  Edge-hill  fight  or  the  rising  was  in 
£ent. 
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Or  since  the  dissolutioo  of  the  first  Long-FarUament. 
Alas  poor  souldier,  &c. 

Good  sirs,  what  shall  I  fancie, 
amidst  these  gloomy  dajes? 
Shall  I  goe  court  brown  Nancy? 
in  a  couutrey  town 
theyl  call  me  clown. 
If  I  sing  them  my  out'landish  playes. 
Let  me  inform  tiieir  nodle  with  my  heroicb  spirit, 
My  language  and  worth  besides  transcend  imto  merit, 
Theyl  not  believe  one  word,  what  mortal  flesh  can 
bear  it? 

Alaa  poor  souldier,  &c. 

Into  the  countrey  places 

I  resolve  to  goe. 
Amongst  those  stm-bumt  faces, 
rie  goe  to  plough 
or  keep  a  cow, 
'tis  that  my  masters  now  again  must  do. 
Souldief  3  ye  see  will  be  of  each  religion, 
They're  but  like  stars,  which  when  the  true  son  rise 

tiiey're  gon; 
lie  to  the  countrey  goe,  and  there  ile  serve  Sir  John. 
Aye,  aye,  'tis  thither,  and  thither  will  I  goe. 

London,  Printed  for  Ctuurles  GostavuB,  1660, 
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THE  PHANATICS  PLOT  DISCOVERED; 


B    COUNnEfl,    A 


To  the  Time  of  "  FackiDgtons  Ponnd." 
[Aug.  9,  166a] 
From  the  eighteenth  volume  of  the  folio  broadsides.  Tbis 
baUad  relates  to  oDe  of  those  manifestatioDS  of  popular  feeling, 
which,  though  feeble,  showed  that  tbe  sstislaction  of  the 
people  at  the  Restoration  was  not  general  The  tmie  of 
"  PackingCoDs  Pound"  has  been  mentioned  before.   Seep.  122. 

EiND  friends,  I  am  resolved  to  discover  a  thing, 
Wliicli  of  late  was  invented  by  foes  to  onr  king; 
A  phanatical  pamphlet  was  printed  of  late, 
To  fill  honest  hearted  oiFections  with  hate; 
But  here  lies  the  thing,  God  has  sent  us  a  king 
That  hath  wisdom  enough  to  extinguish  their  sting. 
And  therefore  I  wish  all  allegiance  be  given,  > 
To  him  that  directly  was  sent  us  from  heaven. 

Tbe  phanaticks  do  tell  us  in  (xlocestershire, 
A  parcel  of  christians,  as  they  call  them  there, 
Did  meet  for  to  worship  their  unknown  Apollo; 
But  mark,  for  their  baseness  hereafter  doth  foUow. 
I  have  taken  tbe  pain,  without  any  gain, 
Tbe  truth  of  this  matter  to  you  to  esplain; 
And  therefore  believe  not  this  flattering  thing, 
But  stick  close  to  your  duty  you  owe  to  your  king. 
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Here  now  comes  the  matter  which  I  un  to  declare, 
The  Anabaptists  ia  Glocestershire, 
Where  brother  and  aiater  being  privately  met," 
They  say  a  rude  multitude  did  them  besetj 
But  vill^ns  beware,  and  of  this  have  a  care, 
Lest  you  with  true  subjects  should  have  no  share. 

For  the  king  is  resolved  their  rights  to  restore! 

And  therefore,  phanaticks,  plot  treason  no  more. 

After  this  multitude  had  th^n  beset. 
They  went  to  a  justice  his  warrant  to  get. 
Desiring  his  aid  and  assistance  therein. 
But  he  being  honest,  disowned  their  sin. 
He  bid  them  depart, — if  they  had  their  desert, 
They  deeery'd  to  be  whipt  at  the  tail  of  a  cart; 
Bat  yet  through  their  policie  they  do  us  tell, 
That  the  j  udgment  of  God  on  that  justice  befeL 

And  for  to  bring  this  purpose  about. 

One  of  their  own  congregation  went  out 

Into  the  fields,  where  by  chance  he  did  see 

Of  frogs  and  of  toads  a  great  company ; 

But  this  they  do  say,  that  in  battle  array 

To  the  justice  his  house  they  straight  took  their  way. 

0  do  not  believe  them,  ray  friends  have  a  care, 

For  this  is  an  Anabaptistical  snare. 

Yet  rie  not  deny  but  that  there  was  store 
Of  frogs  and  of  toads  at  the  Justice  his  dore, 
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Whidi  was  Anabaptists,  Brownists,  and  those 

Which  ever  were  known  w  be  the  kings  foes. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  the^  are  under  the  rod, 

Hat  never  intended  to  do  any  good. 

O !  do  not  believe  them,  my  frieuds,  least  that  they 
Should  delude  you  into  their  most  damnable  way. 

Besides  they  do  tell  ua  the  justice  his  msid 

Were  the  cause  that  these  Irogs  and  these  toads  were 

convey'd; 
Which  before  at  the  justice  his  windows  had  been, 
Was  after  dispierst  and  never  more  seen; 
Bnt  let  them  have  a  care,  it  will  fall  to  their  share 
That  such  &t^  and  such  damnable  toads  as  they  are 
E're  long  will  be  banisht  and  never  more  seen, 
Which  too  long  in  this  christian  nation  have  been. 

1  wonder  methinks  how  they  can  be  ao  bold. 
To  continue  their  impudent  actions  of  old  ; 
It  hath  been  their  practice  since  Olivers  days 
To  plot  and  foment  how  dissention  to  raise, 
Not  calling  to  mind  how  gracious  and  kind 
Our  sovereign  lord  king  Charles  they  do  find; 
And  for  their  pamphlet,  I  wish  you  beware 
How  you  do  believe,  and  of  them  have  a  care. 

01  I  wish  you  consider  their  actions  of  late, 
How  they  tum'd  a  brave  kingdom  into  a  base  state, 
Throwing  the  pillars  quite  out  of  Uie  socket^ 
And  striving  to  get  the  coin  into  their  pocket; 
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No  man  He  name,  tben  do  not  me  blame, 
But,  gentlemen,  this  I  do  speak  to  their  ehame. 
That  all  their  intentions  was  only  one  thing, 
To  hedge  in  the  kingdom  and  murder  the  king. 

Come,  come.  Independent,  and  cast  off  thy  hate. 
Consider  the  workings  of  God  here  of  late, 
How  miraculously  he  hath  brought  it  about, 
To  bring  in  the  king  whom  they  thought  to  keep  out. 
The  Presbyter  and  the  Episcopal  man 
May  safely  rejoyce  now,  because  that  they  can 
Freely  enjoy  what  is  duly  their  own, 
That's  to  have  their  estates  and  the  king  have  bis 
crown. 

Entred  according  to  Order,  and  Printed  for  Samuel  Burdct, 


A  RELATION 

l>  nfAHODS  TKATTOBS,   1 


The  Time  U  "  Come  let  as  drinke,  the  time  iniitea." 
The  Moniog  baHad  ia  one  of  the  six  ballads  of  the  Resto- 
ration preserred  in  the  British  Museum,  and  mentioned  al- 
ready in  the  prasent  Tolnine,  p.  323.   No  meaBure  threw  more 
disgrace  on  the  B«Btoration  than  the  proMcntioD  of  the  regi- 
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cides  ;  mod  ihe  heartlc&s  ind  angiararj  DUUmer  in  nbich  it 
mi  conducted  tended  more  thwi  any  other  circnmstaikce  to 
open  the  ejra  of  the  people  to  the  real  character  of  the  gotem- 
inenl  to  which  thej  had  beon  betrayed.  Fepys  obaervei  on  the 
90th  OcL,  "a  bloody  week  this  and  the  last  hare  been;  there 
bdng  tea  '■«"C°^i  drawn,  and  qoartered." 


Hee  that  can  impose  &  thitig> 

and  sbew  forth  ft  reason. 
For  what  was  done  agwnat  the  king, 

from  the  palace  to  the  prison; 
Let  him  here  with  me  recite. 
For  mj  pen  is  bent  to  write 

the  horrid  facts  of  treastm. 

Since  there  is  no  learned  scribe, 

nor  arithmaticion, 
Ever  able  to  decide 

the  nsorped  base  ambition. 
Which  in  tnilh  I  shaD  declare, 
TniTtOTS  here  which  lately  were, 

who  wanted  a  phiaitian. 

Fw  the  grand  disease  that  bred, 
nature  conld  not  weane  it; 

From  the  foot  unto  the  head, 
was  putretikcted  treason  in  it; 

Doctors  conld  no  cure  give, 

AThich  made  the  squire  then  belceve 
that  he  must  first  b^in  iL 
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And  the  phiaick  did  compose, 
nithin  a  poaod  of  reason; 

First  to  take  away  the  cause, 
then  to  puc^e  away  the  reason. 

With  a  dosse  of  hemp  made  up, 

Wrought  BB  thickly  as  a  rope, 
and  given  them  in  due  season. 

The  doctors  did  prescribe  at  last, 

to  give  'um  this  potation, 
A  vomit  or  a  angle  cast, 

well  deserv'd,  in  purgation; 
AAer  that  to  lay  them  downe. 
And  bleed  a  reine  in  every  one, 

as  traytors  of  the  nation. 

So  when  firet  the  phisicke  wrought, 

the  13th  of  October," 
The  patient  on  a  sledge  was  brought, 

like  a  rebell  and  a  rover, 
To  the  execution  tree ; 
Where  with  much  dexterity, 

was  gently  turned  over. 


*  "  Oct  I3th.  I  went  out  to  Charing  Croaa,  to  see  Major- 
Geoeral  Harrison  hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered  :  which  wan 
done  there,  he  looMng  as  cheerfal  aa  any  man  could  da  in  that 
condition." — Prpyi.  Thomas  Harrison  was  the  son  of  a 
butcher  at  Ncwoaatle-under-Iine ;  he  conrcyed  Charles  I  frora 
Windsor  to  Whitehall,  to  his  trial,  and  aAerwarda  sat  as  one 
of  tha  judges. 
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THE  SECOND  PART. 
To  the  sune  Tune. 

MuNDAY  waa  the  15th  day, 

as  Carew  then  did  follow,* 
Of  whom  all  men  I  thinke  might  say, 

ID  tyranny  did  deeply  wallow ; 
Traytor  prov'd  unto  the  king, 
Which  made  him  on  the  gallowee  swing, 

and  all  the  people  hallow. 

Tuesday,  after  Peters,  Cocke,f 

two  notorious  traytors, 
That  brought  oar  soveraigne  to  the  blocke, 

for  which  were  hang'd  and  cut  in  quarters; 
'Twas  Cooke  which  wrought  the  bloody  thing. 
To  draw  the  charge  against  our  king. 

that  ever  blessed  martyr. 

Next  on  Wednesday  foure  came, 

for  murthur  all  imputed, 
There  to  answer  for  the  same, 

which  in  judgement  were  confuted. 

*  "  Oct.  ISth.  This  morning  Mr.  Cfirew  waa  banged  and 
quartered  at  Chariog  Cross ;  bat  his  quarters,  by  a  great 
tasoor,  are  not  to  be  hanged  np." — Pgijfi.  Colonel  John 
Carew,  like  HarrisoD,  was  one  of  the  Fifth-monarchy  men, 
a  Tiolent  and  visionary  but  hone»[  enthuuasl. 

t  Hugh  Peters,  for  his  Keal  in  encouraging  tiie  Common- 
wealth  soldiery,  was  particnlarlj  hat*d  by  tiie  rojalista.  See 
the  next  song.  John  Coke,  the  able  lawyer,  conducted  the 
prosecution  of  the  king. 
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Gregorie  Clement,  Jones,  and  Scot, 
And  Scroop  together,  for  a  plot,* 
likewise  were  executed. 

Thuraday  past  and  Friday  dien, 
to  end  the  full  conclusion, 

And  make  the  traytors  just  up  ten, 
that  day  were  brought  to  CKecution, 

Hacker  and  proud  Aztell  he,t 

At  Tyburne  for  their  treachery, 
receiy'd  their  absolution. 

Being  against  the  king  and  states, 
the  Conunons  all  condemnd  'um. 

And  their  quarters  on  the  gates 
bangeth  for  a  memorandum. 


*  Grpgorj  Clement,  John  Jonea,  Thomas  Scott,  uid  Adrian 
Scrape,  were  charged  with  sitting  in  the  high  Court  of  Jus- 
tice which  tried  the  king.  Scott  ww  fiirther  charged  with 
having,  durii^  the  sitting  of  the  Bump  ParUuuenl,  expressed 
his  approbstion  of  the  sentence  against  tbe  king.  Colonel 
Scrope,  altliongh  he  had  been  admitted  to  pardon,  was  selected 
as  one  of  the  oljects  of  veugettnce ;  and  vaa  condemned 
chiefly  on  areported  conversation,  in  which,  when  one  person 
had  strongly  blamed  what  he  called  the  "murder"  of  the 
hiog,  Scrope  observed  "  some  we  of  one  opinion,  and  some 
of  another," 

t  "Oct.  19th.  This  moruii^  Hacker  and  Axtell  were 
hanged  and  quartered,  as  the  rest  are." — Ptpt/i.  Colonel 
Francis  Hacker  oominanded  (he  guards  at  tbe  king's  exeoutJon. 
See  before,  p.  166.  Aitell  was  captun  of  the  guard  of  the 
I£gb  Coort  of  Justice,  at  nhicb  the  king  was  tried. 
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'Twizt  the  heavens  and  the  earth; 
Traytora  are  so  little  worth, 
to  duBt  and  smoake  weel  send  'am. 

I^et  now  October  warning  make 

to  bloody  minded  traytora, 
That  never  phieicke  more  they  take, 

for  in  this  moneth  they  lost  their  quarters ; 
Being  so  agunst  the  king, 
Which  to  murlJier  they  did  bring, 

the  ever  blessed  martyr. 


HUGH  PETERS  LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT: 
oa,  THE  HALTERING  OF  THE  DIVELL. 

[Not.  29, 1660.] 
HuoH  Pbtbbs,  irho  was  ezecoted  with  the  most  savage 
cruelty,  was  im»  of  the  eztraordiiuTj  men  of  the  CommoD- 
wealth.  He  was  bom  in  1999,  and  waa  tbe  son  of  a  respect- 
able merchaot  of  Fovrej,  m  ComwalL  He  waa  educated  at 
Cambridge,  but  was  obliged  bj  hia  leligioas  opiiiioQa,  which 
exposed  him  to  persecntiaii,  to  retire  U>  Holland,  and  from 
tbeuce  to  New  England.  He  returned  to  hia  natiTe  country 
at  the  begiuniug  of  the  civil  wan,  and  roae  t«  high  repute 
as  a  preacher,  with  the  pariiament^  and  particularly  nith 
Cromwell,  attending  tbe  parliamentary  armies  in  that  capa- 
city. Tbia  drcunutauce,  and  hia  fanabdam,  rendered  him 
extremely  obnoxious  to  the  royalists,  who  laid  to  bis  charge 
vices  wUch  appear  to  have  bod  do  fotutdation  in  truth,  and 
which  are  not  alluded  to  in  his  trial  He  was  charged  nitb 
bang  "  a  chief  conspirator  with  Cromwell,  at  several  times. 
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and  in  several  places,  and  that  it  (the  eiecution  of  the  king) 
was  designed  hy  them."  Shortly  after  hia  eiecution  nag 
published  a  work,  entitled  "  The  History  of  the  Life  and 
Death  of  Hugh  Petera,  that  Aich-tra^or,  iram  his  Cradell  to 
the  Osllowes,  with  a  Mop  of  bia  prophane  JestB,  cruell 
Actions,  and  wicked  Gounsek.  Pabliahed  as  a  warning 
Keoe  to  all  Traytore."  4to.  London,  Jan.  a.  1660-1.  This 
book  is  a  tissue  of  fidsahoods  and  calnmnies.  In  ITSl,  was 
published  "  An  Historical  and  Critical  Account  of  Hugh 
Peters,  after  the  manner  of  Mr.  Bayle,"  wbicb  was  reprinted 
in  1818.  The  article  on  Hngb  Peters  in  Chalmers,  is  very 
nnoritical,  and  not  jnat 

In  the  or^nal,  preserved  in  the  19th  lolume  of  the  folio 
broadsides,  King's  Pamphlets,  this  ballad  is  directed  Ui  be 
sung  to  s  tune  which  was  lery  popular  in  tbe  serenteentb 
centufy,  but  of  which  neither  the  title  nor  tie  words  are  fitted 
for  modem  ears. 

A  JOYFUL  Story  I  will  you  tell. 

Of  tbe  haltering  of  the  Divel  of  hell. 

Old  Kick,  who  lurkt  this  many  a  year 

Id  Calvina  stool  and  Luthers  chair. 

At  Amsterdam  in  forty -one 

Did  hold  a  convocation, 

And  resolved  to  crosse  the  brine, 

And  enter  a  herd  of  English  swine. 

Belzebub,  that  angel  of  light, 

(And  darknesse  too)  could  hit  it  right; 

The  zealous  wives  he  enters  then. 

And  fits  them  for  their  bretheren; 

The  lesser  devils  he  bids  them  go 

Into  Millenaries,  Anabt^tists,  Quakers  too, 

Divide  but  the  kingdome,  the  spoile  was  his  own, 

For  then  would  he  plunder  the  church  and  the  throne. 
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Sound,  round,  round,  as  a  juglera  box, 
The  Divel  walkt  his  round  with  the  pox. 
The  great  boas  bible  under  hia  arm 
For  all  his  miscfaiefa  was  the  charm; 
And  the  pulpit  he  soon  descries, 
The  fittest  place  where  to  play  fais  prise; 
In  pantaloona  and  powdred  haire. 
There  the  moantebank  commends  his  ware. 

"  Come  buy  of  my  balsome,  approved  to  be* 
An  antedote  'gainst  episcopacie; 
And  here  is  that  most  precious  thii^. 
Frees  all  my  saints  from  the  thrall  of  a  king. 
And  you  of  all  humane  laws  doth  free, 
And  from  all  manner  of  jeopardie; 
The  Germans  it  cost  t«n  millions  or  mo. 
But  you  shall  have't  for  a  thimble  of  two." 

Thus  he  set  up  in  the  preachers  stall, 

But  soon  lai^'d  his  shop  into  Goldsmiths  haU;t 


*  b  t  iDRrgiDsl  Dot«  on  this  stanza,  in  tbe  original,  wc  are 
directed  M  "sing  this  throogh  the  nose."  The  secbuiaDs 
irere  commoniy  satirised  for  speaking  through  the  nose,  io  it 
drawling  t«ne.  An  iustaoce  of  this  will  be  seen  in  tbe  title  of 
our  next  ballad.  The  follawing  pa8sag;e  occurs  in  a  tract 
published  at  the  beginning  of  the  war : — "  The  Puritan, — 
Here  is  one  which  is  fluttered  from  the  cage  of  Amsterdam, 
atriring  to  poyson,  as  neare  as  he  can,  the  truth  with  his 
true-lyes,  he  holds  with  conventicles  and  private  meetings, 
hee  speakes  through  the  nose,  holding  that  it  was  made  for 
the  same  purpose." — A  Ditcoturyo/ig  Sectt,  4to.  Lond.  1641. 

t  Where  the  Committee  of  Sequestrations  sat 


hyGoo^le 


1660]  POLITICAL  BALLADS.  245 

If  he  cou'd  but  aheere  the  brethren  there, 

He  knew  where  to  pick  the  cavaleere. 

And  there  his  voteriea  in  did  bring 

Tbeirthimbles  and  bodkina,  their  plate  and  their  rings; 

And  the  sooner  to  bring  their  good  cause  to  an  end, 

No  brother  but  his  wife  for  a  hackny  would  lend. 

Thus  by  the  sisters  a  bank  w&a  made, 

(For  the  Divel  and's  wench)  had  a  thriving  trade. 

The  fighting  Earl  then  he  doth  bestride, 

For  now  he's  resolv'd  to  get  up  and  ride; 

But  nobody  living  was  able  to  discern 

Essex  from  the  Divel,  so  like  was  their  horn. 

Thus  jealous  ambition  soon  did  send 

Hia  favourite  unto  a  merci^  end. 

Thomas*  next  at  his  service  was, 

(For  the  Divell  nere  wanted  a  mule  or  an  ass), 

With  William  and  Arthur  a  coursing  he  went. 

And  his  lurcher  Noll  still  follow'd  the  scent; 

The  royal  stag  they  run  so  bard. 

That  he  was  forc't  to  leave  the  herd. 

And  singled  him  unto  London  town, 

Where  the  Divel  and's  ban-dogs  tore  him  down. 

H<^n  Mogon,  Divel  now. 

To  whom  all  the  world  doth  hail  and  bow, 

*  Sir  Thomas  Ftkirtax. 
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His  House  of  Commone  next  he  beatrides. 
Where  like  Gieorge  on  horse-back  he  rides. 
Through  church  and  crown  he  now  makes  speed 
(Though  he  need  not  have  spur'd  eo  forward  a  steed), 
And  still  all  our  coin  runs  awaj  by  stealth. 
As  die  Devil  had  been  in  the  Common-wealth. 

But  here  the  Common -wealth  had  a  rub. 
For  they  would  be  greater  than  Belzebub; 
But  that  the  Divel  never  could  like. 
And  bids  beedle  Noll  to  give  tiiem  a  kick. 
Freato,  begou !  away  then  they  went. 
And  left  behind  them  a  damnable  scent. 
Thus  Belzebub,  in  discontent. 
Parted  with  his  fundament. 

Now  he's  advanced  £rom  the  Feake, 
To  the  pallace  of  an  ample  beake, 
Whose  roof  of  copper  shineth  so. 
It  excells  saint  Fetors  cupeUo. 
And  he  likes  his  habitatioa  well. 
For  'twas  no  one  mansion,  but  al  hell; 
And  of  furniture  tliere  was  such  store, 
The  De'ele  nere  met  with  the  like  before. 

Noll  and  the  De'ele  cop'd  many  a  year, 
Till  the  date  ofs  indenture  now  grew  near; 
Sick,  sick,  sick,  and  the  pains  of  hel 
Upon  old  Not  as  a  mortal  fel : 
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Though  hia  augurers  told  him  he  nere  should  dye, 

Tet  there  hia  prophet  Groodwin"  did  lye; 

The  dearest  friends  they  say  muat  part, 

So  did  Noll  and  the  Divel  with  a  heavy  heart. 

Then  ailly  Dick  laid  claim  to  the  throne, 
But  nuncles  said  'twas  tiieirs  by  adoption; 
And  now  the  Divel  was  put  to  his  trump. 
And  once  more  resolves  to  set  up  with  the  Rump: 
But  there  the  varlet  did  stink  so  sore, 
England  resolv'd  to  endure't  no  more; 
And  ao  th'iufernal  merchant  broke, — 
Hel  never  before  receiv'd  such  a  stroke. 

Hews  and  ciyea  runs  up  and  down. 
In  every  burrough,  city,  and  town; 
The  trayterous  murderer  is  deacried, 
And  now  he  knows  not  where  to  hide. 
Under  the  lawyers  gown  he  stole. 
But  thence  he  was  fetoht  out  by  the  pole; 
And  now  not  knowing  where  to  be. 
In  Hugh  Peters  he  took  aanctuarie. 

But  there'a  no  fence  againat  a  flaite, 
Hugh  Peters  could  not  be  his  baUe; 
For  all  his  thefts  and  regicide. 
In  Hugh  Peters  he  must  be  tride, 

*  Tbcmas  Goodwin,  Cromwell's  &vourit«  preacher,  attended 
his  death-bed.  He  believed  that  he  hod  received  an  intdmation 
from  the  spirit  that  Cromwell  should  recover ;  and  when  his 
eipeclaldoa  was  not  verified,  on  the  Proloctor's  death,  he 
addressed  himself  in  prober  to  Glad,  and  eiclaimed,  "  thou 
hast  decMTod  us,  and  we  are  deceived!" 
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And  is  t.>ondemned  to  the  gallow  tree. 
Where  he  paid  the  hangman  his  fee, 
That's  executor  in  trust  should  be  content 
To  fulfil  his  will  and  testament. 

Unto  the  saintB  he  gave  his  bable, 

Which  did  good  service  as  long  as  'twas  able; 

And  unto  the  kirk  his  brains  and  eyes, 

And  unto  the  queen  of  Morocco  his  thighs. 

And  tins  was  Peters  and  Harrisons  plight 

(But  the  mayor  brok's  word  last  Tuesday  night), 

And  BO  the  Divel  parted  with's  train, 

Who  a  thousand  years  hence  means  to  see  you  again. 

Harrison  promised  his  people  that  he  should  rise  agmn 
the  third  day,  and  bis  maid  densed  the  house  witli  much 
curiosity,  expecdsg  him  the  Tuesday,  the  day  after  his  eze- 
.  cotJon.* 


A  PSALM  OF  MEBCY. 

To  the  Tune  of  '•  Now  thanks  l»  the  powers  below  !" 

Sing  it  in  the  nose. 

[Jan.  26,  1660.] 

The  more  fanatical  portion  of  the  partizans  of  the  "  Good  Old 

Cause,"  were  goaded  almost  to  desperation  hj  the  persecutdons 

which  they  saw  hovering  over  their  heads,  and  by  the  cruel- 

*  Pepys  observes,  "  Oct.  13.  I  went  out  to  Charing  Cross, 
to  see  Major-General  Harrison  banged,  drawn,  and  quartered. 
.  .  .  It  ja  said,  that  he  said  that  he  was  sure  to  come  shortly 
at  therigbtbandof  Christ  H)  judge  them  that  now  had  judged 
him  i  and  that  his  wife  do  expect  his  coming  again." 
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tiea  which  had  been  exercised  an  t^a  rej^cides,  or,  as  they 
considered  them,  their  9iunt«d  leaders.  lasuirections  were 
threatened  in  different  parts,  and  eorlj  in  Janunr;  1661, 
serious  tronblea  broke  out  in  the  city,  of  which  the  following 
account  is  collected  from  the  Diary  of  Fepys  : 

"  Jan.  7tJi.  This  morning  news  was  brought  to  me  to  my 
bed-^de,  that  there  had  beenagreot  stir  in  the  citf  this  night 
by  the  fanstiqiies,  nho  bad  been  up  and  killed  six  or  seven 
men,  but  all  are  fled-  M;  lord  mayor  and  the  whole  city  had 
been  in  annea,  above  40,000.  Tom  and  I  and  my  wife  to  the 
theatre.  ...  In  our  way  home  we  were  in  many  places 
strictly  examined,  more  than  in  the  worst  of  dmes,  there  hang 
great  fears  of  these  tanatiques  rising  again  :  for  Uie  present  I 
do  not  hear  that  any  of  them  are  taken. 

"  Stb.  Some  talk  to-day  of  a  bead  of  fanatiques  that  do 
appear  about,  but  I  do  not  believe  it.  However,  my  lord 
mayor.  Sir  Sicbd-  Browne,  hath  carried  himself  very  honour- 
ably, and  hath  caused  one  of  their  meeting-houses  in  London 
to  be  pulled  down. 

"  9th.  WoJced  in  the  morning  about  six  o'clock,  by  people 
nmning  up  and  down  in  Mr.  Davia^B  house,  talkii^  that  the 
fenatiques  were  up  in  aimes  in  the  city.  And  so  I  roae  and 
went  forth  ;  where  in  the  street  I  found  every  body  in  armes 
at  the  doors.  So  I  returned  and  got  my  sword  and  jristol, 
which,  howeveF,  I  had  no  powder  to  charge;  and  went  to  the 
door,  where  I  found  Sir  R.  Ford,  and  with  him  I  walked  up 
and  down  as  hr  as  the  Exehsjigc,  and  there  I  left  him.  In 
our  way,  the  streets  fiill  of  tr^-banda,  and  great  stir.  What 
mischief  these  rogues  have  done!  and  I  think  near  a  dozen 
had  been  killed  this  morning  on  both  sides.  The  shops  shut, 
and  all  thing^s  in  trouble. 

"  lOtb.  .  .  Mr.  Davis  told  u8  the  particular  eiaminaldons 
of  fljese  fimatirjnes  that  are  taken:  and  in  short  it  is  this, 
these  fanaliques  that  bare  routed  all  the  train-bands  that 
they  met  with,  put  the  king's  life-guards  to  the  run,  kiUed 
about  twenty  men,  broke  through  the  city  gates  twice  ;  and 
all  this  in  the  day-time,  when  all  the  city  was  in  armes ; — are 
not  in  all  above  31.  Whereas  we  did  believe  them  (because 
they  were  seen  up  and  down  in  every  place  almost  of  the  city, 
and  had  been  in  Highgate  two  or  three  days,  and  in  several 
other  places)  to  be  at  least  500.     A  thing  that  never  was 
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heaid  o^  that  so  few  meo  ahould  due  ind  do  so  much  mii- 
daet.  Their  word  was  >  The  Eii^  Jesus,  and  their  heads 
DpoD  the  gMe»]'  Few  of  these  wnold  recdve  anj  quBrter, 
tmt  such  as  were  taken  bj  force  and  kept  alire ;  expecting 
JeeuB  to  come  hera  and  i«ign  in  the  world  presently,  snd  will 
Datbeliere  jet." 

IStay  tracts  reladng  t«  these  insnrreotiang  will  be  found  in 
the  British  Museam.  The  following  bsllad,  is  inserted  at  the 
end  of  a  sstirical  pamphlet,  entitled  "The  Holjr  Sisters  Con- 
spiracy," 4t4i.  London,  Jan.  I660-I  (King's  Pamphlets,  sniall 
4tos.  voL  859).  It  is  inta^nced  with  the  words,  "Ursula 
(who  cry's  ends  of  gold  and  silrer)  read's,  and  all  the  sisters 
ging — "  The  feuisla  sei,  which  is  eaaly  osnied  away  by 
religions  enthusiasm,  was  the  constant  subject  of  gross  satire 
and  calumny  by  the  csTsliers,  who  laid  to  their  chai^  the 
most  improbable  vices.  Some  verses  at  Ihe  end  of  the  present 
ballad,  in  the  original  publication,  have  been  omitted  in  the 
present  edition,  on  account  of  their  gmssness.  The  song,  to 
the  tune  of  which  the  present  ballad  is  set,  will  be  tbnnd  at 
p.  lia  of  the  present  volome. 


What  a  reprobate  crew  is  here, 

Who  wiD  not  have  Jeeue  reigo, 
But  send  all  our  saints, 
To  bonda  and  restraints. 

And  kiU'um  again  and  agtun ! 
Let's  rise  in  an  holy  fear, 

And  fight  for  our  heavenly  king; 
We  will  ha'  no  power, 
But  Vane  in  the  Tower," 

*  8ir  Henry  Vane  had  been  cummitted  to  the  Tower  on 
the  Restoration,  and  was  there  at  the  time  the  present  ballad 
was  composed.  He  was  an  enthusiast  in  religion.  On  the 
6th  June,  1662,  he  was  bron^t  to  a  tnal,  and  on  the  Hth 
was  executed.  An  interestii^  account  of  his  behaTiour  on 
the  soafibld  is  giren  by  Pepys. 
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To  rule  us  in  lu^  thing. 
Come  ssters  and  dug 
Ad  hTiiuie  to  oar  King, 

Wlu)  mtteth  («i  high  degree; 
The  men  Bt  White-hall, 
And  the  wicked,  shaU  fall. 

And  hey,  then,  np  go  wel 
"  A  match! "  quoth  my  sister  Joyce, 

"  Contented! "  quoth  Rachel  too; 
Quoth  Abigaile,  "yea!"  and  Faith,  "verilyl" 

And  Charity,  "  let't  be  bo!" 

Onr  monarchy  is  the  Fift, 

Shall  last  for  a  thousand  years; 
O'th'  wicked  on  earth 
There  shall  be  a  dearth, 

When  Jesns  himself  appeus! 
And  we  are  the  babes  of  grace. 

The  fruits  of  an  holy  seed; 
For  old  Father  Cann" 
(That  reverend  man) 

Begat  ua  in  word  and  deed. 
The  earth  is  our  own, 
For  title  there's  none 

But  in  the  right  heires  of  Sion; 
Then  let  us  be  free. 
For  verily  wee, 

No  king  ha'  but  Judah's  lion. 

*  John  Cume,  a  celebrated  Eoglish  sectary,  was  remark^le 
as  one  of  the  Mfth'tnonarchj  preachere,  ud  the  author  of 

numerous pamphlel&  AnertbeIU8tt)nUJon,hefledtoHoIUikl, 
and  became  the  head  of  the  English  foownisu  at  Amsterdam. 
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"  'Tis  verity,"  quoth  old  Joane,     ' 
"  And  sooth,"  quuti  my  sister  Pru, 

"  'Tis  manifest  truth,"  quoth  mortified  Ruth, 
"And  the  Groapel  is  so,"  aays  Lu. 

The  bishops  and  bela  shall  down. 

For  we  have  an  holy  call; 
The  saints  are  beyond 
All  order  and  bond 

Of  duty  to  priests  of  Baal. 
Their  pipes  and  organs  too. 

Their  superstitioTis  shirt, 
Their  canons  and  bulls 
(To  cozen  poore  gols), 

Weele  trample  'um  in  the  dirt. 
No  ordinance  phal! 
Command  us  at  all. 

For  we  are  above  their  thrall; 
We  care  not  a  straw 
For  reason  or  law. 

For  conscience  is  all  in  alL 
"Ay,  marry!"  quoth  Agatha, 

And  Temperance,  eke  also, 
QuothHannah,  "it's  just;"  and  Mary,  "it  must," 

"And  shall  be,"  quoth  Grace,  "  I  trow," 

The  steeple-house  lands  are  ours, 
Kings,  queens,  delinquents  too. 
And  James's,  and  all 
The  court  at  White-hall, 

And  Somerset-hoHse  also. 
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For  Theltalds  it  is  ow  right, 

And  Marrow-bone  Park  to  boot; 
And  Eltham's  our  own. 
At  Endfield  there's  none 

But  ourselves  that  shall  grub  a  root. 
And  Greenwich  shall  be 
For  tenements  free, 

For  stunts  to  possesse  Pell-Mel!; 
And  where  all  the  sport 
Is  at  Hampton  Court, 

Shall  be  for  ourselves  to  dwell. 
"'Tia  blessed!"  quoth  Bathsheba, 

And  Ciemence,  "we're  all  agreed;" 
'"Tis  right,"  quoth  Gertrude,  "and  Ht,"  says 
sweet  Jude, 

And  Thomasine,  "yea,  indeed." 

For  husbands  we  will  have  none. 

But  brothers  in  puritie; 
We  will  not  be  wives, 
And  tye  up  our  Uves 

To  villanous  slaveriej 
But  couple  in  love  and  feoi'e. 

When  mov'd  by  the  spirit  to't, 
For  there  is  no  sin 
To  let  a  saint  in, 

When  he  has  the  grace  to  do't. 
And  thus  are  we  taught. 
No  foUy  is  wrought. 

When  brothers  will  exercise. 
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Both  Kiffin  aad  HilU» 
(No  printer  of  billa). 

Have  prov'd  it  in  ample  wiae. 
'"Tie  true,"  quol^  Elizabeth, 

"And  'tia  veiy  good,"  quoth  Pria, 
And  Aquila  too  will  have  it  be  so, 

And  so  will  my  sister  Sis. 

What  though  the  king  proctaJmB 

Our  meetings  no  more  shall  be; 
In  private  we  may. 
Hold  forth  the  right  waj, 

And  be  as  we  should  be,  free; 
Our  husbands  we'ele  make  believe 

We  go  bnt  to  take  the  aire, 
Or  viaite  a  nurse. 
And  lighten  their  purse 

With  a  little  dissembling  prayer. 
Or  if  they  be  crosse 
(Let  'um  stand  to  the  losse), 

Weele  tempt  our  ^prentices, 
(By  writing  a  dash 
To  cozen  the  cash), 

And  make  'um  meer  novices. 
"Oh!  very  well  said!"  quoth  Con, 

"And  so  will  I  do,"  says  Franck; 
And  Mercy  cry's  "aye,"  and  Mat,  "really," 

"And  Tm  o*  that  mind,"  quoth  Thank. 

*  Eiffin  and  Hill  were  preachers.     The  lirst  has  be«D  al- 
ready mentioned  at  p.  230. 
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Weele  cut  off  the  wicked  rout. 

And  bath  us  all  in  their  bloods; 
Their  houses  and  load 
Weele  have  at  command, 

And  common  upon  their  goods. 
No  mortal  king  uor  priest. 

No  lord,  nor  duke  weele  have; 
Wee'le  griud'um  to  griat, 
And  live  as  we  list, 

And  we  will  do  wonders  brave. 
Come  Darcas  and  Cloe, 
With  I>oiB  and  Zoe, 

Toung  Letice,  and  Beterice,  and  Jane, 
Hiill,  Dorothy,  Mawd, 
Ck>me  troup  it  abroad, 

For  now  is  our  time  to  reign. 
"Sa,  sa!"  quoth  my  sister  Bab, 

And,  "  kiU'um!"  quoth  Margerie, 
"Spare  none!"   cry's  old  Tib,   "no  quart 
say's  Sib, 

"And  hey!  for  our  monarchie!" 

Let's  all  take  the  sacrament 
That  we  to  each  other  be  true, 

And  kill  without  pitie 

In  country  and  citie 

The  wicked  ungodly  crew. 

Weele  favour  no  sex,  nor  age. 
No  quality,  nor  degree; 

But  shall  all  to  pot, 

Both  English  and  Scot, 
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That  hinder  our  libertie. 
The  mayor  of  the  town, 
(That  terrible  Brown,}" 

And  Cos  and  captains  alt, 
Weele  torture  and  slay, 
In  a  mercilesse  way, 

And  mince  'um  like  herbs,  as  small. 
"Ay,  that  is  the  way!"  quoth  Emm, 

Quoth  Phoibe,  "we  conquer  ahall!" 
Say's  Lucy,  "'tis  well!"  quoth  Gylian  and  Nell, 

"Twill  make  us  amends  for  alL" 


What  faith,  hope,  and  charitie, 

Fanaticks  in  truth  profease, 
By  Germanie's  woe. 
And  our  rebella|  here  'too. 

Well  may  we  do  more  than  guesae. 
Th'are  just  like  the  Gadarena  swine, 

Which  the  devils  did  drive  and  bewitch; 
An  herd  set  on  evill 
Will  run  to  the  devill 

And's  dam,  when  their  f  tailes  do  itch. 


*  8ir  Richard  Browne  was  Lnrd  Mayor  of  London.  He 
had  been  a  witness  in  the  trial  of  the  regicides,  and  was  now, 
with  Capt.  Coxe,  acCiTe  in  repressii^  the  city  fanatics. 

f  "  Or  sisters,  ntrmn,  homni,  hannn." — Nole  in  tit  Margin 
of  tie  Onginal. 

X  "  Brains,"  in  the  margin  of  the  originaL  On  the  "  Devil 
and  his  dam,"  see  the  note  at  p.  1 16. 
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"Then  let'um  run  on!" 
Says  Ned,  Tom,  and  John, 

"Ayl  let'um  be  hang'd!"  quoth  Mun. 
"Th*  are  mine,"  quoth  old  Nick, 
"And  take  'um,"  say'a  Dick, 

"And  Wellcome  I"  quoth  worBbipfiill  Dun. 
"  And  God  blesae  king  Charles !"  quoth  Greoi^e, 
"And  save  him  I"  say's  Simon  and  Sill, 
"  Aye,  aye !"  quoth  old  Cole,  and  each  loyall  soul, 

"And  amen,  and  amen!"  cry's  Will 


THE  CAVALIERS  COMPLAINT. 

To  (he  Tune  of  "  I  tell  thee,  Kck,"  &c 
[March  15,  1660.] 
The  two  bftllads  nhicb  fblloir  expresa  the  discontent  of  the 
Don  triumphant  Cavaliers  at  the  few  porsonal  adrantoges 
which  they  req)ed  troiu  the  Restoration,  and  at  the  ingratitude 
of  Kiug  Charles  to  the  old  supporters  of  the  fortunes  of  hia 
bmUy.  The  first  is  taken  from  the  nineteenth  Tolmne  of  the 
folio  broadwdes.  King's  Pamphlels,  British  Museum.  "  I  tell 
thee,  Dick,"  &c,  is  the  first  line  of  Sir  John  Suckling's 
funons  song  on  k  wedding. 

Come,  Jack,  let's  drink  a  pot  of  ale. 
And  I  shall  tell  thee  such  a  tale. 

Will  make  thine  ears  to  ring; 
My  coyne  is  spent,  my  time  is  lost. 
And  I  this  only  fruit  can  boast. 

That  once  I  saw  my  king. 
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But  this  doth  most  afflict  mj  mind: 
I  went  to  court  in  hope  to  find 

Some  of  my  frieodB  in  place; 
And  walking  there,  I  had  a  sight 
Of  all  the  crew,  but,  by  this  light! 

I  hardly  knew  one  face. 

'Slifel  of  so  many  noble  sparkes, 
Who  on  their  bodies  bear  the  markes 

Of  their  integritie, 
And  sufFer'd  mine  of  estate, 
It  was  my  damn'd  imb^py  fate, 

That  I  not  one  could  see. 

Not  one,  upon  my  life,  among 
My  old  acquaintance  all  along 

At  Truro  and  before ; 
And  I  suppose  the  place  can  shew 
As  few  of  those  whom  thou  didst  know 

At  Yorke  or  Marston-moore. 

But  truly  there  are  swarmes  of  those 
Wbo  lately  were  our  ehiefest  foes. 

Of  pantaloons  and  muffeei 
Whilst  the  old  rusty  cavaJeer, 
Retires,  or  dares  not  once  appear. 

For  want  of  coyne  and  cuffes. 

When  none  of  these  I  could  descry. 
Who  better  far  deserv'd  then  I, 
Calmely  I  did  reflect; 
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"Old  serricee  (by  rule  of  state) 
Like  Hlmanacks  grow  out  of  date, — 
What  then  can  I  expect?" 

Troth!  in  contempt  of  fortunes  frown, 
m  get  me  fairly  out  of  town, 

And  in  a  cloyster  pray. 
That  eince  the  atarres  are  yet  unkind 
To  royallist^  &e  king  may  find 

More  iaitfafiill  friends  tlian  they. 

AN  BCCHO  TO  THE  CAVALEEBS  COMPLAINT, 

I  marvell,  Dick,  that  having  been 
So  long  abroad,  and  having  seen 

The  world  as  thou  hast  done. 
Thou  should'st  acquunt  mee  with  a  tale 
Aa  old  as  Nestor,  and  as  stale 

As  that  of  Priest  and  Nunne." 

Are  we  to  learn  what  ia  a  court  ? 
A  pageant  made  for  fortunes  sport, 

Where  merits  scarce  tq>pear; 
For  bashfuU  merit  only  dwells 
In  camps,  in  villages,  and  cells; 

Alas!  it  dwells  not  there. 


*  An  allusion  to  a  popular  old  sUiry  and  song.  A  copy  of 
the  words  and  tone  of  "  The  Fryw  and  the  Nun"  is  preserred 
in  the  valuable  collection  of  ballads  in  the  possesion  of  Mr. 
Thorpe,  of  RccBdillr. 
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Desert  is  nice  in  its  addrease, 
And  merit  ofttimea  doth  opprease, 

Bejond  what  gnilt  would  do; 
But  they  are  sure  of  their  demands, 
That  come  to  court  with  golden-hands, 

And  brazen-faces  too. 

The  king,  thej  say,  doth  still  profease 
To  give  his  party  some  redresse, 

And  cherish  honestie; 
But  his  good  wishes  prove  in  vain. 
Whose  service  with  his  servants  gain 

Not  alwayes  doth  agree. 

AH  princes  (be  they  ne're  %o  wise) 
Are  fain  to  see  with  others  eyes, 

But  seldom  hear  at  all; 
And  conrtiera  find  their  interest. 
In  time  to  feather  well  their  nest. 

Providing  for  their  fall. 

Our  comfort  doth  on  time  depend, 
Things  when  they  are  at  worst  will  mend; 

And  let  us  but  reflect 
On  our  condition  th'  other  day, 
When  none  hut  tyrants  bore  the  sway ; 

What  did  we  tlien  expect  ? 

Meanwhile  a  calm  retreat  is  best, 
But  discontent  (if  not  supprest) 
Will  breed  disloyaltie; 
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This  is  the  constant  note  I  sing, 
I  have  been  faithfull  to  the  king, 
And  so  shall  ever  be. 


THE  CAVALEERS  LETANV. 

[MikrchS5,  laac^]  (  . 

The  following  balkd  U  taken  from  the  twenljeth  volume  of 
the  folio  broadeides.  King's  Pamphlets. 

From  pardons  which  extend  to  woods, 
Entitle  theeves  to  keep  onr  goods, 
Forgive  our  rents  as  well  as  bloods, 
God  blesfi,  8tc. 

From  judges  who  award  that  none 
Of  our  oppressoura  should  attone, 
(The  losses  sure  were  not  their  own), 
God  bless,  &c. 

From  christianB  which  can  soon  forget 
Oar  injuries,  but  not  one  bit 
Of  aelf-concemment  would  remit, 

God  bless,  &c. 

From  duresse,  and  their  dolefull  tale 
Who,  famisht  by  a  lawless  sale. 
Compounded  it  for  cakes  and  ale, 

God  bless,  8tc. 
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From  per§onB  still  to  tread  the  Btage, 
Who  did  the  drudgeries  of  our  age, 
(Such  counaellB  are  I  fear  too  sage), 
God  blesa,  &e. 

From  maximes  which  (to  make  all  sure) 
With  great  rewards  the  bad  allure, 
'Cause  of  the  good  they  are  secure, 
Giod  bless,  kc. 

Prom  cunning  gamesters,  who,  thej  saj. 
Are  sure  to  winne,  what-e're  they  play, 
In  April  Lambert,  Charles  in  May, 
God  bless,  &C. 

From  neuters  and  their  leven'd  lump, 
Who  name  the  king  and  mean  the  Romp, 
Or  care  not  much  what  card  is  trump, 
God  bleas,  &c. 

From  midnight-birds,  who  lye  at  cat«h 
Some  plume  from  monarchy  to  snatch, 
And  Irom  fond  youths  that  cannot  watch, 
God  bless,  &C. 

From  brethren  who  must  still  dissent. 
Whose  froward  gospeU  brooks  no  Lent, 
And  who  recant  but  ne'er  repent, 

God  bless,  &c. 
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From  Levitea  void  of  truth  and  shame. 
Who  to  the  time  their  pulpits  frame, 
And  keep  the  style  but  change  the  name, 
Giod  bless,  &c. 

From  men  hj  faeTnous  crimes  made  rich, 
Who  (though  their  hopes  are  in  the  ditch) 
Have  still  th'  old  fomicstours  itch, 
God  bless,  &c. 

From  such  as  freely  paid  th'  arrears 
Of  the  state-troops  for  many  years. 
But  grudge  one  tax  for  cavaleers. 

God  bless,  &c. 

TEIE  SECOND  FAKT. 

A  crown  of  gold  without  allay, 
Kot  here  provided  for  one  day. 
But  fram'd  above  to  last  for  ayel 

Grod  send,  &c. 

A  queen  to  fiU  the  empty  place. 
And  multiply  his  noble  race, 
Wee  tdl  beseech  the  throne  of  grace, 
To  send,  &c. 

A  people  still  as  true  and  kind, 

As  late  (when  for  their  king  they  pin'd), 

Not  fickle  as  the  tide  or  wind, 

God  send,  &c. 
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A  fleet  like  that  in  fifty-three, 
To  re- assert  our  power  at  Bea, 
And  make  proud  Flemings  bend  their  knee, 
God  send,  &c. 

Full  magazines  and  cash  in  store, 
That  Euch  as  wrought  his  fate  before, 
May  hope  to  do  the  some  no  more, 
God  send,  &c. 

A  searching  judgement  to  divine, 
Of  persona  whether  they  do  joyn 
For  love,  for  fear,  or  for  design, 

God  send,  &e. 

A  well  complexioned  parliament, 
That  shall  (like  Englishmen)  resent 
What  loyall  subjects  underwent; 

God  send,  &c. 

Review  of  statutes  lately  past, 
Made  in  such  heat,  pen'd  in  such  hast. 
That  all  events  were  not  forecast; 
God  send,  &c. 

Dispatch  of  businease,  lawea  upright, 
And  favour  where  it  stands  with  right, 
(Be  their  purses  ne'er  ao  light), 

God  send,  &c. 
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A  raven  to  supply  their  need, 
Whose  martyrdom  (like  noble  seed) 
Sprung  up  at  length  and  choak't  the  weed, 
God  send,  &c. 

The  king  and  kingdoms  debta  defray'd, 
And  those  of  honest  men  well  pay'd, 
To  which  their  vertue  them  betray'd, 
Giod  send,  &c. 


Increase  of  customea  to  the  king 
May  our  increase  of  trafflck  bring, 
'Tis  that  will  make  the  people  sing 
Long  live,  &c. 


A  COUNTBEY  SONG,  INTITULED  THE 
RESTORATION. 


Come,  come  away 

To  the  temple,  and  pray. 
And  sing  with  a  pleasant  strain; 

The  schismattck's  dead, 

The  liturgy's  read. 
And  the  king  enjoyes  his  own  again. 


hyGoo^le 
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The  vicar  is  glad, 

The  clerk  is  Dot  sad. 
And  the  pariah  cannot  refrain 

To  leap  and  r^oyce, 

And  lift  up  their  voyce, 
That  the  king  enjojes  his  own  agtun. 

The  countrey  doth  bow 

To  old  justices  now, 
That  long  aside  have  been  lain; 

The  bishop's  resttir'd, 

God  is  rightly  ador'd. 
And  the  king  eigoyes  his  own  again. 

Conunittee-men  fall, 

And  majors-generall, 
No  more  doe  those  tyrants  reign ; 

There's  no  sequestration, 

Nor  new  decimation. 
For  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 

The  scholar  doth  look 
With  joy  on  his  book, 
Tom  whistles  and  plows  amain; 

Soldiers  plunder  no  more, 
As  they  did  heretofore. 
For  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 
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The  citizens  trade, 

The  merchants  do  lade, 
And  send  their  sbips  into  Spain; 

No  pirates  at  sea 

To  make  them  a  prey. 
For  the  kiog  enjoyes  the  sword  agfun. 

The  old  man  and  boy. 

The  clei^y  and  lay. 
Their  joyes  cannot  contain; 

'Tis  better  then  of  late 

With  the  church  and  the  state, 
Now  the  king  enjoyes  the  sword  again. 

Let's  render  our  praise 

For  these  happy  dayes, 
To  God  and  our  soveraign ; 

Your  drinking  give  ore, 

Swear  not  aa  before, 
For  the  king  bears  not  the  aword  in  vaii 

Fanaticks,  be  quiet. 

And  keep  a  good  diet, 
To  cure  your  crazy  brain; 

Throw  off  your  disguise. 

Go  to  church  and  be  wise, 
For  the  king  bears  not  the  sword  in  vaii 
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Let  faction  and  pride 

Be  now  laid  aside, 
That  truth  and  peace  may  reign; 

Let  every  one  mend, 

And  there  is  an  end. 
For  the  king  bears  not  the  sword  in 
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ADDITIONAL   NOTES. 


Page  37. — It  appeara  tirom  some  of  the  punpbletsof  the  age, 
that  there  was  an  executioner  in  the  time  of  the  LoDg 
Parliament  named  Gregory.  It  is  rather  curious,  that  at 
the  trials  of  the  re^cidea,  among  the  witnesses,  "  one 
Abell  affirmed  tliat  he  had  heard  one  Gregory  confess  that 
he  cut  off  the  king's  head." 

P.  iO.^Detrick.  When  I  wrote  hastily  tJie  nol«  on  this  name, 
I  was  not  aware  that  Derrick,  tlie  hsngman,  was  rather 
&mous  in  the  popular  literature  of  tliis  period. 

P.  67. — May  wrote  Uie  "  History  of  the  Parliament  of  Eng- 
land," published  in  1647,  which  is  no  doubt  here  alluded  to. 

P.  82. — Schoohuuler  Vicari.  Vicars  was  "schoolmaster"  of 
Christ's  Hoajnlal. 

F.  95.  The  third  note  is  not  entirely  correct  Thomas  Co- 
nisby,  or  Conii^by,  was  at  the  time  high-sheriCT  of  the 
county  of  Hertford,  and  he  went  to  St.  Albans  on  the  mar- 
ket-day, (or  the  parpose  of  procluming  traitors  the  Earl  of 
Essex  and  the  chief  men  of  the  parlisjnent's  army,  bat  he 
was  secured  by  Olifer  Cromwell,  and  committ«d  to  the 

P.  126. — I  %  jued,  an  error  of  the  press  for  nted. 

P.  1 50.— I  1 4,  for  mux,  read  mi.*. 

P.  168, — The  date  given  to  this  ballad  is  certainly  wrong. 
Sir  Richard  Chiverton  was  not  dieted  lord  mayor  in  1658, 
but  was  lord  mayor  in  1657-8.  The  author  of  the  present 
ballad,  who  at  the  end  signs  it  M.  T.,  was  Matthew  Taub- 
man,  afterwards  poet  to  the  city,  and  author  of  the  city 
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pageult  for  the  jew  1685.  The  object  of  the  ballad,  written 
when  Tanbman  w»»  young,  w»s  to  turn  into  ridicule  the 
pageant,  compoBed  for  Chiverton'a  election  to  the  mayor- 
alty, by  J.  TBthun,  and  which  was  printed  with  the  title, 
"  London's  Triumph,  by  J.  Tatham ;  celebrated  the  39th 
of  October  1657,  in  honour  of  the  tmlj  deserring  Bich. 
Cbiiertoo,  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  at  the  Costs  and  Charges 
of  the  Right  Worshipful  Company  of  Skioners."  This 
book,  the  first  pageant  Tatham  wrote  for  the  dty,  is  now 

P.  186. — The  tract  alluded  to  Jo  the  note,  was  not  published 
by  Feake ;  it  is  a  saldiical  pamphlet  issued  in  his  name. 

P.  aao. — In  the  original  edition  of  "  Hadibras,"  is  given  the 
following  note  on  the  word  Smectymnuia: — "  Smectynmuus 
was  a  dob  of  fi»e  parliamentary  holders-forth,  the  characlera 
of  whose  Homes  and  talents  were  by  themselves  etprest  in 
that  senseless  and  ins^nificant  word.  They  wore  band- 
kerchers  about  thnr  necks,  for  a  note  of  distinction  (as  the 
officers  of  the  parliament  army  then  did),  which  afterwards 
degenerated  into  carnal  cravats."  The  five  were  Stephen 
Marshall,  Edmund  Calamy,  Thomas  Young,  Mattbew  New- 
comen,  and  TViUiam  Spnrstow.  They  wrote  conjointly 
against  Episcopacy  and  the  Liturgy,  at  tbe  begining  of  the 
Civil  Wars.  It  vriU  be  observed  that  the  initial  letters  of 
their  names  make  the  word  bhbcty»hdu(w)8. 

P.  254, — From  the  pamphlets  of  the  time,  it  appears  (hat 
there  was  a  printer  named  Hill,  who  printed  many  irf  the 
scurrilous  broadsides  and  other  things. 
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3SaIIal»  anil  otin  ^^unu, 


PIIIMCIFAIJ.T 


BY    THOMAS    DELONEY. 


JTrom  t^t  teuftion  of  1607. 


WITH  AN  INTRODUCTION  AND  NOTES, 


LONDON : 
REPRINTED  FOR  THE  PERCY  SOCIETY, 

BY  C.  RICHARDS,  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Only  two  copies  of  the  ensuing  work,  with  the 
date  of  1607,  are  known,  and  one  of  these  is 
imperfect:  our  repriot  !a  from  the  unique  perfect 
copy.  It  has  no  name  on  the  title-page,  but 
Bishop  Percy  (Reliques,  ii.  160,  Edit.  1812) 
mentions  an  edition  in  1 61 2,  under  the  same  title, 
which  purports  to  have  been  written  "  by  Thomae 
Deloney,"  and  there  is  little  doubt  that  he  was 
the  author  of  the  greater  part  of  the  volume.  He 
was  the  writer  of  a  ballad  inserted  in  the  ear- 
liest work  issued  by  the  Percy  Society,  That 
ballad  was  dated  in  1586,  about  which  year 
Deloney  became  a  versifier,  and  he  acquired 
great  popularity  before  the  close  of  the  sixteenth 
century.  In  1596,  he  was  called  by  Thomas  Nash 
(in  his  "  Have  with  you  to  Safiron  Walden") 
"  the  ballading  silk-weaver,"  and  that  was  most 
likely  his  trade,  until  he  took  to  the  unprofitable 
pursuit  of  poetry :  "  poverty  (says  Burton)  is 
the  Muse's  patrimony.^'     His  "  book  for  the  dlk- 
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weavers"  is  mentioned  in  a  letter  to  Lord  Burgh- 
ley  from  Stephen  Slany,  Lord  Mayor  of  Londoa, 
dated  July  25,  1696,  which  relates  chiefly  to  a 
ballad  on  the  dearth  of  com,  which  had  given 
ofTence  (See  Mr.  Wright's  "  Elizaheth  and  her 
Times,"  ii.  462).  The  nature  of  this  ballad  is 
more  precisely  described  in  Stew's  Survey  (B.  v. 
p.  333,  Edit.  1720),  where  it  is  stated  that  De- 
loney  "brought  in  the  Queen  speaking  with  her 
people,  dialoguewise,  in  very  fond  and  undecent 
sort." 

Whether  any  proceedings  were  instituted 
against  him  in  consequence,  we  are  not  informed ; 
but  we  find  him  continuing  to  write  until  the  year 
1600,  when,  according  to  the  evidence  of  Kemp, 
the  actor,  at  the  close  of  his  "  Nine  Days  Won- 
der," (see  the  Rev.  Mr.  Dyce's  reprint  for  the 
Camden  Society,  p.  21)  Deloney  was  dead.  His 
"  Thomas  of  Beading,"  "  Jack  of  Newbury,"  and 
"  History  of  the  Crentle  Graft,"  all  three  men- 
tioned by  Kemp  in  the  same  tract,  went  through 
many  editions. 

The  small  volume  in  octavo,  reprinted  in  the 
following  pages,  appears  to  contain  a  collection 
of  most  of  Beloney's  historical  ballads,  though 
not  all  he  had  separately  printed  before  his 
decease.  It  is  very  possible  that  there  was  a 
still  earlier  edition  of  "Strange  Histories"  than 
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that  we  have  made  use  of,  and  tbat  it  ended  with 
the  "  Speech  between  certain  Ladies,"  &c,  on 
Saliebury  Plain.  How  that  piece  of  proBe  came 
to  be  inserted  we  know  not ;  but  it  relates  to 
eTenta  more  than  a  century  older  than  the  period 
when  the  volume  was  published,  and  is  not  in  any 
way  connected  with  the  immediate  eubject  of 
the  ballad  which  precedes  it.  The  title-page 
might  be  new  in  1607,  in  the  same  way  that 
the  work  appears  to  have  been  reprinted  in  1612 
(the  edition  noticed  by  Bishop  Percy),  without  any 
information  that  the  contents  had  ever  appeared 
before.  Deloney's  ballad  of  "  Fair  Rosamond"  was 
perhaps  first  added  to  the  collection  in  1607,  and 
the  copy  we  supply  must  be  looked  upon  as  the 
earliest  and  most  authentic  impression  of  that 
celebrated  production :  it  will  be  found  to  differ 
very  materially  from  that  furnished  by  Bishop 
Percy.  Several  other  ballads  in  the  ensuing 
pages  have  also  been  inserted  in  different  works 
of  the  same  class,  both  ancient  and  modern,  but 
never  in  so  geQuinb  a  shape  as  they  bear  in 
"Strarnge  Histories." 

"  The  Table,"  which  follows  the  title-page,  only 
applies  to  the  first  eight-and- thirty  pages,  and  here, 
it  is  probable,  one  of  the  earlier  impressions  of  the 
work  ended.  William  Barley,  the  stationer  for 
whom  the  edition  of  1607  was  printed,  probably 


hyGoo^le 


did  not  think  the  volume  large  enough,  and  there- 
fore, continuing  the  signatures,  added  twonty-two 
additional  pages,  making  use  of  various  short 
poems  by  other  authors,  which  fell  in  his  way, 
and  which  he  could  use  with  impunity.  Most 
of  these  are  not  of  a  character  accordant  with 
the  earlier  portion  of  the  volume,  and  we  meet 
with  productions  by  anonymous  writers,  as  well  as 
with  others  to  which  initials  are  subscribed,  and 
which  may  be  assigned  to  Thomas  Richardson, 
and  Anthony  Chute.  Bichard  Johnson's  "  Crown 
Garland  of  Golden  Hoses,"  which  it  is  intended 
to  reprint  hereafter,  is  a  publication  very  much 
of  the  same  kind  as  that  now  furnished  to  the 
Members  of  the  Percy  Society. 
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STRANGE  HISTORIES, 


SONGES  AND  SONETS,  OF  KINGS,  PRINCES, 

DUKES,  LORDES,  LADYES,  KNIGHTS, 

AND  GENTLEMEN. 

Veiy  pleasant  either  to  be  read  or  Bonge : 
and  a  moat  exceUent  warning 

for  all  estates. 


Imprinted  at  London   for    fF.  Barley,    and 

are  to  be  sold  at  his  Shop  in  Gratioiis 

Btreete  against  S.  Peters  Church. 
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THE  TABLE. 


Cant.  I. 
The  Kentisb-men  with  long  tables. 
Silomons  good  huswife,  in  the  3)  of  hia  Prorerbs. 

Cant.  n. 
Of  King  Henrie  the  firat,  and  Ms  Children. 
The  Dntcbesse  of  Suffolkes  ciilaniitje. 

Cant.  in. 
King  Edward  the  2.  crowning  his  Sonne  king  of  England. 

camt.  rv. 

The  impTisomnent  of  Queene  Elenor. 

Cast.  V. 
The  death  of  king  John,  poysoned  b;  a  Frier. 

Cant.  VI. 

The  imprisonment  of  king  Edward  the  Second. 

Cant  Vn. 

The  murthering  of  king  Edward  the  Second,  being  kild  with  » 
hot  bnming  apit 

Cant.  VUL 

The  banishment  of  the  Lord  Matrevere,  and  Sir  Thomas  Gumey. 

Cant.  IS. 

The  wiimisg  of  the  He  of  Man. 

Cant.  X. 
The  Rebellion  of  Wat  'nlor  and  Jack  Straw. 
A  speech  betweene  Ladies,  bang  Sheepheards  on  Salisburie 
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CANT.  L 
To  the  tune  of  Rogera. 

Wbbh  bs  the  Dnke  of  Normandie 

vitb  glistrmg  speare  and  shield, 
Had  entred  into  fayre  England, 

ftud  fo[i]ld  his  foes  in  fielde, 
On  ChriBtmas  day  in  solemne  sort, 

thext  was  he  crowned  here 
By  Albert  Archbishop  of  Yorke, 

with  many  a  noble  Peere. 

Which  being  done,  he  changed  quite 

the  custome  of  this  land. 
And  pnnisht  snch  as  daily  sooght 

his  statutes  to  withstand: 
And  many  cities  he  subdude, 

faire  London  with  the  rest; 
But  Kent  did  still  withstand  his  force, 

which  did  his  lawes  detest 
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To  Dover  then  he  tooke  his  way 

the  Castle  downe  ta  fling. 
Which  ArriraguB  builded  there, 

the  noble  Britaioe  King. 
Which  when  the  braTC  Arch-bishop  bold 

of  Canterbtirie  knew, 
The  Abbot  of  S.  Austines  eke, 

with  all  their  gallant  crue. 

They  set  themselves  in  armour  bright 

these  mischiefes  to  prevent, 
With  all  the  yeomen  brave  and  bold 

that  were  in  fruitfuU  Kent. 
At  Canterburie  they  did  meete 

upon  a  certwne  day. 
With  sword  and  speare,  with  biU  and  bow, 

and  stopt  the  Conquerera  way. 

Let  us  not  live  like  bondmen  poore 

to  Frenchmen  in  their  pride. 
But  keepe  oiir  auncient  libertie, 

what  chaunce  so  ere  betide: 
And  rather  die  in  bloudie  fielde, 

in  manlike  courage  prest. 
Then  to  endure  the  servile  yoake 

which  we  so  much  detest. 

Thus  did  the  Kentish  Commons  crie 

unto  their  leaders  still. 
And  so  marcbt  forth  in  warlike  sort, 

and  stand  on  Swanscombe  hill; 
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WLere  in  the  woodes  they  hid  themBelvas 

under  the  ahady  greene, 
Thereby  to  get  them  vantage  good, 

of  all  their  foes  unseene. 

And  for  the  Conquerors  conuuing  there 

they  privily  laide  waight^ 
And  thereby  sodainely  appald 

hia  lofty  high  conceipt. 
For  when  they  spied  his  ^proch, 

in  place  as  they  did  stand, 
Then  marched  they  to  hem  lum  in, 

each  one  a  bough  in  hand. 

So  that  tinto  the  Conqneron  dght, 

amazed  as  he  Stood, 
They  seemed  to  be  a  walking  grove, 

or  els  a  mooving  wood. 
The  shape  of  men  he  could  not  see, 

the  boughes  did  hide  them  so; 
And  now  his  heart  for  feare  did  quake 

to  see  a  foirest  goe. 

Before,  behind,  and  on  each  side 

as  he  did  cast  his  eye. 
He  spide  these  woodes  with  sober  pace 

approch  to  him  full  nye. 
Bnt  when  Ihe  ^ndahmen  had  thna 

inclosd  the  Conqueror  round. 
Most  suddenly  they  drew  their  ew<adea, 

and  threw  the  boughs  to  ground. 
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Their  btumers  tbey  displaide  m  sight, 

their  trumpets  eonnde  a  charge; 
Their  ratling  druimues  strikes  up  alarme, 

their  troopes  atretch  out  at  lai^e. 
The  Conquerour  with  all  his  traine 

were  hereat  sore  agast, 
And  most  iu  perill  when  he  thought 

all  perill  had  beene  past. 

Unto  the  Kentishmen  he  sent 

the  cauae  to  understand. 
For  what  intent,  and  for  what  cause 

they  took  this  warre  in  hand? 
To  whome  the;  made  this  short  repUe, 

for  Uberty  wee  fight. 
And  to  enjoy  K.  Edwards  lawes, 

the  which  we  hold  our  right. 

Then  said  the  dreadfull  Conquerour, 

you  ehaU  have  what  you  will, 
Your  ancient  cualomes  and  your  lawes, 

Bo  that  you  will  be  still, 
And  each  thing  els  that  you  will  crave 

with  reason  at  my  hand. 
So  you  wiU  but  acknowledge  mee 

chiefe  king  of  faire  E^ngland. 

The  Kentishmen  agreed  hereon, 

and  laid  their  armes  aside. 
And  by  this  means  king  Edwards  lawes 

in  Kent  doth  still  abide: 
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And  in  no  place  in  England  else 
those  customes  do  remaine, 

Which  diey  hy  manly  policie 
did  they  of  Duke  William  gaine. 


He  that  a  gracious  wife  doth  find, 
Whose  life  puts  vertue  chiefe  in  ure. 
One  of  the  right  good  huswife  kind, 
That  man  may  well  himselfe  assure, 

And  boasting  say  that  he  hath  found 
The  richest  treasure  on  the  ground. 


Who  so  enjoyeth  such  a  love. 
Let  him  resolve  with  hearts  consent. 
She  ever  constantly  will  prove 
A  carefuU  nurse,  want  to  prevent ; 

With  diligence  and  punefull  heed 
Preventing  tast  of  beggers  need. 

And  while  she  lives  will  still  procure. 
By  true  and  ftuthful  Industrie, 
T'  increase  his  wealth,  and  to  insure 
His  state  in  all  securitie; 

To  seeke  his  quiet,  worke  his  ease. 
And  for  a  world  no  way  displease. 
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Her  Eiouslidd  fblke  from  sloth  to  keepe 
Shee  wUl  endeavour  with  good  heed; 
At  worke  more  wakefull  then  asleepe. 
With  place  and  stuffe,  whidi  houswives  need 
To  be  employed ;  her  hands  also 
The  way  to  worke  will  others  show. 


Her  wit  a  common  wealth  cont^ea 
Of  needments  fw  her  houahold  attyce, 
And  like  a  ship  her  selfe  ezpltunes, 
Tliat  riches  brings  from  f orraine  shore 
Arriving,  with  a  bounteouB  hand 
Dispearsing  treaanre  to  the  land. 

Before  the  day  she  will  arise 

To  order  things,  and  to  provide 

"What  may  her  family  suffice, 

That  tbej  at  labour  may  abide. 

If  she  have  land,  no  paine  shall  want 
To  purchase  vines,  set.  Bow  and  plant. 

No  honest  labour  sheele  omit 

In  ought  she  can  attaine  unto. 

But  wiU  endeavour  strength  and  wit 

Adding  tlie  utmost  she  can  do: 

And  if  that  profit  comes  about, 
By  night  her  candle  goes  not  out. 

A  willing  hand  to  the  distrest 

She  lends,  and  is  a  cheorefall  giver; 
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Come  winters  cold  and  frostie  guest, 
When  idle  huswives  quake  and  quiver, 
She  and  her  housholds  cloathed  well, 
The  weathers  hardnesse  to  expell. 

Her  skill  doth  worke  faire  tapistrie, 

With  iinnen  fumiah'd  of  the  best: 

Her  needle  workes  do  beautifie. 

And  she  in  scarlet  cosily  drest, 
When  Senators  assembled  be, 
Her  husbands  honor  there  shall  see. 

Her  spinning  shall  her  store  increase, 
The  finest  cloth  shall  yeeld  her  gaine. 
And  dayly  profit  shall  not  cease. 
Which  her  unidle  hands  maintaine: 

Her  clothing  shall  her  worth  expresse. 
And  honors  yeares  her  end  possesse. 

Her  mouth  shall  never  opened  be, 
But  wiadome  will  proceeds  from  it; 
Ajid  such  mild  gracious  wordes  yeelds  shee, 
Sweetnesse  upon  her  tongue  doth  sit: 
In  age  she  will  her  care  addresse 
To  eate  no  bread  of  idelnesse. 

Her  children  shall  their  dutie  show 
Most  reverent  to  her  all  their  life, 
Her  husband  blesse  tiiat  he  did  know 
The  time  to  meete  with  such  a  wife; 
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And  uttring  forth  his  happinesse 
Her  vertueB  in  this  wise  expresae. 

I  know  t'ia  true  that  more  then  one 

Good  huswife  there  is  to  be  found, 

But  I  may  say  that  thou  alone 

Above  all  women  dost  abound; 
Tea,  I  protest  in  all  my  daies 
Thou  art  the  first,  and  thee  He  praise. 

What  thing  is  favour  but  a  shade? 

It  hath  no  certaine  lasting  hower. 

Whereof  is  wanton  heautie  made. 

That  withers  like  a  eonuners  flower? 

When  these  sh^  end  their  date  in  dues, 
Ske  that  feares  God  shall  live  with  praise. 

And  such  a  wife  of  worthie  worth 
Due  glories  lot  will  to  her  fall, 
And  great  assemblies  will  give  forth 
What  vertues  shee'a  adom'd  withall: 

Her  lifes  renowne  to  fame  shall  reacli> 
Her  good  example  others  teach. 


hyGoo^le 


STBANQE  HISTORIES. 


CANT.  m. 
To  the  tune  of  tlie  Ladjes  Dui^Cer, 

After  out  royall  King 

had  foyld  his  foes  in  Fraunce, 
And  spent  the  pleasant  spring 

his  honour  to  advance, 
Into  faire  England  he  returnde 

with  fame  and  victorie, 
What  time  the  aubjectes  of  this  land 

receJTed  him  joyfully. 

But  at  his  home  returne, 

his  children  left  he  still 
In  Fraunce  for  to  sojome 

to  purchase  learned  skiU: 
Duke  William,  with  his  brother  deare, 

Ixird  Richard  was  his  name, 
Which  was  the  Earle  of  Chester  then, 

who  thirsted  after  fame. 

The  Kinges  faire  daughter  eke, 

the  lady  Mary  bright. 
With  divers  noble  peeres, 

and  many  a  hardy  knight. 
All  those  were  left  together  there 

in  pleasure  and  delight. 
When  that  our  King  to  England  came 

after  a  bloody  fight. 
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But  when  faire  Flora  had 

drawne  forth  her  treasure  dry, 
That  winter  cold  and  sad 

with  horie  head  drew  nie, 
Those  princes  all  with  one  consent 

prepared  all  things  meet« 
To  passe  the  seas  for  faire  England, 

whose  sight  to  them  was  sweete. 

To  England  let  us  hie, 

thus  every  one  did  say, 
For  Christmas  draweth  nie; 

no  longer  let  us  stay, 
But  spend  the  merry  Christinas  time 

within  our  fathers  court, 
Where  Lady  Pleasure  doth  attend 

with  many  a  princely  sport. 

To  sea  these  princes  went, 

fulfilled  with  mirth  and  joy, 
But  this  their  merriment 

did  tume  to  deare  annoy. 
The  saylers  and  the  shipmen  all, 

through  foule  excesse  of  wine, 
Were  so  di^;uisde  that  at  the  sea 

they  shewd  themselves  like  swine. 

The  steme  no  man  could  guide, 

the  maieter  sleeping  lay. 
The  saylers  all  beside 

went  reeling  every  way; 


hyGoo^le 


STRANGE  HISTORIES. 

So  diat  the  ship  at  randome  roode 

upon  the  foaming  flood, 
Whereby  in  perill  of  their  liTca 

the  princes  aiwaiee  stood. 

Which  made  distilling  teares 

from  their  faire  eyea  to  fall ; 
Their  hearts  were  fild  with  feares, 

no  helpe  they  had  at  all. 
They  wisht  themsdves  upon  the  land 

a  thousand  times  and  more. 
And  at  the  last  they  came  in  sight 

of  Englauds  pleasant  shore. 

Then  every  one  b^an 

to  tume  their  sighes  to  smiles: 
Their  colours  pale  and  wan 

a  chearefiill  looke  exiles. 
The  princely  Lords  most  lovingly 

their  Ladies  do  imbrace, 
For  now  in  England  shall  we  bee, 

qnoth  they,  in  little  space. 

Take  comfort  now,  they  sayd, 

behold  the  land  at  last; 
Then  be  no  more  dismayde, 

the  worst  is  gone  and  past. 
But  while  they  thus  did  joyfnll  hope 

with  comfort  entertaine, 
The  goodly  shippe  upon  a  Focke 

on  suddaine  burst  in  twainc. 
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With  that  a  greevous  screeke 

among  them  there  was  made, 
And  every  one  did  seeke 

on  something  to  he  stayde; 
But  all  in  vaine  such  helpe  they  sought; 

the  shippe  so  soone  did  sinke, 
That  in  the  sea  they  were  constmned 

to  take  their  latest  drinke. 

There  might  you  see  the  lords 

and  ladyea  for  to  lie 
Amidst  the  salt  sea  foame, 

with  many  a  greevous  crie, 
StUI  labouring  for  their  lives  defence 

with  stretched  armes  abroad. 
And  liftiug  up  their  little  hanAa 

for  helpe  with  one  aeoord. 

But  as  good  fortune  would, 

the  eweete  young  duke  did  get 
Into  a  cock-boat  then, 

where  safely  he  did  ait: 
But  when  he  heard  his  sister  cry, 

the  kings  faire  daughter  deare, 
Hee  turned  his  boat  to  take  her  in 

whose  death  did  draw  so  neare. 

But  while  he  strove  to  take 

his  sweete  young  sister  in, 
The  rest  such  shift  did  make, 

in  sea  as  they  did  swimme, 
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That  to  tlie  boate  a  number  got, 

so  manj,  that  at  last 
The  boate,  and  all  tliat  were  therein, 

was  drownd  and  overcast. 

Of  lords  and  gentlemen, 

and  ladies  faire  of  face, 
Not  one  escaped  then, 

which  was  a  heavie  case. 
Three  score  and  ten  were  drownd  in  all, 

and  none  escaped  death, 
But  one  poore  butcher,  which  had  swome 

himselfe  quite  out  of  breath. 

This  was  most  heavie  newes 

unto  our  comely  king. 
Who  did  all  mirth  refuse, 

this  word  when  they  did  bring; 
For  by  this  meana  no  ctuld  he  had 

hia  kingdome  to  succeed. 
Whereby  hia  sisters  sonne  was  king, 

as  yon  shall  plainely  read. 


P   SDFFOLKBS  CALAHITIE. 

To  the  tuna  of  Queen  Dido. 
Wren  God  had  taken  for  our  sinne 
that  prudent  Prince  K.  Edward  away. 
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Then  bloudy  Bonner  did  begin 
hia  raging  mallice  to  bewray: 
AU  tboae  that  did  the  Gospell  profease 
He  persecuted  more  or  lesae. 

Thus  when  the  Lord  on  us  did  lower 

many  in  pryson  did  he  throw, 
Tormenting  them  in  Lollards  tower 

whereby  they  might  the  tnieth  foigoe; 
Then  Cranmer,  Ridley  and  the  rest 
Were  burnt  in  fire  that  Christ  profest. 

Smithfield  was  then  with  faggots  flld, 

and  many  places  more  beside: 
At  Coventry  was  Sanders  kild. 

At  Glocester  eke  good  Hooper  dyde  j 
And  to  escape  this  bloudy  day 
Beyond-seas  many  £ed  away. 

Among  the  rest  that  sought  reliefe, 
and  for  their  faith  in  daunger  stood, 

Lady  Elizabeth  was  chiefe, 

King  Henries  daughter  of  royall  blood. 

Which  in  the  Tower  prisoner  did  lie, 

Looking  each  day  when  she  should  die. 

The  Dutchesse  of  Suffolke  seeing  this, 
whose  hfe  hkewise  the  tyrant  sought. 

Who  in  the  hope  of  heavenly  blisae, 

which  in  Gods  word  her  comfort  wrought. 
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For  feare  of  death  was  fwne  to  Hie 
And  leave  her  house  most  secretly. 

That  for  the  love  of  Christ  alone 
her  lands  arid  goods  she  left  behind. 

Seeking  still  for  that  pretious  stone, 
the  worde  of  trueth,  so  rare  to  find: 

She  with  her  nurse,  her  husband  and  ehild 

In  poore  array  their  sights  beguild. 

Thus  through  London  they  past  along, 
each  one  did  passe  a  severall  streete; 

Thus  all  unknowne,  eect^ing  wrong, 
at  Billings  gate  they  all  did  meete: 

Like  people  poore  in  Gravesend  barge 

They  simply  went  with  all  their  charge. 

And  all  along  from  Gravesend  towne 
with  easie  joumeycs  on  foote  they  went: 

Unto  the  sea-coast  they  came  downe, 
to  passe  the  seas  was  their  intent; 

And  Gtod  provided  so  that  day, 

That  they  tooke  shippe  and  sayld  away. 

And  with  a  prosperous  gale  of  wind 

in  Flanders  safe  they  did  arise. 
This  was  to  their  great  ease  of  minde, 

which  from  their  hearts  much  woe  did  drive; 
And  so,  with  thanks  to  God  on  hie, 
They  tooke  their  way  to  GiCTniitnie. 
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Thus  aa  they  traveld  thus  di^uisde 

upon  the  high  way  Bodainely 
By  cruell  theevea  they  were  surpriflde, 

asssultiBg  their  small  companie; 
And  all  their  treasure  and  their  store 
They  tooke  away,  and  beate  them  sore. 

The  nurse  in  middest  of  their  fight 
laid  downe  the  child  upon  the  ground: 

She  ran  away  out  of  their  sight, 
and  never  after  that  was  found. 

Then  did  the  dutchesse  make  great  mone, 

With  her  good  husband  all  alone. 

The  theeves  had  there  their  horses  kilde, 
and  all  their  money  quite  had  tooke: 

The  pretty  babie,  almost  spild, 

was  by  their  nurse  likewise  forsooke; 

And  they  farre  from  their  friends  did  stand 

All  succourlesse  in  a  strange  land. 

The  skies  likewise  began  to  scowle ; 

it  hayld  and  raiud  in  pittious  sort; 
The  way  was  long  and  wonderous  foule; 

then  may  I  now  full  well  report 
Their  griefe  and  sorrow  was  not  small. 
When  this  unhappy  chaunce  did  fall. 

Sometime  the  dutchesse  bore  the  child, 
as  wet  as  ever  she  could  be; 
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And  when  the  lady  kind  and  mild 
woB  wearie,  then  the  child  bore  hee: 

And  th.us  thej  one  another  easde, 

and  with  their  fortunes  were  well  pleasde. 

And  after  many  wearied  steppes, 
all  wet-shod  both  in  dnrt  and  myre, 

AfW  much  griefe  their  hearts  yet  levies, 
for  labour  doth  some  rest  require: 

A  towne  before  them  they  did  see. 

But  lodgd  therein  they  oould  not  bee. 

From  house  to  house  they  both  did  goe, 
seeking  where  they  that  night  might  lie, 

But  want  of  money  was  their  woe, 
and  still  the  babe  with  cold  did  crie. 

With  capp  and  knee  they  courtsey  make. 

But  none  on  them  would  pittie  take. 

Loe,  heere  a  princesse  of  great  blood 

did  pray  a  peasant  for  reliefe. 
With  tears  bedewed  as  she  stood; 

Yet  few  or  none  regardea  her  griefe. 
Her  speech  they  could  not  understand. 
But  gave  her  a  pennie  in  her  hand. 

When  all  in  vwne  the  paines  was  spent, 
and  that  they  could  not  house-roome  get. 

Into  a  church-porch  then  they  went, 
to  stand  out  of  the  raine  and  wet: 
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Then  said  the  dutcheese  to  her  deare, 
0,  that  we  had  some  fier  heere. 

Then  did  her  husband  so  provide, 

that  fire  and  coales  he  got  with  speede. 

She  sate  downe  by  the  fiers  aide 
to  dresse  her  daughter  that  bad  neede; 

And  while  she  drest  it  in  her  lapp. 

Her  husband  made  the  infant  papp. 

Anone  the  aexton  thither  came, 
and  finding  them  there  by  the  fire. 

The  drunken  knave,  all  voyde  of  shame, 
to  drire  them  out  was  his  desire; 

And  fuming  forth  this  noble  dame, 

Her  husbands  wrath  it  did  inflame. 

And  all  in  furie  as  he  stood, 

he  wroung  the  church-keies  out  of  his  hand. 
And  strooke  him  so,  that  all  of  blood 

his  head  ran  downe  where  he  did  stand; 
Wherefore  the  sexton  presently 
For  betpe  and  ayde  aloude  did  cry. 

Then  came  the  officers  in  haet, 

and  tooke  the  dutehesse  and  her  child  ; 

And  with  her  husband  thus  they  past, 
like  lambes  beset  with  tygers  wild. 

And  to  the  govemour  were  they  brought. 

Who  understood  them  not  in  ought. 
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Then  Maiater  Bartue,  bmve  and  bold, 
in  Latins  made  a  gallant  speech, 

WMch  all  their  miserie  did  unfold, 
and  their  high  favour  did  beseech: 

With  that  a  doctor  sitting  by 

Did  know  the  dutchesse  presently. 

And  thereupon  arising  straight, 
with  minde  abashed  at  this  sight. 

Unto  them  all  that  there  did  waight, 
he  thus  brake  forth  in  wordes  a  right. 

Behold  within  your  Bight,  qnoth  hee, 

A  princeaae  of  most  high  degree. 

With  that  the  govemour  and  the  rest 
were  all  anuzde  the  same  to  heare. 

And  welcommed  these  new  come  guestes 
with  reverence  great  and  princely  cbeare; 

And  afterward  conveyd  tiiey  were 

Unto  their  friend  Prince  Cassemere. 

A  Bonne  she  had  in  Germanie, 
Peregrine  Bartue  cald  by  name, 

Sumamde  the  good  Lord  Willobie, 
of  courage  great  and  worthie  fame. 

Her  daughter  young  which  with  her  went 

Was  afterward  Countesse  of  Kent. 

For  when  Queene  Mary  was  deceaat. 
The  dutchease  home  retumde  againe. 
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Who  was  of  sorrow  quite  releast 

by  Queene  Elizabeths  hippie  raigne  : 
For  whose  life  tuid  prosperitie 
We  may  prayse  God  continually. 


FNE  LIFE  TINE,   WAS  S 
a  WAHRE8:    WHEB 

CBOWNB  aUTTE  F 


CANT.  m. 
To  the  tone  of  Wigmorea  ChdUwd. 

Yon  parentes  whose  affection  fond 

unto  your  children  doth  appeare, 
Marke  well  the  storie  now  in  hand, 

wherein  you  shaU  great  matters  heare; 
And  leame  by  this  which  shall  be  told 

to  hold  your  children  stiU  in  awe. 
Least  otherwise  they  proove  t«o  bdd, 

and  set  not  by  your  state  a  straw. 

King  Henrie,  second  of  that  name, 
for  very  love  that  he  did  beare 

Unto  his  Sonne,  whose  courteous  fame 
did  through  the  land  his  credite  rearc. 
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Did  call  the  prince  upon  a  day 

unto  the  court  in  rojall  sort, 
Attired  in  most  rich  array, 

and  there  be  made  princely  epori. 

And  afterward  he  tooke  in  hand, 

for  feare  he  should  deceived  be, 
To  crowne  him  king  of  faire  England 

while  life  possest  his  m^estie: 
What  time  the  king,  in  bumble  sort 

like  to  a  subject,  waight«d  then 
Upon  his  BOnne,  and  by  report 

Swore  unto  him  his  noble-men. 

And  by  this  means  in  England  now 

two  kings  at  once  together  live; 
But  lordly  rule  will  not  allow 

in  partnership  their  dayes  to  drive. 
The  Sonne  therefore  ambitiously 

doth  seeke  to  pull  his  father  downe, 
By  bloody  warre  and  subtiltie 

to  take  from  him  his  prineely  crowne. 

Sith  I  am  king,  thus  did  be  say, 

why  should  I  nM  both  rule  and  raigne? 
My  heart  disddnes  for  to  obey; 

Yea,  all  or  nothing  will  I  gaine. 
Hereon  he  raiseth  armies  great, 

and  drawes  a  number  to  hia  part, 
His  fathers  force  downe  right  to  beat, 

and  by  his  speare  to  pierce  his  heart. 
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In  seaven  set  battles  doth  he  fight 

against  Ma  loving  fether  deare. 
To  overthrow  him  in  despight, 

to  win  himselfe  a  kingdotne  cleare. 
But  naught  at  all  could  he  prevaile ; 

his  armie  alwaies  had  the  worst: 
Such  griefe  did  then  his  heart  assaile, 

he  thought  himselfe  of  Grod  accurst. 

And  therefore,  falling  wonderous  sicke, 

he  humbly  to  his  father  sent: 
The  worme  of  conscience  did  him  pricke, 

and  his  vile  deedes  he  did  lament; 
Requiring  that  hia  noble  grace 

would  now  foi^ve  all  that  was  past, 
And  come  to  him  in  heavie  case, 

being  at  point  tA  breath  his  last. 

When  this  word  came  unto  our  king, 

the  newes  did  make  him  wondrous  woe; 
And  unto  him  he  sent  his  ring, 

where  he  in  person  would  not  goe. 
Commend  mee  to  my  sonne,  be  sayd, 

so  sicke  in  bed  as  he  doth  lie. 
And  tell  him,  I  am  well  appayde 

to  beare  he  doth  for  mercie  crie. 

The  Lord  foi^ve  his  foide  offence, 
and  I  forgive  them  all,  quoth  hee; 

His  evill  with  good  lie  recompence: 
beare  him  this  message  now  &om  mee. 
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Wben  that  the  prince  did  see  this  ring 

he  kissed  it  in  joyfull  wise, 
And  for  hia  faultes  his  hands  did  wring, 

whila  bitter  teares  gusht  &om  his  e^es. 

Then  to  his  lords  that  stood  him  nie 

with  feeble  voyce  then  did  be  call, 
Desiring  them  immediately 

to  strip  him  from  his  garments  all. 
Take  off  from  me  these  robes  so  rich, 

and  lap  me  in  a  cloth  of  haire ; 
Quoth  he,  my  greevous  sinnes  are  such 

Hell  fiers  Same  I  greatly  feare. 

A  hemtos  halt«r  then  he  tooke, 

about  his  necke  he  pnt  the  same, 
And  with  a  greevous  pittious  looke 

this  speech  unto  them  did  he  frame. 
You  reverend  bishops,  more  and  lesse, 

pray  for  my  soule  to  Grod  on  hie, 
For  like  a  theefe  1  do  confease 

I  have  deserved  for  to  die. 

And  therefore,  by  this  halter  heere 

I  yeeld  my  selfe  unto  you  all. 
A  wretch  unworthy  to  appeare 

before  my  God  celestiall. 
Therefore  within  your  hempton  bed, 

all  strewd  with  ashes  as  it  is, 
Let  me  be  layde  when  I  am  dead, 

and  draw  me  thereunto  by  this. 


hyGoo^le 


STKANGB  HISTORIES. 

Yea,  hy  tliiB  baiter  strong  and  tough 

dragge  foorth  my  carcase  to  the  same; 
Yet  is  that  couch  not  bad  inough 

for  my  vile  body  wrapt  in  shame. 
And  when  you  see  me  tie  along, 

bepowdered  in  ashes  there, 
Say,  there  is  lie  that  did  such  wrong 

unto  his  father  every  where. 

And  with  that  word  he  breath'd  his  last ; 

wherefore  according  to  his  minde, 
They  drew  him  by  the  necke  full  fast 

unto  the  place  to  him  assignd; 
And  afterward  in  solemne  sort 

at  Roan  in  Fraunce  buried  was  hee, 
Where  many  princes  did  resort 

to  his  most  royall  obsequie. 


THE  IHroiSONHENT  OF  QFEENE  ElUNOB,   V 


niCHABD,  WHEN  BE  CAME  TO  BE  E 


CANT.  [IV.} 
To  the  Inne  of  come  live  with  me  and  be  mj  love. 
Thrice  woe  is  mee,  unhappy  queene, 
thus  t«  offend  my  princely  lord: 
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liy  foule  offence  too  plaiae  is  aeeue, 
and  of  good  people  most  abhord. 

I  do  confesse  my  faidt  it  was 

these  bloody  waireB  came  tbua  to  passe. 

My  jealous  minde  hatk  wrought  mj  woe; 

let  all  good  ladyes  slum  mistrust; 
My  Envie  wrought  my  overtJirow, 

aad  by  my  malice  moat  unjust 
My  sonnes  did  seeke  their  fathers  life 

by  bloody  warres  and  cruell  strife. 

What  more  unkindneaae  could  be  showne 
to  any  prince  of  high  renowne. 

Then  by  his  queene  and  love  alone, 
to  stand  in  danger  of  his  crowne? 

For  this  offence  most  worthely 
in  dolefull  prison  do  I  lye. 

But  that  which  most  torments  my  minde, 
and  makes  my  greevoas  heart  complaine. 

Is  for  to  thinke,  that  most  tmkind 
I  brought  my  selfe  in  such  disd^n, 

That  now  the  king  cannot  abide 
I  should  be  lodged  by  his  side. 

In  dolefull  pryson  I  am  cast, 

debard  of  princely  companie: 
The  kings  goodwill  quite  have  I  lost, 

and  pnrchast  nought  but  infamic: 
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And  never  must  I  Bee  him  more, 

whose  absence  greeres  my  hart  full  eore. 

Full  sixteene  winters  have  I  beene 
imprisoned  in  the  dungion  deepe, 

Whereby  my  joyes  are  wasted  cleene, 
where  my  poore  eyes  have  leamd  to  weepe ; 

And  never  since  I  could  attune 
his  kingly  love  to  mee  againe. 

Too  much  (in  deed  I  must  confesse) 

I  did  abuse  his  rojall  grace, 
And  by  my  great  maUcioitsnesse 

his  wrong  I  wrought  in  every  phtce: 
And  thus  his  love  I  tnmd  to  hate, 

which  I  repent,  but  all  too  late. 

Sweete  Rosamond  that  was  so  faire, 
out  of  her  curious  bower  I  brought: 

A  poysoned  cup  I  gave  her  there, 

whereby  her  death  was  qui<^y  wrought; 

The  which  I  did  with  all  despight 
because  she  was  the  kings  delight. 

Thus  often  did  the  queene  lament, 

as  she  in  prison  long  did  lie 
Her  former  deeds  she  did  repent 

with  many  a  watrie  weeping  eye; 
But  at  the  last  this  newes  was  spread, 

the  king  was  on  a  sodaine  dead. 
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But  when  she  heard  this  tjdinga  told, 
most  bitterly  she  mourned  then: 

Her  wofull  hart  ahe  did  unfold 
in  eight  of  many  noble  men. 

And  her  sonne  Richard  being  king 
from  doleful!  prison  did  her  bring. 

Who  set  her  for  to  rule  the  land, 
while  to  Jerusalem  he  went, 

And  while  she  had  this  charge  in  hand 
her  care  was  great  in  goremement! 

And  many  a  prisoner  then  in  hold 
she  set  at  large  from  yrons  cold. 


CANT.  V. 
To  the  tune  of  Fortime. 

A  TKEACHEEOua  decde  fortiiwith  I  shall  yon  tell. 
Which  on  King  John  upon  a  sodaine  fell : 
To  Lincoln-shire  proceeding  on  his  way 
At  Swinsted  Abbey  one  whole  night  he  lay. 

There  did  the  king  appose  his  welcome  good, 
Bat  much  deceipt  lyea  under  abbots  hood : 
There  did  the  king  himselfe  in  safetie  thinke ; 
But  there  the  king  received  hia  latest  drinke. 
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Great  cheere  the7  made  uato  his  royal  gntce, 
While  he  remaynd  a  guest  within  that  place ; 
But  while  they  amylde  and  laughed  in  his  sight, 
They  wrought  great  treason  shadowed  with  delight. 

A  flat  faced  monke  comes  with  a  glosing  tale 
To  give  the  king  a  cnpp  of  spiced  ale: 
A  deadlier  draught  was  never  offered  man, 
Tet  this  false  monke  unto  the  king  began. 

Which  when  the  king  (without  miBtrust)  did  see, 
He  tooke  the  cup  of  him  couragiously; 
But  while  he  held  the  poysoned  eup  in  hand 
Our  noble  king  amazed  much  did  stand. 

For  casting  downe  by  chaunce  his  princely  eye 
On  pi-eeioua  jewels,  which  he  had  full  nye, 
He  saw  the  cuUour  of  each  precious  stone 
Most  strangely  tume,  and  alter  one  by  one, 

Their  orient  brightnesse  to  a  pale  dead  hue 
Were  changed  quite:  the  cause  no  person  knew. 
And  such  a  sweat  did  overspread  them  all. 
As  stood  like  deaw  which  on  fair  flowers  fall. 

And  hereby  was  their  precious  natures  tryde, 
For  precious  stones  foule  poyson  cannot  abide ; 
But  though  our  king  beheld  their  cullour  pale. 
Mistrusted  not  the  poyson  in  the  ale. 
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For  why,  the  monke  the  taste  before  him  tooke, 
Nor  knew  the  king  how  ill  he  did  it  brooke; 
And  therefore  he  a  harty  draught  did  take, 
Which  of  his  life  a  quieke  dispatch  did  make. 

Th'  infectious  drinfce  fumde  up  into  his  head. 
And  through  the  veines  into  the  heart  it  spread, 
Distempering  the  pure  unspotted  braine, 
That  doth  in  man  his  memorie  maintaine. 

Then  felt  the  king  an  extreame  griefe  to  grow 
Through  all  his  entrels,  being  infected  so: 
Whereby  he  knew,  through  anguish  which  he  felt, 
The  monks  with  him  most  trayterously  had  delt. 

The  grones  he  gave  did  make  all  men  to  wonder: 
He  cast  as  if  his  heart  would  split  in  sunder; 
And  still  he  cald,  while  he  thereon  did  tiiinke, 
For  that  false  monk  which  brought  the  deadly  drinke. 

And  then  his  lords  went  searching  round  about 
In  every  place  to  find  this  traytor  out: 
At  length  they  found  him  dead  as  any  stone. 
Within  a  comer  lying  all  alone. 

For  having  tasted  of  that  poysoned  cup, 
Whereof  our  king  the  residue  drunke  up. 
The  envious  monke  himselfe  to  death  did  bring, 
That  he  thereby  might  kill  our  royall  king. 
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But  when  the  king  with  wonder  heard  them  tell 
Tie  monkea  dead  body  did  with  poyeoa  swell. 
Why  then,  my  lords,  full  quickly  now,  quoth  hee, 
A  breathlesse  king  you  shall  among  you  see. 

Behold,  he  sayd,  my  raines  in  peeces  cracke, 
A  greevous  torment  feele  I  in  my  backe, 
And  by  this  poyson  deadly  and  accurst, 
I  feele  my  hart-atringes  ready  for  to  burst. 

With  that  hia  eyes  did  tume  within  his  head; 
A  pale  dead  cullour  through  his  face  did  spread, 
And  lying  gasping  with  tt  cold  faint  breath, 
The  royall  king  was  overcome  by  death. 

His  moumftill  lordes,  which  stood  about  him  then, 
With  all  their  force  and  troopea  of  warlike  men 
To  Worcester  the  corpea  diey  did  convey, 
With  drumme  and  tJTumpet  marching  al  the  way. 

And  in  the  faire  Cathedral  Church,  I  finde, 
They  buried  faim  according  to  their  minde, 
UxMt  pompioualy,  beat  fitting  for  a  king. 
Who  were  applauded  greatly  for  this  tiling. 


,L  IMPBISONMEHT  OF  EIHO  EDWABD  THE  BBCOND,   AT 
£3S0) 


CAST.  VL 
To  the  tone  of  Who  list  to  le«d  a  Souldien  life. 
When  laabell,  faire  England's  queene, 
in  wofoll  warres  had  victorious  beene. 


hyGoogIc 


STRANGE  HI8TOEIE8. 

Our  comely  king,  her  husbaml  deare. 

Subdued  hj  strength,  as  did  appeare, 
By  her  was  sent  to  prison  strong 

for  having  done  his  countrie  wrong. 
In  Barkly  Castle  cast  was  hee, 

denyed  of  royall  dignitie ; 
Where  he  was  kept  in  wofull  wise, 

his  queene  did  him  so  much  despise. 

There  did  he  live,  a  wofoll  stale, 

sach  is  a  womans  deadly  hat«. 
When  lickle  foncie  followes  change, 

and  lustfull  thoughts  delight  to  range. 
Lord  Mortimer  was  so  in  minde, 

the  kii^es  sweete  love  was  cast  behind; 
And  none  was  knowne  a  greater  foe 

unto  king  Edward  in  his  woe. 
Then  Isabell  his  crowned  queene, 

OB  by  the  sequell  shall  be  seene. 

While  he  in  prison  poorely  lay, 

a  Parliament  was  held  straight  way; 
What  time  bis  foes  apace  did  bring 

Billes  of  complaint  against  the  king, 
So  that  the  nobles  of  the  land, 

when  they  the  matter  throughly  scand, 
Pronounced  then  these  speeches  plaine, 

Hee  was  unworthy  for  to  raigne. 
Therefore  they  made  a  flat  decree 

he  should  fortJjwitfa  deposed  bee; 
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And  his  Sonne  Edward,  young  of  yeerea, 

was  judged  bj  the  noble  peeres 
Most  meete  to  weare  the  princely  crowne, 

his  father  being  thus  puld  downe. 
Which  words  when  as  the  queene  did  heare 

(dissemblingly  as  did  ^peore) 
She  wept,  she  wayld,  and  wrong  her  hands 

before  the  lords  where  as  she  stands. 
Which  when  the  prince,  her  sonne,  did  see, 

he  spake  these  words  most  courteonely. 

My  Bweete  queene  mother,  weepe  not  so: 

thinke  not  your  sonne  will  seeke  your  woe. 
Though  English  lords  chose  mee  their  king, 

my  owne  deare  father  yet  living, 
Thinke  not  thereto  I  will  consent, 

except  my  father  be  content, 
And  with  good  will  his  crowne  resigne, 

and  graunt  it  freely  to  be  rnine. 
Therefore,  queene  mother,  thinke  no  ill 

in  mee,  or  them  for  their  good  wilL 

Then  divers  lords  without  delay 

went  to  the  king  where  as  he  lay. 
Declaring  how  the  matter  stood ; 

and  how  the  peeree  did  thinke  it  good 
To  choose  hia  sonne  thdr  king  to  bee, 

if  that  he  would  thereto  agree, 
For  to  resigne  his  princely  crowne, 

and  all  his  title  of  renowne ; 
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If  Otherwise,  they  told  him  plaine, 
a  stranger  should  the  same  attune. 

This  dolefull  tydings  (most  unkind) 

did  sore  afflict  king  Edwards  minde; 
Bat  when  he  saw  no  remedie 

he  did  unto  their  willes  agree; 
And  bitterly  he  did  lament, 

saying  the  Lord  this  plague  hath  sent 
For  his  offence  and  vanitie, 

which  he  would  suffer  patiently; 
Beseeching  all  the  lords  at  last 

for  to  forgive  him  all  was  past. 

When  flius  he  was  deposed  quite 

of  that  which  waa  his  lawfull  right, 
In  prison  was  he  kept  fuD  close, 

without  all  pittie  or  remorse; 
And  those  that  shewd  him  favour  still 

were  taken  from  him  with  ill  will. 
Which  when  the  Earle  of  Kent  did  heare, 

who  was  in  blood  to  him  full  neare, 
He  did  intreat  most  earnestly 

for  hia  release  and  libertie. 

Mis  words  did  much  the  queene  displease, 
who  sayd  he  liv'd  too  much  at  ease. 

Unto  the  bishop  did  she  goe 
of  Hereford,  his  deadly  foe, 

And  cruell  letters  made  him  write 
unto  his  keepers  with  despight: 
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You  are  too  kind  to  him,  quoth  ahee; 

bencefoortb  more  straighter  looke  you  bee. 
And  in  their  writing  aubtiltie 

they  sent  tliem  word  tiiat  he  should  die. 

The  lord  Matrevers,  all  dtsmayd, 

unto  Sir  Thomas  Gumey  aayd ; 
The  queene  is  much  diapleasd,  quoth  hee, 

for  Edwards  too  much  libertie, 
And  by  her  letters  dotii  bewray 

that  soone  he  shall  be  made  away. 
Tis  best  (Sir  Thomas  then  replide) 

the  queenes  wish  should  not  be  denide: 
Thereby  we  shall  have  her  good  will, 

and  keepe  our  selves  in  credite  stiU. 


.S  POVSOMED,  AMO  TET  ESCAPED;  . 


CANT.  vn. 

To  the  tone  of  How  can  Che  tree. 
.  The  kings  curst  keepers,  ayming  at  reward, 
hoping  for  favour  of  the  furious  queene, 
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On  wretched  EMward  had  the^  do  r^ard: 
far  from  their  hearts  is  mercy  mooved  cleene. 

Wherefore  they  mingle  poyaon  with  his  meate, 
which  made  the  man  most  fearefull  for  to  eate. 

For  by  the  taste  he  often  times  suspected 
the  venome  couched  in  a  daintie  dish; 

Yet  hia  faire  body  was  full  sore  infected, 
so  ill  they  spiced  both  his  flesh  and  fish: 

But  his  strong  nature  all  their  crafr  beguiles, 
the  poyson  breaking  foorth  in  blaiiies  and  biles. 

An  ugly  scabbe  ore-spreades  his  lillie  skinne, 
fonle  botches  breake  upon  his  manly  face; 

Thus  sore  without,  and  sorrowful  within, 
the  despised  man  doth  live  in  loallisoine  case : 

Idke  to  a  lazer  did  he  then  abide, 
that  shews  his  sores  along  the  higbwayes  side. 

But  when  this  practise  proov'd  not  to  their  mind, 
and  that  they  saw  he  liv'd  in  their  despight, 

Another  damde  device  then  they  finde, 

by  stinking  sayours  for  to  choake  him  quight. 

Id  an  odd  comer  they  did  locke  him  fast, 

hard  by  the  which  their  carrion  they  did  cast. 

The  stinch  whereof  might  be  compared  wel-nie 
to  that  foule  lake  where  cursed  Sodome  stood. 

That  poysoned  birdes  which  over  it  did  flie, 
even  by  the  savour  of  that  filthy  mudd. 


hyGoo^le 


40  STRANGE  HISTORIES. 

£yen  eo,  the  smell  of  that  corrupted  den 
was  able  for  to  choake  ten  thousand  men. 

But  all  in  vain :  it  would  not  do  (God  wot) 
hie  good  complexion  still  drove  out  the  same. 

Like  to  the  boyling  of  a  seething  pot, 

that  casteth  the  scumme  into  the  fierie  flame. 

Thus  still  he  liv'd,  and  living  still  they  sought 
his  death,  whose  downfal  was  already  wrought. 

Loathing  his  life,  at  last  his  keepers  came 

into  his  chamber  in  the  dead  of  night. 
And  without  noyse  they  entred  soone  the  same, 

with  weapons  drawne  and  torches  bumiug  bright, 
Where  the  poore  prisoner  fast  a  sleepe  in  bed 

lay  on  his  belly,  nothing  under's  head. 

The  which  advantage  when  the  murderers  saw, 

a  heavie  table  on  him  they  did  throw, 
Wherewith  awakt  his  breath  be  scant  could  draw: 

with  waight  thereof  they  kept  him  under  so ; 
Then  turning  up  the  cloathes  above  his  hips 

to  hold  his  legges  a  couple  nimbly  skips. 

Then  came  the  murtherers:  one  a  horne  had  got. 
Which  farr  into  his  fundament  downe  he  thrust; 

An  other  with  a  spit  all  burning  hot 

the  same  quite  through  the  home  he  strongly  pusht, 

Among  his  entrels  in  most  cniell  wise, 
forceing  thereby  most  lamentable  cryea. 
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And  while  witiun  his  body  they  did  keepe 
the  burning  spit,  still  rowling  up  and  downe, 

Most  moumefully  the  murUiered  man  did  weepe, 
whose  nailefuU  noyse  nakt  many  in  the  towne, 

Who  gessing  by  his  cryes  hjs  death  drew  neare, 
tooke  great  companion  on  that  noble  peere. 

And  at  whidi  bitter  screeke  which  he  did  make, 
they  prayde  to  God  for  to  receive  his  soule: 

His  gastly  grones  inforst  liieir  hearts  to  ake, 
yet  none  durst  go  to  cause  the  bell  t»  towle. 

Ha  me,  poore  man!  alacke,  alacke !  he  cryed, 
And  long  it  was  before  the  time  he  dyed. 

Strong  was  Ms  hart,  and  long  it  waa,  God  knowes, 

eare  it  would  stoope  unto  the  stroke  of  deatli : 
First  it  was  woimded  with  a  thousand  woes 

before  he  did  resigne  his  vitall  breath ; 
And  beii^  murdered  thus,  as  you  do  heare, 

no  outward  hurt  upon  him  did  appeare. 

This  cniell  murder  being  brought  to  passe, 
the  lord  Matrevers  to  the  court  did  hie. 

To  shew  the  queene  her  will  performed  was: 
great  recompense  he  thought  to  get  thereby. 

But  when  the  queene  the  eequell  understands, 
dissemhlingly  she  weeps,  and  wringes  her  hands. 

Ah,  cursed  traytor  I     Hast  thou  alaine  (quoth  shee) 
my  noble  wedded  lord  in  Budi  a  sort? 
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Sliame  and  wnfusion  ever  light  on  thee. 

Oh,  how  I  grieve  to  heare  this  vile  report ! 
Hence,  cursed  cative,  from  my  sight,  (she  saj^e) 

tliat  hath  of  mee  a,  wofull  widow  made  ! 

Then  all  abasht  Matrevers  goee  his  way, 
the  saddest  man  that  ever  life  did  beare, 

And  to  Sir  Tfaomas  Gumey  did  bewray 

what  bitter  speacb  the  queene  did  give  him  there. 

Then  did  the  queene  out-law  them  both  together, 
and  banisbt  them  fmre  Englands  bounds  for  ever. 

Thus  the  diseembling  queeue  did  seeke  to  hide 
the  heyaouB  act  by  her  owse  meaner  effected : 

The  knowledge  of  this  deed  she  still  denide, 
that  she  of  murder  might  not  be  suBpect«d : 

But  yet  for  all  the  subtUtie  she  wrought, 
the  truetii  unto  the  world  was  after  brought 


CANT.  VUL 
To  the  tnne  of  Light  of  loye. 
Alas,  that  ever  that  day  we  did  see, 

that  false  smiling  fortune  so  dckle  should  be! 
Our  miseries  are  many,  our  woes  without  end : 
B  tavour  we  both  did  offend. 
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Oar  deeds  Ihave  deserved  both  sorrow  and  ^ame, 
but  woe  wortli  the  persons  procured  tlie  same! 

Alacke,  and  alackel  with  griefe  we  may  crie, 
tliat  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

The  Biahop  of  Hereford,  ill  may  he  fare! 

he  wrought  us  a  letter  for  subtiltie  rare: 
To  kill  princely  Edward  feare  not,  it  is  good. 

thus  much  by  the  letter  we  then  understood; 
But  curst  be  the  time  that  we  tooke  it  in  hand 

to  follow  snch  counsell  and  wicked  commaund. 
Alacke,  and  alackel  with  griefe  we  may  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  diel 

Forgive  as,  eweete  Saviour,  that  danmable  deed, 

which  causeth  with  sorrow  our  hearts  for  to  bleed, 
And  taking  compassion  upon  our  distrease, 

put  far  Irom  thy  presence  our  great  wickednesse. 
With  teares  all  bedeawd  for  mercie  we  erie, 

and  do  not  the  penitent  mercie  denie. 
Alacke,  and  alackel  with  griefe  we  may  say, 

that  ever  we  made  ting  E>lward  away! 

For  this  have  we  lost  our  goods  and  our  lands, 

our  Castles  and  Towers  so  stately  that  stands ; 
Our  ladyes  and  babyes  are  turned  out  of  doore, 

like  comfortlesse  catives,  both  naked  and  poore : 
Both  triendlesse  and  fathcrlesse  do  they  complaiue, 

for  gone  are  our  comforts  that  should  them  maiutaine. 
Alacke,  and  alackel  and  alas  may  we  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 
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And  whDe  thej  goe  wringing  their  hands  up  and  downe, 

in  Bering  for  bdccoot  frran  towne  onto  towne, 
AH  wrqtped  in  wretcbednene  do  we  remaine, 

ttMisented,  per|4ezed,  in  laboar  and  pune, 
DesfHsed,  di§da7ned,  and  banidied  qtdte 

the  coastes  of  onr  conntfy  so  sweete  to  our  sight. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  ciy, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

^en  farewell,  taire  England,  wherein  we  were  borne, 

onr  friends  and  our  kindred,  which  hold  us  in  scorn; 
Onr  honours  and  dignities  qnile  we  have  lost, 

both  pn^t  and  pleasure  our  fortune  hatb  crost : 
Our  pai^es  and  our  chases,  our  mansions  so  faire, 

our  jems  and  our  jeweb  most  pretuous  and  rare. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  cry, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

Then  farewell,  deare  ladyes  and  most  loving  wives, 

might  we  mend  your  miseries  with  losse  of  our  lives. 
Then  our  silly  children,  which  begs  in  your  hand, 

in  griefe  and  calamity  long  should  not  stand ; 
Nor  yet  in  their  country  despised  should  be, 

that  lately  was  honoured  of  every  degree. 
Alacke,  and  alacke  1  and  alasse  we  may  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

In  countries  unknowne  we  range  to  and  fro, 

cloying  mens  eares  with  report  of  our  woe : 
Oar  food  is  wild  berries,  green  bancks  is  our  bed, 

the  trees  serve  for  houses  to  cover  our  head. 


hyGoogIc 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  4fi 

BroTue  bread  to  our  taste  is  most  daintie  and  sweet«, 
our  drinke  ia  cold  water  tooke  up  at  our  feete. 

Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  cry, 
that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

Thus  having  long  wandred  in  hunger  and  cold, 

despising  lives  safetie,  most  desperate  bold. 
Sir  T.  Grumey  toward  England  doth  goe, 

for  love  of  his  lady  distressed  with  woe ; 
Saying,  how  happy  and  blessed  were  I 

to  Bee  my  8we«t«  children  and  wife  ere  I  die. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alas  may  we  cry, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

But  three  yeares  after  his  wofull  exile 

behold  how  false  fortune  his  tfaoughta  doth  beguile : 
Comming  toward  England  was  t«oke  by  the  way, 

and  least  that  he  should  the  chiefe  murderers  bewray, 
Commandement  was  sent  by  one  called  Lea, 

he  should  be  beheaded  foorthwith  on  the  sea. 
Alacke,  and  alacke!  and  alasae  did  he  crie. 

That  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 

Thus  was  Sir  Thomas  dispatched  of  life 

in  comming  to  visit  his  sorrowfull  wife, 
Who  was  cut  off  from  his  wished  desire, 

which  he  in  his  heart  so  much  did  require; 
And  never  his  lady  againe  did  he  see, 

nor  his  poore  children  in  their  miserie. 
Alacke,  and  alacke  I  and  alasse  did  he  crie, 

that  ever  we  forced  king  Edward  to  die! 
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The  lord  Matrevers  (the  story  doth  t«U) 

iD  Germanie  after  long  time  he  did  dwell 
hi  secret  manner,  for  feare  to  be  seene 

by  any  persons  that  favoured  the  queene: 
And  there  at  last  in  great  miserie 

he  ended  his  life  most  penitentlje. 
Alacke,  and  alacke  !  and  alas  did  he  say, 

that  ever  we  made  king  Edward  away! 


CANT.  IX. 

To  the  tone  of  the  Kinga  gmng  to  the  Par. 

The  soble  Earle  of  Salisburie, 

with  many  a  hardy  knight. 
Most  valiantly  prepard  himselfe 

against  the  Scots  to  fight. 
With  his  speare  and  his  sheeld 

mftVing  his  prond  foes  to  yeeld. 
Fiercely  on  tbem  all  he  can, 

to  drive  them  from  the  He  of  Man. 
Drununes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  soundii^  as  they  go, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

There  silken  ensignes  ia  the  field 
most  gloriously  were  spred  : 
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The  horsemen  on  their  prauncing  steeds 

strucke  many  &  Scotchm&a  dead. 
The  browne-bils  on  their  coraleta  ring 

the  bow-men  witt  their  gray-goose  wing, 
The  lustie  launce,  the  pierceing  speare 

the  soft  flesh  of  their  foes  doe  teare. 
Drummes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  sonnding  as  they  goe. 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

The  batt«U  waa  so  fierce  and  hot, 

the  Scots  for  feore  did  flie. 
And  many  a  famous  knight  and  squire 

in  gone  blood  did  lie. 
Some  blinking  U)  escape  away 

did  drowne  theraselvea  within  the  sea  : 
Some  with  many  a  bloody  wound 

lay  gasping  on  the  clayie  ground. 
Drummes  striking  on  a  row, 

Trumpets  sounding  as  they  goe, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

Thus,  after  many  a  brave  expl(^ 

that  day  performd  and  done, 
T^e  noble  Earle  of  Salsburie 

the  He  of  Man  had  wonne. 
Betnming  then  moEt  gallantly 

with  honour,  fame  and  victorie. 
Like  a  conquerour  of  fame, 

to  court  this  warlike  champion  came. 
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Dninuoea  strikine  on  a  row, 
Trumpets  sounding  as  they  goe. 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

Out  king  rejoyceing  at  this  act, 
incontinent  decreed 

To  give  the  earle  this  pleasant  ile 
for  his  most  valiant  deed  ; 

And  foorthwitb  did  cause  hun  than 
for  to  be  crowned  king  of  Man  : 

Earle  of  famous  Sabburie, 
and  king  of  Man  by  dignitie, 

Drununes  striking  on  a  row- 
Trumpets  sounding  as  they  go, 
Tan  ta  ra  ra  ra  tan. 

Thus  was  the  first  king  of  Man 

that  ever  hoce  the  name. 
Knight  of  the  princely  garter  blew 

and  order  of  great  fame ; 
Which  brave  king  Edward  did  devise, 

and  with  his  person  royalize : 
Knights  of  the  Garter  are  they  eald, 

and  eke  at  Winsot  so  instald : 
With  princely  royaltie, 

great  fame  and  d^nitie, 
this  knighthood  sdll  is  held. 
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CANT.  X. 

To  die  tune  of  the  Miller  would  a  woing  ride. 
Watt  Ttlbr  is  from  Darford  gaD, 

end  with  him  many  a  proper  man, 
And  hee  a  captaine  is  become, 

marching  in  field  with  phife  and  drumme. 
Jacke  Straw,  an  other  in  like  case, 

from  Essex  flockes  a  mighty  pace. 
Hob  Carter  with  hia  atragling  traine, 

Jacke  Shepheard  comes  with  him  amaine ; 
So  doth  Tom  Miller  in  like  sort, 

as  if  he  meant  to  take  some  fort. 
With  bowes  and  bils,  with  speare  and  shield, 

OD  Black-heath  have  they  pitcht  their  field: 
An  hundred  thousand  men  in  aU, 

whose  force  is  not  accounted  small; 
And  for  king  Richard  did  they  send, 

much  evill  to  him  they  did  intend, 
For  the  taxe  the  which  our  king 

upon  his  commons  thea  did  bring. 
And  now,  because  his  royall  Grace 

denyed  to  come  within  their  chase. 
They  spoyled  Southwarke  round  about, 

and  tooke  the  Marshals  prisoners  oot. 
All  those  that  in  the  kings-bench  lay 

at  liberfie  they  set  that  day; 
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And  then  they  marcht  wiHi  one  consent 

thiongh  London  with  a  lewd  intent. 
And  for  to  fit  their  lewd  desire 

they  set  the  Savoy  all  on  fire; 
And  for  the  hate  that  they  did  beare 

onto  the  dnke  of  Lancesteare, 
Th^-efore  his  house  they  burned  quit«, 

tiirough  envy,  malice  and  despight 
Then  to  the  Temple  did  they  tume; 

the  lawyers  bookes  there  did  they  bume, 
And  spoyld  their  lodgings  one  by  one, 

and  all  they  could  lay  hand  upon. 
Then  into  Stnithfield  did  they  hie 

to  Saint  Jones  place  that  stands  thereby, 
And  set  the  same  on  fier  flat, 

which  burned  seven  dayes  after  tliat. 
Unto  the  Tower  of  London  then 

fast  trooped  these  rebellious  men, 
And  having  entred  soone  the  same, 

with  hidious  cryes  and  mickle  shame. 
The  grave  I<ord  Chauncelor  thence  they  tooke 

omazde,  vrith  fearefiill  pittions  looke. 
The  Lord  High  Treasurer  likewise  they 

tooke  from  that  place  that  present  day; 
And  with  their  hooting  lowd  and  shrill 

stroke  off  their  heads  on  Tower  Hill. 
Into  the  cittie  came  they  then, 

like  rude  disordered  franticke  men: 
They  robd  the  churches  every  where 

And  put  the  priestea  in  deadly  feare. 
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Into  the  Counters  then  they  get, 

where  men  in  prison  lay  for  deht: 
They  hroke  the  doores  and  let  them  out, 

and  threw  the  Counter  bookeB  about, 
Tearing  and  spoyling  them  each  one, 

and  recorda  all  they  light  upon. 
The  doores  of  Newgate  broke  they  downe, 

that  prisoners  ran  about  the  towne, 
Forcing  all  the  smiths  they  meete 

to  knocke  the  irons  from  their  feeto; 
And  then,  like  yiUaines  voyde  of  awe, 

followed  Wat  Tyler  and  Jacke  Straw. 
And  though  this  outrage  was  not  small, 

the  king  gave  pardon  to  them  all, 
So  they  would  part  home  quietly; 

but  they  his  pardon  did  defie. 
And  being  aU  in  Smithfield  then, 

even  tlireescore  thousand  fighting  men, 
Which  there  Wat  Tyler  then  did  bring 

of  purpose  for  to  meet  our  king. 
And  therewithaU  his  royall  grace 

sent  Sir  John  Newton  to  that  place, 
Unto  Wat  Tyler,  willing  him 

to  come  and  speake  with  our  young  king ; 
But  the  proud  rebell  in  despight 

did  picke  a  quarrell  with  the  knight. 
The  Mayor  of  London  being  by, 

when  he  beheld  this  villainie, 
Unto  Wat  Tyler  rode  he  then, 

being  in  midst  of  all  his  men. 
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Sajing,  traytor,  yield,  tis  beat; 

in  the  kings  name  I  tbee  ftrreet: 
And  therewith  to  his  dagger  start, 

and  thrast  the  rebell  to  the  hart; 
Who  falling  dead  iinto  the  groond, 

the  same  did  all  the  host  confound. 
And  downe  they  threw  their  we^Ktna  all, 

and  humbly  they  for  pardon  call. 
Thus  did  that  proud  rebellion  cease, 

and  after  followed  a  joyiull  peace. 


BBI'WENHE  CEATAINE  LATTES,  BEIHO  BOBPBEJkKBB 


Trult  (sayd  the  ladyes)  this  was  a  most  hardie  and 
couragious  Mayor,  that  durst,  in  the  middest  of  so 
mightie  a  multitude  of  his  enemies,  arest  so  impudent 
and  bold  a  traytor,  and  kill  him  in  the  face  of  all  his 
friendes ;  which  was  a  deed  worthy  to  be  had  in  ever- 
lasting memorie,  and  highly  to  be  rewarded.  Nor  did 
his  majestie  forget  (sayd  the  Lady  Oxenbridge)  to 
dignifie  tliat  brave  man  for  his  hardie  deed;  for  in 
remembrance  of  that  admired  exployt  his  majesty 
made  him  a  knight,  and  five  Aldermen  more  of  the 
citie,  ordaining  also,  that  in  remembrance  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Walworthes  deed  agiunst  Watt  Tyler,  that  all  the 
Mayors  that  were  to  succeed  in  his  place  should  be 
knighted.     And  further,  he  granted  that  there  should 
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be  a  dagger  added  to  the  armes  of  the  citie  of  London, 
in  the  right  quarter  of  the  shield  for  as  argumentation 
&f  the  armes. 

You  have  told  us  (quoth  the  ladyes)  the  end  of 
Wat  Tyler,  but  I  pray  you  what  became  of  Jacke 
Strawe  and  the  rest  of  the  rebellious  route  ?  I  will 
shew  you  (quoth  shee).  Jacke  Straw,  with  the  rest  of 
that  rude  rabble,  being  in  the  end  apprehended  {as 
rebels  never  flourish  long),  was  at  last  brought  to  be 
executed  at  London,  where  he  confessed  that  their 
intent  was  (if  they  could  have  brought  their  vile  pur- 
pose to  passe)  to  have  murdered  the  king  and  his 
nobles  and  to  have  destroyed  (so  neere  as  they  could) 
all  t^e  gentilitie  of  the  land,  having  especially  vowed 
the  death  of  all  the  bishops,  abot^  and  monkes,  and 
then  to  have  enriched  themselves :  they  determined  to 
set  Loudon  on  fire  and  t«  have  taken  spoyle  of  that 
honourable  citie;  but  the  gallowes  standing  betwixt 
them  and  home,  they  were  there  trust  up  before  they 
could  effect  any  thing.  And  such  endes  (eayd  the  la- 
dyes)  send  all  rebles,  and  especially  the  desperate  tray- 
tors  which  at  this  present  vexeth  the  whole  state. 

With  that  word,  one  of  their  servants  came  running, 
saying.  Madam,  the  rebels  are  now  marched  out  of 
Wiltshire  and  Hampshire,  making  hasty  steps  towards 
London:  therefore,  now  you  need  not  feare  to  com 
home,  and  conunit  the  flocks  to  their  former  keepers. 
The  ladyes,  being  joyfull  thereof,  appoynted  shortly 
after  a  banquet  to  be  prepared,  where  they  all  met 
together  againe,  by  which  time  the  kings  power  (having 
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incountered  the  rebels  on  Blackheath)  overthrew  tlieir 
whole  power ;  where  the  lord  Awdry  waa  taken  anil 
committed  to  Newgate,  from  whence  he  was  drawne  . 
to  the  Tower-hill,  in  a  coat«  of  his  owne  armes,  painted 
upon  paper  reversed  and  all  to  tome,  and  there  was 
beheaded  on  the  24  of  June.  And  shortly  afi«r, 
Thomas  Ftamocke,  and  Michael  Joseph,  the  Black- 
Bmith,  were  drawne  hanged  and  quartered  after  t^e 
manner  of  traytors.  But  when  the  husbands  to  these 
faire  ladyee  came  home,  and  heard  how  their  wives  had 
dealt  to  save  themselves  in  this  dangerous  time,  they 
could  not  chuse  but  laugh  at  the  matter,  saying  that 
such  shepheards  never  kept  sheepe  on  Salisbury  plaine 


E  DEATH  OF  PAtR£  HOBAMOHD, 


CANT.  XL 
To  tlie  tone  of  Tlying  Fame. 

Whbk  as  king  Henrie  rul'd  this  laud, 

the  second  of  that  name, 
(Beside  the  Queene)  he  dearly  loved 

a  faire  and  princely  dame ; 
Moat  peerelesse  was  her  beautie  found, 

her  favour  and  her  face ; 
A  sweeter  creature  in  this  world 

did  never  Prince  imbrace. 
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Her  crisped  locks  like  tbreades  of  gold 

speared  to  each  mans  sight ; 
Her  comely  eyes  like  orient  pearies 

did  cast  a  heavenly  light : 
The  blood  within  her  cristall  cheekes 

did  such  a  cullour  drive. 
As  though  the  liUy  and  the  rose 

for  maistership  did  strive. 

Yea  Rosamond,  faire  Rosamond, 

her  name  was  called  so. 
To  whome  dame  Elisor,  our  queene, 

was  knowne  a  cruell  foe : 
The  king  therefore,  for  her  defence 

against  the  furious  queene, 
At  Woodst«cke  buylded  such  a  bower, 

the  like  was  never  scene. 

Most  curiously  that  bower  was  buylt 

Of  stone  and  timber  strong  j 
A  hundred  and  fiftie  doorcs 

did  to  that  bower  belong ; 
And  they  so  cunningly  contriv'd 

with  turning  round  about. 
That  none  but  by  a  clew  of  thread 

could  enter  in  or  out. 

And  for  his  love  and  ladyes  sake, 
that  was  so  fair  and  bright. 

The  keeping  of  this  bower  he  gave 
unto  a  valiant  knight. 
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But  fortune  th^t  doth  often  frowne 
where  she  before  did  smile, 

The  kinges  delight,  the  ladyea  joy, 
fuU  soone  she  did  beguile. 

For  why,  the  king's  ungracioue  eonne, 

whom  he  did  h^h  advance, 
Against  his  father  msed  warres 

within  the  realme  of  France  j 
But  yet  before  our  comely  king 

the  EngliEQi  land  forsooke, 
Of  Rosamond,  hia  Udye  fairs, 

his  fare-weU  thus  he  teoke. 

My  Rosamond,  my  onely  Rose, 

that  pleaseth  best  mine  eye, 
The  fureat  Rose  in  all  the  world 

to  feed  my  fantasie ! 
The  flower  of  my  afiected  heart, 

whose  sweetnes  doth  exceU, 
My  royall  Rose,  a  hundred  times 

I  bid  thee  now  farewell. 

For  I  must  leave  my  fairest  flower, 

my  sweetest  Rose,  a  space. 
And  crosse  the  seas  to  famous  France, 

proude  rebels  to  abace : 
But  yet,  my  Rose,  be  sure  thou  shalt 

my  comming  shortly  see. 
And  in  my  heart,  whUe  hence  I  am, 

Re  beare  my  Rose  with  roee. 


hyGoo^le 


STRANGE  HISTORIES.  57 

When  Bosamond,  that  lad;  bright, 

did  heare  the  King  sa;  so. 
The  soiTow  of  her  greeved  heart 

her  outward  lookes  did  show ; 
And  irom  her  deare  and  cristaU  eyes 

the  tearea  gusht  out  apace. 
Which  like  the  silver  pearled  deaw 

ran  downe-her  cornel;  face. 

Her  lippes  like  to  a  corrall  red 

did  waxe  both  wan  and  pale. 
And  for  the  sorrow  she  conceived 

her  vitall  spirits  did  fayle ; 
And  falling  downe  all  in  a  sound 

before  King  Henries  face. 
Full  oft  betweene  his  princely  armes 

her  corpes  he  did  imbrace. 

And  twenty  times  with  waterie  eyes 

he  kist  her  tender  cheeke, 
Untill  she  had  received  againe 

her  senses  milde  and  meeke. 
Why  grieves  my  Rose,  my  sweetest  Rose  ? 

(the  king  did  ever  say) 
Because  (quoth  she)  to  bloody  warres 

my  Lord  must  part  away. 

But  sith  your  Grace  in  forraine  coastes, 

among  your  foes  unkind, 
Must  go  to  hazard  life  and  IJmme, 

why  should  I  Btay  behind  ? 
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Na;,  rather  let  me  like  a  page 

^ur  shield  and  tai^t  beare, 
That  on  my  breast  the  blow  may  light, 

which  should  annoy  yon  there. 

O,  let  me  in  your  royall  tent 

prepare  your  bed  at  ni^t, 
And  with  sweet  baths  refresh  your  grace 

at  your  retume  from  fight. 
So  I  yonr  presence  may  enjoy, 

no  toyle  I  must  refuse ; 
But  wanting  you  my  life  is  death, 

which  doth  true  love  abuse. 

Content  thy  aetfe,  my  dearest  friend, 

thy  rest  at  home  shall  bee, 
In  England,  sweete  and  pleasant  soyle, 

for  travaile  fits  not  thee. 
Faire  ladyes  brooke  not  bloody  warres, 

sweete  peace  their  plesBuiea  breede, 
The  nourisher  of  hearts  c<Hit«nt, 

which  fancie  first  doth  feede. 

My  Rose  shall  rest  in  Woodstocke  bower, 

with  musickes  sweete  delight, 
While  I  among  the  piercing  pikes 

against  my  foes  do  fight : 
My  Rose,  in  robes  and  pearlee  c^  gold 

with  diamonds  richly  dight. 
Shall  daunce  the  galliordfi  of  my  love, 

while  I  my  foes  do  smite. 
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And  70U,  Sir  Thomas,  whom  I  trust 

to  beare  my  loves  defence. 
Be  carefnll  of  my  gallant  Hose, 

when  I  am  parted  bence. 
And  therewithall  he  fetcht  a  eigh, 

aa  though  his  heart  would  breake. 
And  Rosamond  for  inward  griefe 

not  one  plaiqe  word  could  apeake. 

And  at  tiieir  parting  well  they  might 

in  heart  be  grieved  sore. 
After  that  day  faire  Gosamond 

the  King  did  see  no  more ; 
For  when  his  Grace  bad  past  the  seas 

and  into  France  was  gone, 
Queene  Elinor  with  envioua  heart 

to  Woodstocke  came  anone. 

And  foorth  she  cald  this  trusty  knight 

which  kept  the  curious  bower, 
Who  with  his  clew  of  twined  thread 

came  from  that  famous  flower ; 
And  when  that  they  had  wounded  him, 

the  queene  hia  threed  did  get, 
And  went  where  lady  Bosamond 

was  like  an  angell  set. 

And  when  the  queene  with  stedfast  eye 

beheld  her  heavenly  face, 
She  was  amazed  in  her  minde 

at  her  exceeding  grace. 
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Cast  off  from  thee  thy  robes,  ehe  sayd, 

that  rich  and  costJy  be, 
And  drinke  thou  up  this  deadly  draught, 

which  I  have  brought  for  thee. 

But  presently  upon  her  knees 

sweet  Rosamond  did  fall, 
And  pardon  of  the  quecne  she  cniv'd 

for  her  offences  all. 
Take  pittie  of  my  youthfull  yeares, 

jaire  Rosamond  did  ciy; 
And  let  me  not  with  poyeon  strong 

inforced  be  to  die. 


I  will  renounce  this  sinful!  life, 

and  in  a  cloyster  bide. 
Or  else  be  banisht,  if  you  please, 

to  range  the  world  so  wide  : 
And  for  the  fault  which  I  have  done, 

though  I  was  forst  thereto. 
Preserve  my  life,  and  punish  me, 

as  you  thinke  good  to  do. 

And  with  these  words  her  Ully  himds 

she  wrang  full  often  there. 
And  dowue  along  her  lovely  cheekes 

proceeded  many  a  teare ; 
But  nothing  could  this  furious  queene 

therewith  appeased  bee : 
The  cup  of  deadly  poyson  fiUd, 

as  she  eat  on  her  knee, 
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She  gave  the  comely  dame  to  drinke, 

who  tooke  it  ia  her  hand, 
And  from  her  bended  knee  arose, 

and  on  her  feet  did  stand ; 
And  casting  up  her  eyes  to  heaven 

she  did  for  mercy  call, 
And  drinking  up  the  poyson  then, 

her  life  ehe  lost  withall. 

And  when  that  death  through  every  lim 

had  done  his  greatest  spite, 
Her  chiefest  foes  did  plaine  confesse 

she  was  a  glorious  wight. 
Her  body  then  they  did  intombe, 

when  life  was  fled  away, 
At  Grodgtow,  neere  Oxford  towne, 

as  may  be  scene  this  day. 


All  you  yong  men  that  faine  wold  leame  to  woe, 
And  have  no  meanes,  nor  know  not  how  to  doe. 
Come  you  to  mee,  and  marke  what  I  shall  say, 
"Which  being  done  will  beare  the  wench  away. 
Firsts  seeme  thou  wise  and  deck  thyselfe  not  meanly, 
For  women  they  be  nice,  and  love  to  have  men  clenly. 
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Next,  shew  thy  self  that  thou  hast  gone  to  schoole, 
Commende  her  wit,  although  she  be  a  foole. 
Speake  in  her  prayse,  for  wcnnen  ttey  be  proud ; 
Looke  what  she  sayes  for  trotli  must  be  aloade. 
If  she  be  sad,  seeme  thou  as  sad  as  sbee; 
But  if  that  ehQ  be  glad,  then  joy  with  merry  glee. 

And  in  this  mood  these  women  must  be  clawde. 
Give  her  a  glasse,  a  phan,  or  some  such  gawde; 
Or  (if  she  like)  a  hood,  a  ci^p,  or  hatt. 
Draw  to  thy  purse,  and  straight  way  give  her  that. 
This  being  done,  in  time  thou  shalt  her  win. 
And  when  that  she  is  won,  let  tricks  of  love  begin. 

If  at  the  borde  you  both  sit  side  by  side, 

Say  to  her  this,  that  Jove  bath  no  such  bride ; 

Or  if  it  chaunce  you  both  sit  face  to  face. 

Say  to  her  this,  her  looke  alone  sayes  grace. 

Such  tricks  aa  this  use  oh  to  her  at  meat. 

For  nought  doth  better  please  then  doth  a  good  conceit. 

But  if  it  cfaaonce  you  sit  at  severall  hordes. 
Send  her  such  cates  as  your  messe  afibrdes ; 
A  pidgions  hart  upon  a  butchers  picke, 
A  larkes  long  heelde  i'  the  middest  of  it  sticke. 
Send  this  alone,  let  this  the  message  bee, 
There  is  a  plovers  bone  to  picke,  without  a  P. 

K  when  you  meet,  of  this  if  she  intreat, 
First  pardon  crave,  then  utter  thy  conceit : 
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TheD  proove  the  minde  is  in  the  hart  alone, 
And  ae  the  hart,  such  was  the  minde  upon. 
Then  Beeme  to  yeeld  a  reason  for  the  rest, 
And  say  how   maydes  lark-heeld   doth   pierce   thee 
through  the  brest. 

If  she  mislike  the  picke  above  the  rest, 
Say  thus,  you  thoght  she  had  lov'd  Chancers  jest. 
If  she  would  know  what  by  this  jest  is  ment, 
Say,  with  good  will,  if  she  thereto  consent. 
This  is  the  meanes  and  way  to  win  the  wench ; 
Keepe  wel  thine  owne  language,  what  ere  thou  do  the 
French. 


SONNETTA  xm 
Fairb  Bweete,  if  you  desire  to  know, 
And  would  the  meaning  understand. 
Wherefore  on  you  I  do  bestow 
This  ring  of  gold  with  hart  in  hand, 
Read  these  few  lines  that  are  behind, 
And  there  my  meaning  you  shall  find. 

The  gtfl  betokeneth  my  good  will ; 
The  ring,  the  wish  of  endles  joy; 
The  gold,  the  worldly  wealth,  which  still 
Defendeth  friendship  from  annoy. 
The  hart  in  hand,  my  heart  in  hold, 
Which  pittie  craves,  as  reason  would. 
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The  himd  betokeneth  love  aod  might, 

As  chiefeBt  member  that  defendes . 

Shake  handes,  then  frendes;  bend  fist,  then  fight  j 

Thiis  lore  or  hat«  the  hand  offendes. 

In  proofs  of  perfect  amitie 

I  give  this  hand  in  hand  to  Ihee. 

The  heart  thua  plac'd  betwixt  two  hands, 
If  friendship  breake,  the  heart  is  slaine : 
Even  so  the  case  with  mee  now  standee ; 
My  heart  doth  in  your  bands  remaiue. 
My  life  ia  yours  to  save  or  spill : 
I  say  no  more  ;  do  what  you  will. 

FINIS.  T.  R. 


A  HATDES  LETTER. 
CAfiT.  XIV. 

Hastb  commendations,  and  passe  with  speed, 

and  litle  writing,  to  my  love : 
Spare  not  to  epeake  for  any  dread, 

For  why,  no  man  can  mee  remove. 
Say  this  unto  my  turtle-dove ; 

although  my  body  absent  bee. 
There  is  no  man  can  mee  remove, 

for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  gladsome  day  shall  loose  his  light, 
and  be  as  darke  as  dungeon  deepe ; 
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FhcebuB  shall  rule  the  irkesome  night, 
and  banish  Morpheus  from  my  sight. 

Ere  ever  I  from  my  love  leppe, 
although  my  body  absent  bee, 

The  wormea  shall  flie  which  now  do  creejye, 
for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  sea  and  land  shall  be  alike ; 

both  fish  and  fowle  it  shall  be  one ; 
The  htle  lambe  the  wolfe  shall  strike, 

and  then  begim  the  greater  drone. 
The  feathers  shall  be  tumd  to  stone, 

although  my  body  absent  bee. 
Or  I  ag^st  my  true-love  hold, 

for  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  tree  shall  fiorish  in  the  fire, 

bringing  foorth  fruite  ten  thousand  fold ; 
So  shall  the  horse  in  dirt  and  myre 

bring  foles  past  count  for  to  be  told. 
All  kind  of  mettle  shall  be  gold, 

although  my  body  absent  bee. 
Or  I  against  my  true-love  hold, 

fiit  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

The  fiowers  that  smel  deliciously 

shall  stinke,  no  man  may  them  abide, 

And  oyles  and  oyntments  preciously 
shall  be  corrupt,  and  never  tride, 


hyGoo^le 


8TRANGE  HlSTORlEa. 

Ere  I  my  selfe  I  do  deny, 

although  my  body  absent  bee, 
Morpheus  to  mee  shall  be  one  guide, 

fiw  in  conceit  I  am  with  thee. 

When  all  these  thinges  be  come  to  passe 

which  I  on  spake,  then,  be  assured, 
Toul  find  these  women  brittle  as  glasse, 

but  not  till  then,  if  life  be  pure. 
Constant  still  I  will  endure, 

whiles  there's  any  life  in  my  body; 
If  I  speake  the  words.  Be  make  them  sure, 

and  in  conceit  lie  end  witli  thee. 

FINIS.  A.  C. 


A  NEW  DITTIE  IN  PBATSE  OF  MOMET. 
CANT.  XV. 
To  a  new  tune  oalkd  The  Kings  Jigge. 
Monet's  a  lady ;  nay,  she  is  a  princesse ; 

Nay  more,  a  goddesse  adorned  on  earth. 
Without  this  Money  who  can  be  merry, 

Though  he  be  never  so  noble  by  byrth  ? 
Her  presence  breeds  joy,  her  absence  breeds  annoy: 
where  Money  lacketh,  there  wanteth  no  dearth. 

"Vertue  is  nothing  if  Money  be  wanting, 
vertne  is  nothing  esteemed  or  set  by. 
Wisedom  ie  folly,  and  so  accounted. 
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if  it  be  jojned  with  base  povertie. 
Learninga  contemned,  wit  is  condemned, 
both  are  derided  of  rich  miserie. 

He  that  is  wealthy  is  greadj  regarded, 

though  he  be  never  so  simple  a  sot: 
He  that  is  need;,  he  is  despised, 

tho'  he  have  wisedome  which  th'  other  hath  not. 
Though  he  have  wisedome  (which  many  wanteth) 

yet  is  Ilia  credit  not  worth  a  grot 

When  thou  haat  Money  then  friendes  thou  haat  many; 

when  it  is  wasted  their  friendship  is  cold: 
Goe  by  Jeronimo;  no  man  then  will  thee  know, 

knowing  thon  hast  neither  silver  nor  gold. 
No  man  will  call  thee  in,  no  man  will  set  a  pin 

for  former  friendship,  though  never  bo  old. 

Money  doth  all  ^ngs,  both  great  things  and  small 
things, 

Money  doth  all  thinga,  as  plainely  we  see: 
Money  doth  each  thing,  want  can  do  nothing 

Povertie  parteth  atiU  good  companie: 
When  thon  hast  spent  all,  or  els  haat  lent  all, 

who  then  is  loving  or  kind  unto  thee. 

Money  makes  soldiers  te  serve  their  prince  truly. 
Money  hyreS  souldiers  and  serving-men  too: 

Money  makes  lawyers  plead  the  case  duly; 
without  this  Money  what  can  a  man  do? 

This  aundent  lesson  I  learned  newly, 
if  Money  misseth  in  vune  thou  dost  sue. 
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Money  subdueth  where  force  can  not  cooquer, 
Shee  orercammeth  both  caetle  and  towne; 

Her  power  qua^ledi  where  valour  fayleth, 
never  was  lady  of  greater  renowne. 

Many  a  towne  is  so  betraid  unto  the  foe; 
her  wals  are  razed,  and  turrets  puld  downe. 

Beaulie,  that  etandeth  on  pride  and  opinion, 

by  lady  Lucre  oft  catcheth  a  fall; 
And  though  she  scomes  desart,  and  have  a  flinty  heart, 

yet  is  she  ready  when  Money  doth  call. 
The  clowne  for  Money  may  have  a  coney, 

when  the  poore  gallant  can  get  none  at  all. 

ThoB  we  see  Money  makes  eveiy  place  sunny; 

each  place  is  shady  that  wanteth  her  shine: 
Fhcebus  is  not  so  bright,  nor  ^ves  such  store  of  light, 

as  this  faire  lady  whose  beauty's  divine. 
Of  night  she  maketb  day,  all  care  she  drives  away, 

her  fame  and  gloiy  nere  yet  did  decline. 

Eicbes  bewitches  the  minde  of  a  miser, 
Money  enchauntelh  both  young  age  and  old ; 

Yet  cannot  Money  purchase  thee  heaven : 
Heavens  not  purchas'd  with  silver  nor  gold ; 

But  to  the  godly,  righteous  and  blessed, 
the  joyCB  of  heaven  are  given,  not  sould. 
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AN  EPIGRAM. 
Dull  Bays,  he  is  so  weake  he  can  not  rise, 
Nor  stand,  nor  goe :  if  that  be  true,  he  lyes. 
True'lie  well  sed,  for  so  the  case  now  standes, 
He  keepes  his  bed,  yet  lies  i'  the  surgions  hands. 
FiHis.  Quoth  B. 


J>  CaUS,  HE  VHrTEfFH  A 

With  heavie  hart,  and  many  a  dole,  adue; 
I  doe  give  place  to  the  disdained  cnie : 

But, 
When  you  command,  who  may  command  the  best. 
Shall  I  denie,  who  may  the  worst  of  all  ? 
I  rather  wish  the  hart  within  my  brest 
Lie  drouud  in  death,  and  soule  to  hell  be  thrall. 
With  williug  minde  I  to  your  heat  agree : 
You  did  command ;  that  was  enough  for  mee. 


Hee  that  in  time  refuseth  time, 

when,  time  well  offered  is. 
An  other  time  shall  misse  of  time, 

but  then  of  time  shall  migse. 

Mans  life  by  time,  try  it  who  shall, 
shall  find  his  time  no  time  to  trust : 

Some  time  to  rise,  some  time  to  fall, 
till  life  of  man  be  brought  to  dust. 
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WISE  SENTENCES. 


Two  thingg  doth  proloDg  thy  lyfe : 
A  quiet  heart,  and  a  loving  wife. 

The  scarlet  cloth  doth  make  tiie  bull  to  feare ; 
The  cuUour  white  the  Ollivant  doth  Bhunne : 
The  crowing  cocke  tbe  lion  quakes  to  heare ; 
The  smoake  of  cloth  doth  make  the  stag  to  runne. 
All  which  do  shew,  we  no  man  should  despise. 
But  thinke  how  harme  the  simplest  may  devise. 

THIS  SENTENCE  M4T  BE  SET  IN  4  BED-CH4HBEE. 

Why  fiyest  thou  hence,  thou  glory  bright, 

that  men  with  fame  doth  crowne  ? — 
Because  I  loath  the  place,  where  follies  men 

do  sleepe  on  beds  of  downe: 
And  where  as  filthy  lust  doth  dwell 

with  foule  excesse. 
There  is  no  place,  that  is  no  house 

for  glory  to  poasease. 

A  word  once  spoke,  it  can  retume  no  more. 

But  flieth  away  and  oft  thy  bayle  doth  breed. 

A  wise  man,  then,  sets  hatch  before  the  dore, 

And,  whilst  he  may,  doth  square  bis  speech  with  heed. 

The  bird  in  hand  we  may  at  will  reatraine, 

But  being  flowne,  we  call  her  hacke  in  vaine. 
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Kingdoms  change,  worlds  decay, 

But  tnieth  continewes  till  the  last  day. 

Let  money  be  a  slave  to  thee. 
Yet  keepe  his  service,  if  you  can : 
For  if  thy  piu-se  no  money  have, 
Thy  persott  is  but  halfe  a  man. 

IN  CORN E WELL. 

To  be  wise,  and  wealthy  t«o, 

Is  sought  of  all,  but  found  of  few. 

All  on  thia  worlds  Exchange  do  meete. 

But  when  deaths  Burse-bell  rings,  away  ye  fie 

When  a  kinges  head  but  akes 

Sulgectes  should  moume, 
For  under  their  crownes 

A  thousand  cares  are  wome. 

Bread  earned  with  honest  laboring  hands. 
Tastes  better  then  the  fruite  of  ill  got  lands. 

Hee  that  wants  bread,  and  yet  lyes  still. 
It's  sinne  his  hungry  cheeken  to  fiU. 
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As  man  was  first  framed  aaA  made  out  of  claj, 
So  must  he  at  length  depart  hence  away. 

A  man  without  mercy  of  mercy  shall  misse, 
And  he  BhaU  have  mercy  diat  mercifull  is. 

IN  CHEAP-SIDE. 

Life  is  a  drop,  a  sparke,  a  span, 
A  babble  5  yet  how  proude  is  man. 

Life  is  a  debt,  which  at  that  day 
The  poorest  hath  enough  to  pay. 

This  worlds  a  stage,  whereon  to  day 
Kings  and  meane-nien  parts  do  play. 

To  morrow  others  take  their  roomee. 
While  they  do  fill  up  graves  and  toomes. 

Learning  liv«3,  and  vertue  shines, 
When  follie  begs,  and  ignorance  pines. 

To  live  well  is  happinesse  ; 
To  die  well  is  blessednesse. 
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P.3.  ThtTabk.]  Itwillbeseen  thatthis  "Table"  onlyreUles 
to  the  ewUer  portions  of  tie  Toliune.  It  is  printed  precisely  as 
it  stuids  in  the  origiiu],  but  some  of  the  "  cantm  "  are  miuiiim- 
bered,  and  the  work  seems  to  have  beeo  got  up  without  mnch 
.n  to  tie  T^le. 


P.  5.  "  Kentish  long-tails  "  are  often  referred  to  in  old  writers. 
See  the  commenceinetit  of  the  "  Mad  Franks  and  Merry  Jests 
of  Robin  Ooodfellow,"  wbere  the  custom  is  atteiopled  t«  be  both 
historically  and  jocosely  accouuted  for. 

P.  9, 1  4.  Did  they  of  Bait  ITilliam  game.}  The  pronoun 
"  they"  is  redundant  in  tbis  line,  but  we  have  printed  it  as  it  is 
jfiven  in  the  oripnal  edition. 

P.  13.  This  b^lad,  according  to  the  Table,  and  the  regular 
succes^on  of  the  cantos,  ought  to  be  numbered  II  instead  of  III: 
otherwise  there  is  no  Cant.  IL 

P.  17.  A  play  on  the  same  subject  as  this  ballad  was  written 
by  l%)mas  Drew,  or  Drue,  early  in  the  reign  of  James  I ;  and 
it  was  printed  in  1631,  under  the  title  of  -  The  Duchess  of  Suf- 
folk, her  Life."  Hie  incidents  are  nearly  the  same  in  the  ballad 
and  the  play,  and  both  were  founded  upon  the  narrative  of  Fox, 
anno  ISSS.  The  popularity  of  the  ballad  probably  led  Drew  to 
adopt  the  subject 
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P.  34.  This  ballkd,  uid  the  history  of  the  period  to  which  it 
relates,  also  fnmiahed  the  sutgect  of  >  historical  pl&j,  under  the 
title  of  "  Look  about  yon."  It  was  aat«d  bj  Heoslowe  and 
AUejn'a  company,  and  was  printed  in  IGOO.  It  is  a  good  pUy, 
and  it  will  form  one  of  the  series  to  be  reprinted  bj  the  Percy 
Society.  • 

P.  28.  This  ballad  has  no  number ;  but,  following  the  nomber 
of  that  which  preced*«  it,  it  ought  to  be  marked  IV.  They  are 
connected  in  subject. 

P.  31.  This  ballad  on  the  death  of  King  John  is  interposed 
here  between  others  which  relate  to  events  of  about  tiie  same 
period,  though  none  of  them  seem  arrai^ed  with  any  precise 
r^ard  to  chronology. 

P.  Bi.  This  baUod,  and  two  others  by  whit^  it  u  Mowed,  are 

upon  eients  included  in  Christopher  Marlowe's  celebrated  and 
powerful  tragedy  of  "  Edward  the  Second,'  which  most  hare 
been  written  belbre  1593,  as  its  author  was  killed  in  that  year. 
It  was  first  printed  in  1598. 

P.  38.  Tk^  lent  km  teord  that  ht  Amid  !&,]  Alluding  to  the 
letter  contuning  these  words  :  EAnarAan  ocddert  aoSte  timm 
bonum  eil,  which  conTeys  an  opposite  meaning  according  as  a 
comma  is  placed  after  nofilc  or  Imett.  Sir  John  Haringtou,  in 
B.  I.  EpigT.  33  of  bis  Epigrams,  has  one  "  Of  writing  with  double 
pointing,"  in  tJie  introdoction  to  which  be  qnotes  the  ffishop  of 
Hereford's  letter,  referred  to  in  the  baUad.  Marlowe,  near  the 
close  of  his  tragedy,  makes  Mortimer  jun.  say  that  this  letter  was 
written  by  "  a  friend,"  but  he  does  not  impute  it  to  the  Kahop 
of  Hereford. 

P.  46.  This  ballad  was  probably  written  (of  course  not  by 
Deloney,  who  was  then  dead)  after  James  I  came  to  the  throne, 
and  a^r  a  ballad  had  been  published,  which  was  sung  to  a  tone 
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in»enied  at  the  time,  and  known  by  Ihe  name  of  "  The  King's 
going  to  Che  Parliiment."  Unless  we  suppose  Junes  I  to  be  in- 
tended,  it  would  oany  the  composition  of  the  tune  to  the  time  of 
Edward  VI,  and,  in  that  case,  the  ballad  might  be  older  than  the 
dale  we  hase  giien  to  it. 

P.  49.  This  also  is  a  dramatic,  aa  well  as  a  historical,  ballad. 
A  play,  called  "  Jack  Straw's  Life  and  Death,"  was  printed  in 
1S93,  and  agMD  in  1604.  It  is  a  mere  b^gmeut  of  a  drama,  and 
only  in  foor  acts. 

P.  52.  The  revolt,  in  which  Lord  Audley,  Flamocke.  and 
Joseph  were  concerned,  occurred  in  the  year  1497,  according  to 
Stow,  to  whose  anthority  the  aothor  of  this  "  Speech  "  resorted, 
and  whose  words  he  has  in  more  than  one  place  employed. 

P.  54.  The  popular  ballad  of  "  Fur  Rosamond  "  may  be  found 
in  various  collections ;  but  Bishop  Percy  printed  it  "  with  con- 
jectural emendations,"  from  "  four  ancient  copies  in  black  letter," 
observing  however  that  it  was  "  iirst  published"  in  1612:  there- 
fore, the  four  black  letter  copies  he  employed  were  of  a  more 

P.  6S.  It  may  be  conjectured  (as  stated  in  the  Introduction), 
that  die  remajnder  of  this  volume  was  made  up  of  short  pieces 
by  various  authors,  whose  initials  are  aometimes  given,  and  that 
they  were  not  the  writing  of  Deloney. 

P.  64.  The  initials  T.  R  may  be  asragned  to  Thomas  Richard- 
son, student  in  Cambridge,  in  1584,  who  wrote  "A  proper  new 
Song,"  to  the  tune  of  "  I  wish  to  see  those  happy  daies,"  in  the 
"  Haodefull  of  Pleasant  Delites,"  printed  in  that  y«ar. 

F.65,\.\0.  And  then  b^an  the  ffreaterdnme.]  There  is  probably 
some  misprint  in  this  line,  the  correction  of  which  must  be  left 
to  the  ingenuity  of  the  reader,  as  no  other  copy  of  this  "  Maydes 
Letter"  is  known. 
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P.  66.  The  initiaU  A.  C  wiU  apply  to  Anthonj  Chute,  or 
Anthony  Coplej,  both  writers  of  veree  prior  to  the  dealfa  of 
Queen  Elizabeth.  Chnte  was  dead  in  1S96,  but  Dcvenhelesa  Uiie 
"  Maydes  Lettei^  ia  more  in  his  style  than  that  of  Copley,  who 
survived  him. 

P.  88, 1.  18.  For  "  adorned"  we  ought  probably  to  re«d  adored. 

P.  66,  L  19.  The  original  reads  "  Witi  without  this  money," 
&c,  but  "  with'*  ia  clearly  surplusage^ 

F,  67, 1.  12.  "  Goe  by  Jeronimo"  became  s  proverbial  phrase, 
and  is  used  and  ridicoled  by  Shakespeare,  and  nuny  writers  sub- 
sequent to  the  publication  of  Thomas  Kyd's  "  Spanish  Tragedy," 
where  it  U  first  found.  It  occara  in  Act  IV.  (See  Dodsley's  Old 
PUys,  la  163,  last  edit.) 

P.  69.  An  Epigram,  subscribed  "  B,"  is  here  omitted,  on  ac- 
count of  its  coarseness,  as  well  as  aome  stanzas,  beginning  "  My 
mistris  loves  no  woodcocks,"  for  a  similar  reason. 

P.  71,  The  title  to  these  "  Sentences"  Sxes  the  date  of  them 
very  exactly,  and  shows  that  "  Strange  Histories",  in  tJie  present 
shape  of  the  work,  and,  suppo^ng  our  edition  of  1607  to  be  only  a 
reimpression  of  a  preceding  edidon  with  the  same  contonls,  was 
not  published  until  after  James  I  ascended  the  throne. 

P.71,L  12.  " In  Comewell"  of  course  means Cornhill,  wh^ 
stood  tJie  Royal  Exchange  from  the  eu'liest  date  of  its  con- 

P.  7I,L  IB.  But  lohm  deaths  Bune-b^  Ting;  aaay  ye  fieett.']  It 
need  scarcely  be  mentioned  that  the  Boyal  Excbai^  was  also 
called  the  Burse. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Ob  the  varioas  poetical  eSnaions  on  the  marriage 
of  the  Elector  Palatine  with  Elizabeth,  daughter 
of  James  I,  on  the  14th  February  1613,  the  fol- 
lowing is  perhapa  the  rarest :  it  ie,  we  believe, 
only  to  be  traced  in  one  sale-catalogue,  that  of 
the  library  of  the  late  Mr.  Bindley,  and  very  few 
copies  of  it  are  in  existence. 

Prince  Henry  died  on  the  6th  November  1612, 
an  event  which  filled  the  nation  with  grief,  and 
many  were  the  elegies  poured  forth  on  that 
occasion.  He  had  been  an  especial  patron  of 
poets  and  literary  men  generally,  some  of  whom 
were  his  annual  pensioners.  Mr.  Peter  Gunning- 
ham,  in  the  Introduction  to  his  highly  interesting 
volume  just  issued  by  the  Shakespeare  Society, 
"Extracts  from  the  Accounts  of  the  Revels  at 
Court,''  has  shown  for  the  first  time,  that  Drayton 
and  Sylvester  received  yearly  stipends  from 
Prince  Henry,  and  that  he  was  liberal  in  his 
rewards  to  Owen,  Coryat,  Cotgrave,  &c.  It  is 
not  therefore  to  he  wondered  that  the  poets  of 
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his  day  gave  vent  to  their  regret  in  verse.  One 
of  these  was  Thomas  Hey  wood,  and  in  the  ensuing 
production,  of  a  very  different  kind,  he  alludes  to 
the  "Funeral  Elegy"  he  had  not  long  before 
printed. 

The  interval  between  the  death  of  Prince  Henry 
and  the  marriage  of  his  sister,  was  only  three 
montha  and  eight  days,  and  the  court  of  James  I 
then  presented  a  singular  contrast :  nothing  but 
rejoicings  and  triumphs  were  to  be  heard,  and  all 
classes  seemed  to  join  in  an  endeavour  to  oelebrate 
the  nuptials  of  the  Prince  Palatine  and  the 
Princess  Elizaheth  with  peculiar  splendour  and 
festirity.  The  poets  who  in  November  had  em- 
ployed their  pens  in  mourning  the  dead  prince,  in 
February  stretched  their  fancies  to  testily  their 
delight  at  the  union  of  the  living  princess.  Thomas  1 
Heywood  was  among  the  most  popular  and  ap-  | 
plauded  writers  of  the  time. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  here  to  attempt  anything 
like  a  biographical  account  of  him,  but  we  may 
mention  a  few  leading  points  of  his  history. 
Whether  he  were  any  relation  to  old  John  Hey- 
wood, the  dramatist  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII, 
who  did  not  die  until  some  time  after  Elizabeth 
came  to  the  throne,  we  have  no  means  of  deter- 
mining ;  but  they  spelt  their  names  in  the  same 
"  way,  and  they  were  engaged  in  the  same  species 
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of  literature.  John  Heywood  had  three  boiib, 
and  it  is  very  possible  that  Thomas  Heywood,  the 
writer  of  the  ensuing  poem,  was  the  offepring  of 
<Hie  of  them.  He  was  bom  in  Lincolnshire,  and 
it  aeems  certain  that  he  received  a  classical 
education,  and  afterwards  went  to  Cambridge, 
where  he  became  a  fellow  of  Peter  House :  all 
his  works  denote  a  familiar  acquaintance  with 
the  l^reek  and  Latin  writers,  especially  with  the 
latter,  and  as  his  industry  was  amazing  later  in 
life,  we  may  presume  that  in  his  youth  he  was 
not  deficient  in  zeal  for  the  acquisition  of  know- 
ledge. 

We  first  hear  of  him  in  the  year  1596,  in  an 
entry  in  Henslowe'e  Diary,  from  which  it  appears 
that  the  old  manager  lent  the  company,  called  the 
Lord  Admiral's  servants,  thirty  shillings  to  enable 
them  to  buy  a  play  by  Heywood,  At  this  date 
he  had  probably  quitted  the  university,  after 
obtaining  his  fellowship,  and  had  directed  his 
attention  to  the  stage  and  its  poetry,  om  a  means 
of  support.  In  this  course  he  but  followed  the 
example  of  his  immediate  predecessors,  Oosson, 
Peele,  Marlowe,  Greene,  Nash,  Lodge,  and  vaiious 
others.  The  next  ascertained  date  in  connexion 
with  Heywood's  life,  is  25th  of  March  1598, 
when  he  became  a  hired  player  in  the  association 
of  actors,  of  which  Henslowe  was  at  the  head. 
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From  this  date  to  the  suppression  of  the  theatres 
in  1642,  Hey  wood  seems  to  have  continued  a, 
writer  for,  and  an  aotor  upon  the  stage  in  various 
companies,  but  of  his  merits  in  the  hitter  capacity 
we  have  no  record.  Prior  to  the  year  1633,  when 
his  "  English  Traveller"  came  from  the  press,  he 
bad  written,  or  importantly  contributed  to,  no 
fewer  than  two  hundred  and  twenty  dramatio 
performances.  We  do  not  find  that  he  was  ever 
a  writer  for  the  company  to  which  Shakespeare 
belonged :  before  the  accession  of  James  I  he 
was  one  of  the  Lord  Admiral's  Players :  then,  he 
became  one  of  the  theatrical  retainers  of  the  Earls 
of  Southampton  and  Worcester,  and  was  transfer- 
red by  the  latter  nobleman  to  Queen  Anne,  and 
continued  one  of  her  actors  until  her  death.  In 
the  capacity  of  a  dramatic  servant  he  formed 
part  of  her  funeral  procession. 

When  he  quitted  the  stage  we  have  no  inform- 
ation— probably  after  the  death  of  Queen  Anne, 
for  we  do  not  meet  with  his  name  in  any  enume- 
ration of  the  members  of  companies  subsequent 
to  1619.  Whether  he  left  a  family  behind  him 
is  uncertain,  but  if  the  Thomas  Heywood  men- 
tioned by  Mr. P. Chmningham(" SiCvels  Accounts," 
Introduction,  p.  xx),  as  "  late  a  child  of  the 
chapel,  whose  voice  was  changed"  in  1673,  were 
any  relation,  he  was  probably  grandson  to  the 
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Thomas  Heywood  who  wrote  the  subsequent 
poem.  On  the  same  authority  (p.  204),  we  have 
to  add  another  to  the  list  of  his  dramatic  produc- 
tions, for  on  the  Sunday  before  New  Year's  day, 
1605,  "  A  play,  How  to  learn  a  Woman  to  woo," 
by  Heywood,  as  is  recorded  in  the  account,  was 
performed  before  King  James  at  Whitehall. 

This  is  one  of  the  many  lost  dramas  by  Hey- 
wood ;  for  of  the  two  hundred  and  twenty  plays 
which  he  wrote,  or  assisted  in  writing,  only  twenty- 
three  have  come  down  to  our  day.  Of  these,  one 
of  the  best  is  the  historical  play  of  "  King  Edward 
the  Fourth,"  which  is  in  two  parts,  and  is  about 
to  be  reprinted  by  the  Shakespeare  Society,  from 
the  extremely  rare  edition  of  1600. 

He  seems  to  have  maintained  himself  by  his 
pen  till  very  late  in  life,  and  he  produced  many 
valuable  works  besides  such  as  were  designed  For 
the  stage.  One  of  the  most  interesting  of  these 
is  an  elaborate  defence  of  his  own  profession, 
under  the  title  of  "  An  Apology  for  Actors," 
which  was  published  in  1612,  and  of  which  a 
reprint  has  lately  been  made.  Heywood's 
latest  known  work  with  a  date,  seems  to  be  "  The 
Life  of  Ambrosius  Merlin,"  which  came  out  in 
1641,  4to.  He  was  probably  not  dead  in  1648, 
as  he  is  spoken  of  as  living  when  the  "  Satire 
against  Separatists"   was  printed  in  that  year. 
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Among  his  lost  works  we  have  reason  to  regret 
hia  collections  for  the  biography  of  all  the  poets 
of  his  time :  he  waa  obtaining  and  arranging  his 
materials  between  the  years  1614  and  1636,  after 
which  date  we  hear  no  more  of  the  manuscript. 
In  all  jnttbability  it  has  perished  with  many  other 
"  DMHUiiDents  of  TOUshed  minds." 
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MARRIAGE  TRIVMPHE 


EPITHALAMIVM, 


BY  THOMAS  HBYWOOD. 


Printed  for  Edward  Marchant,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  Sho[^ 
in  Pauls  Church-yard,  ouer  agaiiut  the  Crosse. 
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TO  THE  MOST  EXCELLENT,  AND  MOST 

ADMIRED  PRINCESSE,  THE  LADY 

EUZABETH. 

Wbok  HcKTen  with  all  choise  graces  hath  endoir'd, 
Wbom  both  the  angels  praise,  and  men  admire  ; 
On  whom  her  Maker  hath  bis  bountj  shon'd,    ■ 
Where  nothing  iruite  that  mortall  can  desire. 

Whose  beauties  are  as  tarre  beyond  compare, 
As  are  her  inwaid  lertuea  of  the  mind. 
Bat  in  (bat  height  unmalchably  ao  rare 
We  on  the  earth  her  equatl  cannot  finde. 

Her  parents  joy,  the  peeres  selected  pleasure. 
The  peoples  admiration,  kingdomes  wonder, 
Of  forraine  climes  the  praise,  of  ours  the  treasure, 
Ha;  this  daies  sacred  union  never  sunder ; 

That  whilst  we  daily  of  high  Heaven  importune, 
We  may  be  in  jour  royall  issue  blest : 
Yoa  may  still  grow  in  bewtie,  vertue,  fortune, 
So  witb  your  fame  our  joyes  may  he  iucreost. 
Prove  thon  a  prephet,  muse,  say  'tis  decreed, 
All  Christendome  shall  florish  in  your  seed. 

Your  Graces  most  humbly  devoted, 

THOMAS  HEYWOOD. 


hyGoo^le 


AN   EPITHALAMION, 

OE  NUPTIALL  SONG, 


Kow  the  wet  winter  of  our  teares  is  past, 
And  see,  the  cheerefull  Spring  appeares  at  last ; 
Now  we  may  calculate  by  the  welkins  racke, 
.£olu3  hath  chaste  the  clouds  that  were  bo  blacke, 
And  th'  are  beyond  the  hyperboreans  runiie 
That  have  so  late  eclipst  Great  BrittBines  sonne. 
O  thou,  my  muse  I  that  whilome  maskt  in  sable, 
Exclaiming  on  the  fates  and  chance  unstable, 
Accusing  phisicke,  and  her  want  of  skill, 
And  natures  hard-heart  that  her  owne  would  kill : 
On  death,  and  his  fell  tyranny  exclaiming. 
Chance,  fortune,  destiny,  and  all  things  blaming ; 
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Inv^hing  against  howres,  daiea,  months,  and  time, 

That  cropt  ao  sweet  a  blossome  in  his  prime : 

Against  mortalit^r,  that  could  not  save 

So  choice  a  gemme  from  th'  all-devouring  grave ; 

But  most  agwnst  the  cause,  Brittainea  transgressions. 

That  so  soone  cal'd  him  to  that  heavenly  sessions ; 

Where  from  this  earthy  mansion  being  translated, 

He  now  for  ay  remainea  a  prince  instated. 

No  more  let  ua  our  ancient  griefes  pursue, 

Or  the  swift  torrent  of  our  teares  renue ; 

No  more  let  us  with  clamors  fill  the  sky. 

Or  make  th'  heavens  eecho  to  each  dolefull  cry ; 

No  more  disturbe  his  soft  sleepe,  since  'tis  beat 

We  wake  him  not  from  his  eternall  rest. 

Yet  who  could  blame  my  muse,  that  did  lament 

To  see  so  faire  a  branch  so  rudely  rent 

From  such  a  stately,  and  broad-bearing  tree. 

That  might  have  borne  like  fruit  ?     For  who  to  see 

So  rich  a  treasure  in  a  moment  wasted, 

Such  goodly  fruit,  not  fully  ripe,  yet  blasted ; 

So  rich  a  roab,  ao  soone  dispoiled  as  wome, 

Such  generall  hopes  destroid  as  soone  as  borne; 

But  with  impartiall  judgements  must  confesse, 

No  muse,  that  can  sing,  but  could  shrieke  no  lesse  ? 

Those  timt  love  day  must  thinke  it  much  too  soone, 

To  see  the  glorious  aunne  to  set  at  noone. 

And  none  but  such  as  bate  the  cheerefuU  light, 

(Murderera  and  theeves)  at  mid-day  wish  it  night 

Is  it  because  we  breake  the  gods  decree 

That^  Tantalus,  we  are  puniaht  like  to  fhee ; 
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Thou  tliat  their  secrets  durst  prestune  to  tell, 
Art  with  perpetuall  hunger  plag<j'd  in  hell ; 
Yet  sundry  delicates  before  thee  stand, 
Which  thou  maist  reach,  not  compasse  with  thy  hand. 
So  have  the  gods  dealt  with  us,  for  some  crime, 
To  let  us  see  the  glory  of  our  time, 
As  a  faire  marke  at  which  the  world  might  gaze, 
And  put  the  wondring  nations  in  a  maze  ; 
But  as  we  stretch  our  hands  to  reach  our  joy, 
They  snatch  it  hence,  and  all  our  hopes  destroy. 
But  now,  my  muse,  shake  off  this  gloomy  sorrow. 
And  a  bright  saffron  roab  from  Hymen  borrow. 
Thou  that  before  in  ravens  plumes  didst  sing, 
Now  get  thee  feathers  from  the  swans  white  wing, 
And  take  an  equall  flight  with  Venus  doves, 
To  tune  soft  layes  of  nuptials,  and  sweet  loves. 
For  now,  me  thinkes,  I  youthfull  Tython  see. 
The  day,  Aurora,  that  he  married  thee. 
The  expected  howre  was  come,  the  matrons  shine 
In  glistring  roabes ;  th'  old  men,  as  if  divine, 
Apparreld  in  rich  purple ;  them  betweene, 
ITie  sprightly  youths  and  beauteous  nymphes  are  scene. 
At  length  the  blushing  bride  comes,  with  her  haire 
Dishevel'd  "bout  her  shoulders ; — none  so  faire 
In  aU  that  bevie,  though  it  might  appeare, 
The  ehoycest  beauties  were  assembled  there. 
She  enters  with  a  sweet  commanding  grace. 
Her  very  presence  paradic'd  the  place  : 
Her  modest  blush  amongst  the  ladies  spred. 
And  cast  on  all  their  cheekes  a  shame-fast  red. 
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How  could  they  chase,  their  looks  that  aeeme  divine 

Before  she  came,  eclipst  are  at  her  shine  ? 

Thej  all  are  darkaed  when  she  'gins  t'  ^peare. 

And  spread  her  beames  in  her  illustrious  spheare : 

All  eyes  arc  flxt  on  her:  the  yoathfoll  fry 

Amazed  stand  at  her  great  majes^. 

The  nymphs  and  maids  both  envy  and  admire 

Her  matchlesfie  beauty,  state,  and  rich  attire. 

The  graver  matrons  stand  amaz'd  with  wonder, 

The  fathers,  as  if  strooke  witii  Joves  sharpe  launder, 

Confounded  are,  as  never  having  seene 

In  their  long  trace  of  yeares  so  faire  a  queene. 

Not  Hecuba,  when  Friam  came  to  Thrace 

To  cotul  her  for  his  queene,  could  give  the  place 

Such  ornament : — not  Spartan  Hellen  knew 

To  attire  her  person  in  a  forme  so  true. 

Had  Ferseus  in  his  ury  pn^resse  spide 

This  picture  to  the  marble  rocke  &st  tid^ 

For  her  he  would  have  fought,  and  as  a  pray 

To  the  sea-monster  left  Andromeda. 

Had  Fans  seene  her,  he  had  nere  crost  the  flood, 

Hellen  had  beene  unrapte,  Troy  still  had  stood. 

Had  Thetis  sonne  beheld  her  when  he  saw 

Folysena,  nothing  should  him  withdraw 

From  dreadfull  battle : — he  ha^  ahiu'd  in  Steele, 

And  not  unarm'd  beene  wounded  in  the  heele. 

Had  Juno,  Venus,  or  Minerva,  when 

They  strove  for  mastery,  seene  this  lady,  then. 

As  vanquisht,  they  had  left  to  her  the  ball. 

Which  from  his  starry  throne  great  Jove  let  fall. 
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Rut  wherefore  on  her  glories  doe  I  dwell, 
Whose  state  my  muse  unable  is  to  tell  ? 
To  a  bright  ivory  chaire  the  bride  they  bring, 
Whilst  all  the  people  lo  Pceaa !  sing. 

Xow  see  Irom  forth  another  stately  arch 
Of  the  great  palace  the  brave  bride-groome  mandi ; 
A  lovely  youth,  upon  whose  face  appeares 
True  signes  of  manhood ;  yet  he  for  his  yearea 
And  beauty,  such  a  geuerall  name  hath  wonne, 
They  take  him  all  for  Venus,  or  her  sonne. 
A  mixed  grace  he  in  his  visage  wore, 
And  but  his  habit  shewd  what  sei  hee  bore : 
The  quickest  sighted  eye  might  have  mistoc^e, 
Having  female  beauty  in  a  manly  looke. 
Such  lustre  in  Adonis  cheeke  did  move. 
When  he  was  haunted  by  the  queene  of  love : 
So  looked  Hypolitus  when,  clad  in  greene, 
He  was  oft  courted  by  th'  Athenian  queene. 
Such  grace  Hypomanes  in  publike  wan, 
That  day  he  with  the  swift  Atlanta  ran. 
So  shined  Ferithons  amongst  the  rest 
When  mongst  the  Centaurs  Joves  son  grac't  the  feast. 
Such  seem'd  th'  Idman  sheepheard  in  the  eye 
Of  faire  Oeuone,  when  she  saw  him  lye 
Upon  a  violet  banke :  such  did  appeare 
Yong  Itia  unto  Galatea  deere. 
Such  Ciparissus  seem'd,  so  sweete  so  faire. 
For  whom  Apollo  left  his  fiery  chaire. 
A  curious  roabe  athwart  his  shoulders  fell, 
By  some  laborious  hand  imbroidered  well ; 
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Cuimmg  Aradme  could  no  better  weave, 

Nor  Pallas,  should  the  heavens  she  once  nuxe  leave : 

The  colont  was  of  elementall  blew, 

Spotted  vrith  golden  starres :  heere  comets  flew 

W^th  bla^g  trains,  Mine  great  appeard,  some  amal. 

Some  were  so  wrought  that  they  might  seeme  to  fal. 

And  shooting  towards  the  earth  as  darting  fire. 

Even  in  their  hottest  fury  did  expire : 

Tet  in  their  golden  course  the  way  they  went. 

They  seemed  to  guild  the  azure  firmament. 

You  might  in  this  discoulered  roabe  perceive 

The  galazia  a  more  brightnesse  leave, 

Than  th'  other  parts  of  heaven,  because  so  fsire 

Cassiopeia  spreads  her  gUatering  haire. 

There  the  quicke-sightcd  eagle  shines,  and  swann^ 

And  the  Argoe,  that  the  Fleece  of  Colchos  wanne. 

Sagitarius  threats  the  Scorpion  to  have  alaine, 

Who  gainst  him  shakes  his  poysonous  starry  tnune. 

With  six  bright  lamps  doth  the  bold  Centaure  stand, 

Threatning  the  Twins,  who  hold  in  every  hand 

Bright  bals  of  fire,  eighteene  they  he  in  number. 

That  if  the  Centaur  stir,  his  force  to  cumber. 

The  Northern  Waggoner  stands  next  in  the  roll. 

Whom  Ferseus  with  his  shield  frights  Itout  the  pole. 

The  wandring  Sporades  'mongst  these  appeare, 

Which  makes  the  galazia  shine  more  cleere 

Then  the  other  parts  of  heaven :  this  Thetis  wrooght^ 

And  as  a  present  to  the  bridegroome  brought ; 

For  who  could  place  them  in  there  rancks  more  true 

Then  she,  that  every  night  takes  a  full  view 
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(From  top  of  Neptunes  tarras)  how  they  stand, 

How  move,  rise,  set,  or  how  the  seas  command? 

This  mantle  doth  the  bride-groomes  body  graspe, 

Buckled  about  him  with  a  goiden  d&spe. 

And  as  when  Lucifer  lifta  from  the  waves 

"Hifi  glorious  head,  the  stars  about  him  braves, 

Who  when  be  moves  his  sacred  front  on  high, 

Seeme  in  their  (almost  wasted)  oUe  to  die. 

And  give  him  all  the  gloiy ;  with  a  crest 

As  bright  as  his  appeares  amongst  the  rest 

This  lovely  youth :  with  many  a  comely  stride 

He  preaceth  towards  the  place  where  sits  his  bride ; 

Then  bowes  to  her,  she  blusheth  as  he  bends 

And  honours  low,  his  fair  band  he  extends 

To  ceaze  her  ivory  palme,  which  as  he  warmes, 

She  breathes  into  him  many  thousand  channes 

Of  loves,  affections,  zeale,  cordiaU  desires, 

Chast  wishes,  pleasnres,  mixt  with  deepe  suspires, 

Passions,  distractions,  extasies,  amazes. 

All  these  he  feeles,  when  on  her  eies  he  gazes ; 

Till  further  boldned  by  a  blushing  smile, 

He  leaves  his  trance,  and  she  discends  the  while. 

Yet  was  all  silence,  till  at  this  glad  close, 

Through  all  the  place,  a  whispering  murmure  rose : 

Some  his  perfection,  some  her  beauty  praise, 

And  both  above  the  highest  degree  would  raise 

To  exceed  all  comparison :  some  sweare 

Two  such  bright  comets  sever  grac't  that  spheare. 

And  as  they  walie  the  vii^ns  strow  the  way 

With  costmary,  and  sweete  angelica. 
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With  spyknard,  mBi^eroni,  and  camomile, 

l^me,  bnglosee,  lavender,  and  pimpemeli, 

Strawbery  leavee,  savoij,  and  eglantine. 

With  endive,  htdj  thistle,  Bope  in  wine, 

Smallage,  babne,  germander,  basell  and  liUy, 

The  pinke,  the  flower-de-luce,  and  da&dilly. 

The  gilliflowre,  csniati<Hi,  white  and  red, 

With  varions  spots  and  etaines  enanieled, 

The  purple  violet,  pannce,  and  hearts-ease. 

And  every  flower  t^t  smell  or  sight  can  please ; 

Hie  yellow  marigold,  the  sunnes  owne  flower, 

Fagle,  and  pinke,  that  decke  faire  Floraes  bower. 

The  dasie,  cowahp,  wal-flower,  columbine, 

With  the  broad  leaves  late  cropt  from  Bacchus  vine, 

Beradea  a  thousand  other  fragrant  poses. 

Of  woodbine,  rosemaij,  and  sundry  roses. 

Next  in  their  way,  some  pretious  garments  strow, 

Some  scatter  gold-wrought  arras  where  tbey  go : 

Others  before  them  costly  presents  cast, 

Of  ivory,  eoraU,  and  of  pearle :  the  last 

Bring  gold  and  jewels :  one  presents  a  crowue 

Unto  the  bride,  and  gives  it  as  her  owne. 

Divers  contend  where  tiiis  rich  metall  grew, 

In  Fhillipine,  in  Ophir,  or  Peru, 

Or  the  Malluccoes :  this  a  carcenet 

Bestowes,  with  pretious  stones  of  all  kind  set 

Of  luster  and  of  beanty :  here  was  found 

The  hardest  end  most  quicke,  the  diamond, 

Tlie  ruby,  of  a  perfect  light  and  life. 

The  saphir  and  emerald,  at  strife. 
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Which  can  expresse  unto  the  eie  more  true 

The  one  a  graase-greene,  th'  other  perfect  blew, 

Heere  the  discoloured  opal  faire  did  diine, 

And  onix  deepe,  dig'd  irom  the  rocky  mine, 

The  topae  which,  eome  aaj,  abides  the  fire, 

And  sardonix :  what  is  he  can  desu-e 

A  stone  that's  wanting  ?  as  the;  walke  along 

The  batchelers  and  virgins  with  thia  song, 

Tun'd  to  their  aptest  inBtruments,  thus  greete 

Their  nnptjall  joyee,  with  strings  and  voyces  aweete. 


THE    EFITUALAMION. 

You  fairest  of  yoor  sexes,  how  shall  we 
Stile  you,  that  seeme  on  earth  to  be  divine, 
Unlesse  the  musicAl  Apollo  hee. 
And  shee  the  fairest  of  the  muses  nine  ? 
Not  Daphne  tom'd  into  a  lawrel-tree 

So  bright  could  bee. 

So  faire,  so  free, 
Not  Ariadne  crown'd  so  cleere  can  shine. 

Can  Venus  yoaked  swanues  so  white  appeare  ? 
Or  halfe  so  lovely  when  you  two  embrace? 
Are  not  his  parts  admired  every  where, 
His  sweete  proportion,  feature,  shape,  and  face  ? 
Or  like  her  Ij4s  in  her  arched  spheare. 

Or  Hebe  cleere 

To  Juno  neere. 
To  match  this  lady  in  her  comely  grace. 
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Wby  ahonld  we  these  to  Venus  doves  compare, 
Knee  in  Uancht  whiteness  thej  tiieir  plumes  exceed. 
Or  to  the  Aljune  monntaines,  when  the;  are 
Cloth'd  in  snow,  since  monstrous  beasts  they  breed  ? 
Why  should  we  to  white  marble  pillers  dare 

Set  two  so  faire. 

In  all  things  rare, 
Since  save  di^race  comparisons  nought  breed  ? 

Unto  your  selves,  your  selves,  then  we  must  say, 
We  onely  may  compare:  heaven,  sea,  nor  earth 
Can  patralell  the  vertnes  every  way, 
Your  names,  your  stiles,  your  honors,  and  your  birth. 
On  to  the  temple,  then ;  why  do  we  stay  ? 

Use  no  delay. 

Loose  no  more  day : 
By  this  blest  miion  adde  unto  our  ihiith. 

Chans  that  strewes  faire  Venus  couch  with  flowers 
Joyne  with  the  other  graces  to  attend  you, 
Hie  muses  and  their  influence  to  your  dowres. 
Angels  and  cherubs  frmn  all  ills  defend -you: 
Tbe  gods  into  your  laps  raJgne  plenteous  showres, 

AH  heavenly  powers 

Adde  to  your  bowers. 
Heavens  graces,  and  earths  guifU  that  may  c<munend 

yon. 

Minerva,  that  of  chastity  hath  care. 
And  Jnno,  that  of  marriage  takes  r^ard, 
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The  happ7  fortnnee  of  these  two  prepare. 
And  let  from  them  no  comforta  be  debar'd. 
Blesae  them  with  issue,  and  a  lojall  heyre : 

Lucina  faire. 

Let  one  so  rare 
In  all  her  future  tliro's  be  gently  hard. 

Prove  thou,  faire  Fortune,  in  thy  bounties  free ; 
Be  all  the  happiest  seasons  hence-forth  showne 
Temperate  and  calme,  and  full  of  mirthfull  glee, 
All  joyes  and  comfbrte  challeuge  as  your  owne. 
What  grace  and  good  wee  can  but  wish  to  bee 

May  you  and  shee, 

Ab  heavens  agree, 
Jjyoy  in  your  most  happy  prosperous  crowne, 

So  shall  the  swaynes  and  nymphs  choice  presents  bring, 
With  yeerely  offering  to  this  sacred  shrine  ; 
So  shall  our  annuall  festives  praise  the  spring, 
In  which  two  plants  of  such  great  hope  combine. 
For  ever  this  bright  day  eternizing. 

Timbrels  shall  ring 

Whilst  we  still  sing 
0  Hymen,  Hymen  !  be  thou  still  divine. 


Bat  whether  am  I  carried  7  if  such  state 
Yong  Tython  and  Aurora  celebrate, 
What  shall  be  then  at  this  uniting  done. 
Since  in  his  noone-lide  prc^resse  the  bright  sunne 
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Ihth  never  seene  their  eqiub  ?  what  blest  muse 

Shall  I  inv^Ae,  or  whose  assistance  use  ? 

What  accent,  in  what  number,  or  what  straine, 

Shall  I  the  weaknesse  of  toy  akill  complaine  ? 

Oh !  were  I  by  the  deere  Fegasian  foont. 

Which  Perseus  steed  made  when  he  gaa  to  mount. 

Where  his  heele  stroke  first  grew  the  sacred  well. 

By  whidi  Jovea  danghter^  the  nine  sisters,  dwell : 

Or  were  I  laid  in  Aganippes  spring. 

Where  Fallaa  oft  discenda  to  hears  them  sing : 

Or  might  I  come  to  wash  my  temples  cleane 

In  the  pure  dix^  of  learned  Hypocrene : 

I  might  have  then  some  hope  to  be  inspired. 

And  mount  the  height  I  have  bo  long  desired. 

Tet  howsoe're,  I  will  presume  to  sing 

And  soare  according  to  my  strength  and  wing. 

Then  now,  O  Hymen  !  don  thy  brightest  weed, 

That  all  things  may  successiTely  succeed 

At  these  high  nuptials  :  spread  thy  golden  haire, 

And  let  no  spot  upon  thy  robes  appeare. 

No  wrinckle  in  thy  front,  which  may  presage 

The  least  sad  chance,  as  at  the  nuuriage 

Of  Orpheus  and  Enridice,  when  tbon 

Wor'st  stormes  and  tempests  in  thy  angry  brow ; 

Or  when  the  father  of  the  two  Atrides, 

Or  their  bold  sonnes,  contracted  first  their  brides : 

Or  when  Minerva's  champion  Diomed, 

That  wounded  Tenus  -in  the  hand,  was  sped ; 

For  which  the  goddesse  curst  him,  and  then  sware 

To  leave  his  bed  adulterate,  without  heire  : 
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Or  when  king  Ceix  with  Alcione  met, 

When  at  the  nuptiall  table  thou  wast  set, 

Thoa  woEildst  not  lend  the  feast  one  gentle  smile, 

But  discontentedly  sat'at  all  the  while : 

Nor  a9  when  first  the  Trojan  sheepheard  tooke 

Oenone,  and  soone  after  her  forsooke. 

0 !  put  not  on  that  habit  tliou  then  wore. 

When  first  faire  Phedra  to  Duke  Theseus  swore ; 

But  bring  with  thee  that  bright  and  cheerefull  face, 

As  when  Alceat  Admetus  did  imbrace ; 

Chaste  Alcest,  who  to  keepe  him  &om  the  grave, 

Of&ed  her  life  her  husbands  life  to  save.     *^l- 

Not  Portia,  who  the  Romans  so  admire. 

Who  for  the  love  of  Brutus  swallowed  fire  ; 

Kot  Romes  great'st  honor  and  Collatiume  pride 

For  chastity,  that  by  her  owne  hand  dy'd, 

Can  equall  this  Alcest ;  but  must  give  place, 

In  all  perfection,  beauty,  fame,  and  faw. 

Appeare  in  those  faire  colours,  without  staine, 

As  when  Ulysses  did  the  chaste  love  gaine 

Of  his  Penelope,  who  twice  ten  ycarea 

Expects  the  absence  of  her  lord  in  teares ; 

Whom  neither  threats,  intreata,  nor  crowns  can  move 

To  attend  the  motives  to  untemperate  love : 

In  him  the  vertues  bo  united  are. 

Neither  Loves  blandishments,  nor  atonnea  of  warre. 

No  Circe,  Syrtes,  or  Charibdis  deepe, 

Can  from  the  bosome  of  his  chaste  wife  keepe. 

Oh  !  decke  thee  in  thy  best  and  hallowedst  robe. 

That  ere  was  seene  upon  this  earthly  globe : 
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More  proudly  dight,  then  when  the  gods  did  strive 

To  grace  thy  pompe,  when  Jove  did  Juao  wive, 

When  the  great  thunderer  gave  thee  a  bright  crowne 

And  Pallas  with  her  needle  wrought  thy  gowne : 

When  Neptune  through  hia  billowy  concave  sought 

And  for  thee  a  rich  smaragd  found  and  bought ; 

When  Phcebus  on  thy  fore-head  fixt  his  rayes, 

And  taught  thee  from  his  barpe  sfveete  nuptiall  layes ; 

When  Venus  to  their  bounties  added  pleasure. 

And  Pluto  from  god  Mammon  gave  thee  treasure ; 

When  Mercury  gave  fluence  to  thy  tongue, 

To  have  tb'  EpithUamion  sweetly  sung  ; 

When  Juno  to  thy  presence  added  state. 

And  Cinthia,  though  that  night  she  sate  up  late 

To  watch  Endimion,  by  her  beams  so  bright, 

111  th*  oceans  bottome  spide  a  stone  give  light, 

A  glorious  shining  carbuncle,  and  that 

She  gave  thee,  and  thou  pindst  it  in  thy  hat ; 

When  the  god  Mars  gave  thee,  not  least  of  all. 

The  richest  armour  in  bis  arcenall ; 

When  Hebe  fild  thee  nectar  for  thy  tast. 

Which  from  the  christal  conduits  run  so  fast. 

Not  did  lame  Vulcan  come  behinde  in  cost : 

An  anticke  robe,  with  gold  richly  imbost. 

With  gold-smiths  worke,  and  hammer'd  from  the  wedge. 

With  carious  art,  deep  fring'd  about  the  edge. 

He  did  present  thee,  (pompous  to  behold) 

Berontes  and  Pyragmon  wrought  in  gold. 

And  left  their  plates  of  Steele,  to  shew  no  dearth 

Of  love  to  tbee.     Thou  from  our  mother  earth 
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Hadet  a  gift  too :  of  all  the  fruits  that  grow 
She  fild  her  cornucopia,  and  did  bestow 
B^  fertill  Ceres  hand,  to  please  thy  taste, 
A  plenteous  largesse ;  as  in  heaven  thou  wast 
At  diose  great  brides,  with  like  pompe  and  state, 
The  rites  of  these  high  nuptials  consecrate. 

Whom  all  our  populous  united  nation 
Attended  long,  with  joyfiill  expectation. 
Whom  th'  empire  of  great  Brittaine  wisht  to  see 
And  tb'  emperour  to  receive  with  majesty : 
Whom  the  peeres  ardently  crave  to  behold. 
And  the  glad  nobles  in  their  armes  t'infold, 
Whom  all  the  nations  in  his  way  admir'd, 
Whose  presence  the  rich  cotirt  so  long  desir'd ; 
Whom  London  with  applause  wisht  to  embrai^, 
(The  chamber  of  the  king,  and  best  lov'd  place) 
Whran  at  his  landing  from  the  troublous  maine. 
The  people  stand  on  shore  to  entertaine, 
And  with  ^ad  shouts,  and  lowd  applauses  bring, 
Even  to  the  presence  of  the  potent  king. 
Behold  that  prince,  the  empires  prime  Elector, 
Of  the  religious  Protestants  protector. 
The  high  and  mighty  Palsgrave  of  the  Rhyne, 
Duke  of  Bavaria,  and  Count  Palatyne, 
With  titles  equall,  laterally  al\fd 
To  Mars  his  brood,  the  soldiers  chiefest  pride, 
That  from  the  triple-headed  Gerion  have 
Kept  from  a  timelesse  and  abortive  grave 
Fair  Belgia,  and  her  seventeene  daughters,  all, 
Doom'd  to  a  sad  and  moamfull  funerall ; 
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Tet  each  of  these  in  former  times  have  beene 
A  beauteous  lady,  aai  a  flourishing  queene. 
Now  when  their  widowed  eies  are  drownd  in  tearee. 
And  by  th'  Heeperian  gyant  fraught  with  feares, 
They  are  freed  from  slaughter,  and  reator'd  againe 
To  tlieir  first  height  by  his  triumphant  straine, 
A  youth  80  lovely,  that  even  beasts  of  chace, 
Staid  by  the  way,  to  gaze  him  in  the  face : 
The  wildest  birds,  his  beauty  to  e^ye 
Sit  round  about  him,  and  before  him  flye. 
And  with  their  chirping  tunes  beare  bim  aloi^ 
As  if  to  greet  him  with  a  nuptiall  song. 
But  when  they  saw  he  was  imbark't,  retume 
As  loth  to  leave  him,  and  together  moume, 
Chanting  unto  themselves  unpleasant  notes 
And  full  of  discords  from  their  pretty  throates. 
Now  tancht  into  the  deepe,  see  by  the  way. 
About  his  ship  th'  unweldy  porpoise  play : 
l!lie  dolphin  hath  quite  left  the  southeme  seas, 
And  with  a  thousand  colours  seekes  to  please 
The  princes  eye,  changing  as  oft  his  hue. 
As  he  doth  wish  him  joyes :  behold  in  view, 
Where  shoots  the  little  envious  Eemora 
Thinking  his  swift  ship  under  saile  to  stay, 
0[r]  stop  her  prosperous  course.     But  when  he  san 
A  face  so  full  of  beautie,  mixt  with  awe. 
Upon  the  hatches,  sham'd  what  she  had  done. 
Her  head  shee  doth  below  the  channels  runne. 
No  boysterous  whale  above  the  waves  appeares 
The  seas  to  trouble :  wbilest  tqe  pilot  steeres, 
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The  linge  LeriatJuui  dvela  in  the  deepeB, 

And  wrapt  in  waters  with  his  femall  sleepes, 

As  loatL  to  more  a,  tempest     Thus  at  last 

He  in  a  proq>eroas  calme  the  seas  hath  past ; 

Neptane,  meane  time,  in  Amphitrites  bowre, 

Invited  to  a  banquet,  for  her  dowre 

Bj  churiish  old  Oceaaus  denide 

That  paid  her  not,  aince  she  was  first  his  bride : 

Sbee  knowing  Neptane  powerfull,  as  he's  wise, 

Intreats  Him  this  olde  jaire  to  compromise. 

This  difference  held  so  long,  the  god  of  seas 

Who  being  made  nmpire,  sought  both  parts  to  please. 

That  whiles!  be  in  fsire  Thede  paltace  staid, 

Tlie  prince  was  past  wiUioiit  his  marine  ud. 

This  when  he  knew,  that  one  so  jong,  so  faire. 

Of  whom  the  other  gods  had  tooke  such  care 

In  his  safe  waftage,  and  that  he  alone 

Of  all  his  choice  gems,  had  afforded  none, 

Of  which  his  wealthie  channels  as  full  stor'd, 

Grieving  so  puissant  and  bo  great  a  lord 

Should  passe  his  waterie  kingdomes,  and  not  taat 

Fart  of  Ms  bouatie,  up  he  starts  in  hast, 

Mounts  on  his  sea-horse,  and  his  trydent  takes, 

Which  all  enrag'd  about  his  crest  he  shakes ; 

And  calling  Triton  &om  bis  concave  shell 

Bids  him  dirough  all  the  deeps  his  fnrie  tell ; 

That  since  no  marcbant  to  the  Indies  traded 

Whose  wealthie  ships,  with  drugs  and  spicea  laded, 

Had  made  the  verie  oceans  backe  to  bend ; 

Since  he  had  suffered  them  from  end  to  end 
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To  TOTage  bis  large  empire,  as  secure 
As  in  the  safest  ooze,  where  thej  assure 
Themselves  at  rest ;  since  the^  for  all  the  gold 
Faogeans  fraughts  them ;  with  great  summes  untold, 
Fearles,  stones,  ulks,  sweet-p^nmesand  amber-greece, 
'With  profits  richer  farre  then  Jasc»ia  Fleece ; 
Since  neither  marchant,  nor  jet  man  of  warre, 
Foore  fisherman,  or  such  as  reckoned  are 
Sonnes  of  the  sea,  or  bastards,  pjrats  fell, 
For  all  the  wealth  in  which  die  seas  ezceO, 
And  they  have  thrived  so  richlj,  would  make  knowne 
This  newes  to  him,  they  now  shall  tast  his  &owne, 
Streight  the  fom%  brothers  &om  their  brazen  caves 
.^kilus  unlocks,  who  shake  above  the  waves 
Their  flaggie  plumes,  and  aa  they  rise  or  fall 
They  hatch  huge  tempests :  still  doeth  Neptune  call 
To  make  a  turbulent  sea.     Triton  shrib  lowd 
T  invoke  the  helpe  of  every  stormie  clowd ; 
Tliey  all  conspire  in  horrour,  at  new  warre. 
Meane  time  the  foure  seditious  brothers  jarre : 
The  Bouthwind  brings  with  him  his  spightfull  showers, 
And  gainst  the  cold  and  stormie  Boreas  powers 
Ss  spitting  waters  ;  in  whose  foule  disgrace 
His  gusts  return  them  backe  in  Auaters  face  ; 
Bleake  Aquilo  still  with  &e  west-wind  croese, 
Mountaines  of  waves  against  his  foe  doth  tosse. 
And  he  as  much  at  him :  in  this  fierce  brail 
Foore  ships  are  shaken,  some  are  forc't  to  fall 
So  low,  that  they  black  Oreus  may  espie. 
And  suddenly  are  bandied  np  so  higb, 


hyGoogle 


A  HARIAOE  TRIUMPHE.  21 

Ab  if  the  bai^e  with  tackles,  masts,  nod  shrouds, 

JoTe  would,  like  th'  Argoe,  snateh  above  the  clouds. 

No  marveU,  we  so  maaj  wracks  t«  heare, 

Since  Neptime  hath  of  late  beene  so  austeare ; 

So  many  ships  being  foundred,  split  and  lost. 

So  many  wraekt-men,  cast  on  every  coast ; 

So  many,  that  my  passionate  tearea  inforces, 

Since  all  the  seas  seem'd  to  be  shor'd  with  coarsea. 

Long  Neptuuea  furie  lasted,  made  great  spoile. 

And  wrackes  at  sea  j  for  stiU  the  billowes  boile 

With  wrath  and  vengeance,  till  the  queene  of  Love 

Borne  of  the  iVothie  waves,  this  suit  gan  move : 

That  since  the  high  solemuitie  drew  neere 

Of  this  faire  couple,  to  the  gods  so  deere. 

As  heaven  aud  earth  did  in  their  joyes  agree. 

So  at  the  last  would  his  calm'd  waves  and  he. 

These  words  of  hers  great  Neptuue  did  appease ; 

So  with  his  Trident  straight  he  calm'd  the  seas. 

NoVs  the  glad  day,  how  can  it  other  be 

Bat  a  presage  of  all  prosperitio ; 

The  early  Howres,  that  from  her  roseat  bed 

Aurora  call,  the  Night  have  banished ; 

And  envying  shee  so  long  hath  sojourned  here. 

They  chase  the  hag  from  off  this  hemisphere : 

"Wb-O,  when  she  but  espies  the  peepe  of  day. 

Wrapt  in  her  mistie  darknesse  speeds  away 

To  the  Cymerians,  were  she  meanea  to  dwell. 

And  hide  her  horrid  darksome  front  in  hell : 

But  ere  her  blacke  and  cloudie  face  she  steeps, 

He  starres  from  off  heavens  azured  floare  she  sweeps. 
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And  will  not  let  them  see  the  gloriona  brid^ 

Wboee  presence  was  her  hated  lookee  denide. 

This  day  Apollo  in  his  orbe  of  fire 

Byseth  before  his  hower,  her  fiice  t'  admire ; 

And  in  meere  joy  that  he  may  gaze  his  fill. 

He  capers  as  he  mounts  tfa'  Olympiqne  hill : 

The  Morning  hluahetfa,  guUtie  of  the  wrong 

That  she  hath  kept  his  steedes  nntrac't  so  long. 

And  such  deepe  sorrowea  in  her  eyes  appearee 

That  all  the  world  she  waters  with  her  teares. 

But  when  this  universall  joy  she  cats 

To  her  remembrance,  tearea  no  more  she  fals, 

But  for  the  glifltering  rayes  of  Phcebna  seekes, 

With  whose  bright  beamee  shee  dries  her  blnbbred 

cheekes. 
The  monstrous  ngnes  by  which  the  sunne  must  passe 
Guild  with  his  glittering  streakes  their  scalles  of  t««Bae. 
Phoebus  as  oft,  as  he  hath  past  the  line, 
Hath  never  seene  them  in  such  glory  Ediine, 
And  all  to  grace  these  nuptials :  Jove's  high  court 
la  'gainst  this  day  new  stoned  (as  some  report) 
With  stones  and  gems,  and  all  the  gods  attired 
In  there  best  pompe  to  make  this  day  admired. 
The  Seasons  have  prefeyd  the  youthful  Spring 
To  be  at  this  high  states  solemnizing ; 
Wlio,  lest  be  should  be  wanting  at  that  day 
Brings  Februarie  in,  attyred  like  May, 
And  hath,  for  hast  to  shew  his  glorions  prime, 
Stept  or'e  two  moneths,  and  come  before  his  time. 
And  that's  the  cause,  no  strange  preposterous  thing. 
That  we  this  yeare  have  such  a  forward  Spring. 
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The  Summer  now  is  bnaied  with  her  seed, 
Which  quickening  in  the  earth  beginB  to  breed, 
And  being  eickish  cannot  veil  be  apar'd. 
Autnnme,  in  b^gers  rags  attired,  not  dar'd 
Intrude  into  so  hrave  a  pompous  trune. 
Old  Winter,  dad  in  hi^  furres,  showers  of  raine 
Appearing  in  his  eyes,  who  still  doth  goe 
In  a  mg  gowne,  ashied  with  flakes  of  snow, 
Shivering  with  cold,  at  whose  long  dangling  beard 
Hangs  isickles,  with  iioarie  frosts  made  hard. 
Dares  not  approach,  nor  in  that  center  move, 
Wbere  lives  so  sweet  a  Summer  of  warme  love. 
Therefore  by  Janus  double  face  he's  past 
Retyring  by  December,  speeding  fast 
Backward,  with  more  then  common  aged  speed, 
Most  willing  that  the  &esh  Spring  should  succeed, 
With  chearefoll  lookes  and  his  greene  dangling  haire, 
Winters  most  wastefull  ruines  to  repaire. 
But  oh  !  leane  Lent,  why  should  thy  pale  lancke  cheekes 
Threaten  a  suddaine  dearth  for  seven  spare  weekes 
After  this  surplusage  F  but  that  the  god. 
That  swayes  the  ocean  with  his  three  tin'd  rod. 
Would  feast  these  nuptials  with  his  various  cheere. 
And  nothing  thinke  that  the  sea  holds  too  deere : 
Because  that  as  the  heavens  gave  free  assent, 
With  th'  Earth  to  fiU  these  bridals  with  content, 
Even  so  the  seas  their  bounties  would  afibrd 
With  seasonable  cates  to  crowne  their  bord. 
Bacchus  hath  cut  his  most  deUcious  vine. 
And  sent  it  through  his  swiftest  river  Rhine, 
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Least  to  these  bridals  it  might  come  too  lat^ 

Which  Brittaine  with  such  jo;  doth  celebrate. 

What  pluinet,  starre,  fate,  influence,  or  spheere, 

But  in  their  operative  powers  hold  deere 

These  iwre  espousals  ?    Is  there  vertue,  grace. 

Or  any  goodnesse,  but  doth  claims  chiefe  place 

In  these  great  triumphs  ?    Can  the  heavens,  afford 

Blessings  that  doe  not  crowne  this  bridall  bord? 

Can  man  devise,  or  of  the  gods  importune 

A  choice  selected  good,  or  speciall  fortune. 

Which  heer's  not  frequent  ?  'Mongst  the  aunts  divine. 

Be  ever  henceforth  crown'd,  Saint  Valentine : 

Of  all  thy  hallowings,  let  not  this  be  least, 

That  thy  s^te  day  is  honour'd  with  this  feast. 

Thou  hast  the  favour  to  lead  in  the  Spring, 

And  to  thy  feastive  eve  the  birds  first  sing, 

With  joy  that  Winter  doth  the  eardi  forsake : 

Upon  this  day  they  each  one  chuse  his  make. 

Couple  in  pw«s,  and  first  begin  t'  inquire 

Where  they  may  pearch,  to  quench  the  raging  fire 

Of  their  hot  loves,  where  they  may  safely  build 

And  from  the  the  bitter  stormes  their  yong  ones  shield, 

Undl  there  naked  bodies  be  ful  plum'd. 

And  that  with  their  fledgd  wings  they  have  assumed 

Courage  and  strength,  that  when  the  season's  faire 

They  with  their  careful  dams  may  prove  the  ayre. 

Leame  everie  of  you  a  new  nuptiall  lay 

To  solemnize  the  triumphs  of  this  day : 

Toure  moumefull  straines  to  sadder  fat^s  aaaigne. 

Now  with  glad  notes  salnt«  Sunt  Valentine : 
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For  in  this  eacred  and  melodious  quire, 
The  angels  will  beare  part,  tia  their  desire 
To  have  this  comhination  shrild  so  hie, 
That  heaven  ma^  eccho  with  the  melodie. 
And  now,  me  thinks,  I  from  a  cbernbs  tongue 
Heare  this  qiplauaire  h^mne  most  sweetly  sung. 


Now's  the  glad  and  cheerefnll  day, 
PhcebuB  doth  his  heames  display. 
And  the  fiure  hride  forth  to  lead 
Makes  hia  torch  their  nuptial  tead, 

0,  thou  Apollo  bright ! 

Lend  uh  thy  cherefoll  light. 
That  thy  glorious  orb  of  fire 
We  more  freely  may  admire. 

But  when  seated  in  thy  pride 
Thou  behold'st  the  lovely  bride, 
Envie  not  when  thou  dost  find 
Thy  one  eye  by  her  two  stroke  blind : 

Thou  art  eclipst  this  day 

By  a  new  Cynthia ; 
Who  though  on  earth  shee  keepe  her  sphere. 
Yet  shines  as  fure,  as  bright,  as  deere. 
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If  ia  donds  tlHHi  niftske  thy  face 
Blnahing  it  thj  owne  di^raoe, 
Or  cast  aside  thy  gliateriBg  nyes 
When  she  ooceher  eyes  displayee  i 
We  shall  neglect  thee  quite, 
Thy  povrre,  thy  heat,  thy  light ; 
Nor  shall  we  misse  thee  being  gone, 
Having  tvo  sunnea  for  thy  one. 

'T  aeemes,  when  I  this  couple  see, 

lliy  sister  I  hehold  and  thee. 

When  yon  both  were  nurst  Itmg  while 

By  Laiaa'  in  Delos'  isle : 

But  the  fure  Sonne  and  moone 
Were  there  delivered  soone, 

Just  as  I  see  these  two  grac't 

On  earth :  so  you  in  heaven  were  plac't. 

Equally  shine  in  the  spheares, 
In  li^e  beautie,  and  like  yeares. 
No  sinister  fate  betide 
The  faire  bridgroome,  and  the  bride. 
0  !  never  may  blacke  cloud 
Two  such  bright  lusters  shroud 
From  the  worlds  eye,  but  still  shine 
Till  fate  make  you  both  divine. 

He  a  prince  is,  gravely  yong, 
Catoea  head,  and  Tullies  tongue, 
Nereus  shape,  Ulisees  br^e ; 
Had  he  with  these  Nestors  raine, 
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^jopag  all  the  rest 
Of  heaven  (that  we  request) 
That  they  likewiee  would  afibrd 
To  man^e  these  a  Hectors  sword. 

Had  great  Jove  beheld  this  queene, 
When  Europa  first  was  seene, 
Cre  the  seas  he  had  not  brought  her, 
Nor  .^enor  left  his  daughter. 
Europe,  that  spatious  ground 
Through  the  world  so  renown'd. 
Had  tost  her  stile,  and  ere  her  death 
It  bad  beeue  cal'd  Elizabedi. 

Had  she  then  liv'd,  Dann  should 
Have  di'd  an  Ancresse :  showers  of  gold 
Had  not  rain'd  downe  her  to  intrsp. 
All  had  beene  powred  in  your  1^. 
lo  had  never  beene 
The  great  .^fptian  queene, 
But  for  a  goddesse  after  death 
Thej  had  ador'd  Elizabeth. 

Could  a  fairer  saint  be  shrin'd 
"Worthier  to  bee  divin'd  ? 
You  equall  her  in  vertues  fame 
From  whom  you  reoeiv'd  your  name : 
Englands  once  sbipifig  star, 
Whose  bright  beames  spread  so  far. 
Who  but  did  lament  the  death 
Of  that  good  queene  Elizabeth  ? 
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To  none  I  better  m&jr  eompare 
Your  sweet  selfe  then  one  so  rare  i 
Like  gnc't  jou  arc  from  above. 
Ton  succeed  ber  in  her  love. 
Ab  jon  enjoy  her  name, 
Likewise  possesse  faer  fame ; 
For  that  alone  Uvea  after  death. 
So  shall  the  name  Elizabeth. 

Whil'st  the  fiower  de  luyce  we  see 
With  our  Ijrons  quartered  be, 
Hie  white  lion  keepe  his  place, 
David's  harpe  retaine  his  grace ; 
Wfail'st  these  united  are, 
Despight  all  forraine  warre, 
Foure  great  kingdomes  after  death 
Shall  memorise  Elizabeth. 

Hay  that  name  be  raised  hie, 
Nix  in  tiie  femall  ieeue  die  : 
A  jojtull  and  glad  mother  prove. 
Protected  by  the  powers  above. 
That  from  tbe  royaU  line. 
Which  this  day  doth  combine 
With  a  brave  prince,  so  fate,  no  deatti, 
Eztinguiah  may  Elizabeth. 

May  the  branches  ;^read  so  far, 
Famous  both  in  peace  and  war, 
TEiat  the  Roman  eagle  may 
Be  instated  some  blest  day. 
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Despiglit  of  Romes  proud  brags, 

Within  OUT  £uglish  flags, 
To  revive  you  after  death, 
That  we  may  praise  Elizabeth. 

Hiat  when  your  Me  crest  is  borne 
By  Ihe  faira  white  unicomu. 
The  wild-man,  tits  greyhound,  and 
Fierce  dragon,  that  supporters  stand. 
With  lions  red  and  white, 
Which  with  the  harpe  unite ; 
Tien  the  faulcon  joyn'd  with  these 
May  the  Roman  eagle  seize. 

All  the  nymphs  straw  sundry  poses 
Made  of  red,  and  of  white  roses  i 
On  her  bed  wait  all  the  graces : 
Maides  to  them  resigne  your  places, 

Oh  !  may  their  nuptiall  love 

In  time  a  blest  heire  prove. 
To  make  famous  after  death 
Frederick  and  Elizabeth. 

Ore  para,  cevo  »imki,  gent  moUit  amorum. 
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P.3,1.  13. — Id  the  onginal,  b;  an  em>T  of  gmnmai,  the  line 
runs ;  "  Now  the  wet  winter  of  oui  teores  are  past' 

P.  3,  L  19. — O  thou  my  miue,  &c.]  This  and  some  following' 
lines  refer  to  Hejwuod's  poem  aa  the  loss  of  Prince 
Hem;,  entitled  "  A  fdnenUl  Elegie  upon  the  Death  of 
Henij,  Prince  of  Wales,"  1613, 4to. 

P.  IS,  1.  9. — We  only  may  eompare.']  A  passage  wairanting 
the  well-knoim  line  in  "  The  Double  Fakehood,"  which 
Theobald  attribnted  to  Shakespeare, 

"  None  but  UioMlf  cm  be  tui  pcnlld.' 

P.  14, 1.  25. — ike  two  Alrida-I  A  strange  hcense  tor  the  sake 
of  the  Ayine.  Heywood,  who  was  a  well-read  man,  of 
course  blew  better.  In  other  places  the  poet  haa  not 
felt  himself  bound  b;  the  ancient  quantities. 

P.  16,1.6. — A  rick  imaragd.']  i.e.  an  emerald,  for  which 
smaiagd  was  the  old  name,  trom  the  Greek  anapaySot. 

P.  18, 1.  35,—0{r']  itap  her  pTotprrmu  amne.']  In  the  original 
the  letter  r  seems  accidentally  to  have  dropped  out  in 
the  press.  This  allusion  to  the  Retnora  is  very  frequent 
in  our  old  writers. 

P.  21, 1.  37.— To  the  Ctpneriam  were  ike  mnmei  to  daeU.'i 
So  the  original,  but  obrionsly  misprinted  fat  whtrt. 
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Tfe  waaoMge  took  ffao  «■  St.  ValndM't  dii;  1613. 

«wii  ^xi  i>  Ae  taae  m*9b  br  Spmsa,  bat  in  ocber 
•aAiB  k  k  irf"  ""—■'"w  oujii  ucc  It  is  from  tbe 
1MB  te^  bit  pabaUr  vt  obttiDcd  it  from  the  old 


P.  37,  L  8.— AW  Mgaar  kft  Ut  <— j*lw.]      We  oaght 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Of  the  two  tracts  here  reprinted  no  other  copies, 
at  least  of  so  early  a  date,  are  known.  "  The 
admirable  History  of  Patient  Griser'  sold  among 
the  books  of  the  Duke  of  Roxburgh,  might  be  some 
later  impression  of  "  The  ancient,  true  and  admir- 
able History  of  Patient  Grisel,"  4to.  1619,  which 
comes  first  in  our  pages ;  and  it  appears  to  have 
been  republished  in  1703  under  the  title  of  "  The 
History  of  the  Marquess  of  Salus  and  Patient 
Grisel."  Of  the  second  tract,  which  is  in  the 
form  of  a  small  8vo,  chap-book,  and  intended  for 
popular  perusal,  we  find  no  trace  in  any  catalogue. 
The  wood-ci\t  upon  our  title-page  is  a  separate 
ornament  at  the  back  of  what  may  be  called  the 
half-title  of  this  small  and  curious  work,  and  it 
represents  Queen  Elizabeth  in  her  robes,  wearing 
her  crown,  and  sustaining  her  globe  and  sceptre. 
The  date  of  this  production  has   unfortunately 
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been  cut  away  by  some  careless  binder ;  but  it  is 
not  perhaps  older  than  1630,  although  it  must 
have  gone  through  many  previous  editiona,  from 
the  period  when  the  representation  of  the  reign- 
ing queen  would  have  been  a  very  attractive  or- 
nament. It  has  also  various  other  engravings  of 
the  same  kind,  but  only  one  of  them  even  of  as 
much  merit  as  that  of  which  we  present  an  ac- 
curate fac-simile. 

It  is  most  probable,  though  it  is  impossible  to 
speak  at  all  positively  on  the  point,  that  both 
these  productions,  in  black-letter,  were  originally 
printed  before  the  year  1590.  The  last  also 
came  out  as  a  broadside  in  black-letter,  as  "  An 
excellent  Ballad  of  a  Noble  Marquess  and  Patient 
Grissell,"  to  the  tune  of  "  The  Bride's  Grood- 
morrow,"  which  was  in  fashion  some  years  before 
the  death  of  Elizabeth.  The  only  copy  we 
have  seen  of  it  was  "  printed  by  and  for  Alex, 
Milboum,  in  Green- Arbor- Court  in  the  Little  Old- 
Baily,"  without  date,  but,  as  far  as  can  be  judged 
from  the  appearance  of  the  type,  after  the  Resto- 
ration. It  includes  only  that  part  of  our  second 
tract  which  is  in  verse;  andit  raaybesuspectedthat 
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the  proee  was  originally  inserted,  and  the  ballad 
divided  into  ohapter8,at  the  inatanceof  Wright, the 
stationer  who  published  it,  for  the  sake  of  giving 
the  production  greater  bulk,  novelty,  and  import- 
ance. We  have  carefully  collated  the  ohap-book 
and  the  broadside,  and  the  result  of  that  collation 
will  be  found  in  our  notes. 

It  wiU  be  evident  to  those  who  read  the  two 
tracts  with  attention,  that  although  the  first  pro- 
fesses to  have  been  "  written  first  in  French,^'  and 
the  last  to  have  been  "  translated  out  of  Italian," 
both  are  in  truth  vernacular  productions,  the  in- 
cidents only  being  derived  either  from  one  lan- 
guage or  from   the  other.*     The  story,  as  our 


*  The  manner  in  nhicb  the  infonuation  is  given  upon  the 
original  title-page,  that  it  was  a  translation  from  the  French, 
is  precisely  asfoUows: 


Therf/on  In  French  I  ipiake  and  givt  dincUoi 

Far  Engliih  Daiaet  will  live  in  bo  tvbJKtiaTi, 

But  now  Ironalaled  into  Engliah. 


The  size  of  our  own  title-page  did  not  afford  room  for  this 
sally  of  pleasantry,  and  we  therefore  add  it  her^. 
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readers  are  aware,  was  first  narrated  in  the 
Decameron  of  Boccaccio.  Its  earliest  appearance 
in  English  was  in  Chaucer's  "  Canterbury  Tales," 
where  it  is  assigned  to  the  Clerk  of  Oxenford, 

It  is  usually  a  difficult  question  to  decide  whe- 
ther a  popular  history  or  a  ballad  were  founded 
upon  a  play,  or  a  play  upon  a  popular  history  or 
ballad.  That  difficulty  will  probably  not  be  so 
much  felt  in  the  present  instance,  and  there  is 
ever}-  reason  to  believe,  from  external  and  internal 
evidence,  that  the  excellent  drama  by  Dekker, 
Chettio,  and  Haughton,  recently  reprinted  by  the 
Shakespeare  Society,  under  the  title  of  "  The 
pleasant  Comodie  of  Patient  Grissill,"  was  very 
much  derived  from  materials  furnished  in  the  en- 
suing pages.  At  all  events,  those  materials  must, 
we  think,  have  been  considerably  anterior  in 
point  of  publication.  We  may  take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  supplying  a  slight  omission  in  the  pre- 
liminary matter  to  that  reprint  (and  we  are  sure 
that  we  shall  be  thanked  by  the  writerfor  doing  so), 
where  no  notice  is  taken  of  an  earlier  English 
play  upon  the  same  story,  by  Ralph  Badcliffe,  of 
which  however  the  title  only  "  Patient  Griselde," 
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has  come  down  to  us.  Kadclifie  flourished  towards 
the  close  of  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII,  and  such 
particulars  a^  are  known  of  him  may  be  found  in 
Warton's  "Higtoryof  English  Poetry,"  iii.  213, 
©dit.  1824,  and  in  Collier's  "  History  of  English 
Dramatic  Poetry  and  the  Stage,"  i.  117.  John 
Bale,  himself  a  well-known  dramatic  writer,  is  the 
authority  from  which  the  information  is  derived, 
and  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  its  correctness. 

It  was  our  intention  at  one  time  to  have 
subjoined  to  these  English  versions  the  Latin 
translation  by  Petrarch  of  Boccaccio's  novel, 
the  incidents  of  which  he  in  fact  communicated 
to  the  author  of  the  Decameron ;  but  as  it  is 
printed  among  the  works  of  Petrarch,  and  as 
there  are  also  various  separate  publications  of  iti 
we  have  not  thought  it  necessary  to  insert  it. 
For  every  other  information  respecting  the  origin 
and  progress  of  the  story  of  Oriselda  in  the  lan- 
guages of  the  different  countries  of  Europe,  we 
must  refer  our  readers  to  the  "  Introduction" 
preceding  the  last  publication  of  the  Shakespeare 
Society. 
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ANCIENT,    TBUE  AND   ADMIRABLE 
HISTORY  OF 

PATIENT    GRISEL, 

9  JPooct  ffUmi  9aufi^Uv  in  ^aiut : 


WrttUn  fim  in  :fwi^,  Src. 


AT  LONDON: 

Prii^ted  bj  B.  !>■  fM'  William  Lugger ;  and  are  to  be  gold  M 
bis  ihop  in  Bedlem,  neere  Moore-Fields. 
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HISTOBIE  OF  PATIENT  GRISEL,  MADE  MAR- 
CHIONESSE  OF  SALUSS.  IN  WHICH  IS  EXEM- 
PLIFIED THE  TRUE  OBEDIENCE  AND  NOBLE 
BEHAVIOUR  OF  VERTUOUS  WOMEN  TOWARDS 
THEIR  HUSBANDS. 


HOW  TBE  HARQUESBE 
YOUTH  WITHOUT  ANT 
QUEOT£I>  BT  TSE  FAIR) 


Bbtwbene  the  mountaiaeB  of  Italy  and  France, 
towards  the  south,  lyes  the  territory  of  Salus,  a  country 
flourishing  with  excellent  towues  and  castles,  and 
peopled  with  the  beat  sort  of  gentles  and  peasants : 
amongst  whom  there  lived  not  long  since  a  nobleman 
of  great  hope  and  expectation,  lord  of  the  country,  by 
name,  Grualter,  Marquesse  of  Saluss  ;  to  whom,  as  the 
government  appertained  by  right  of  inheritance,  so 
their  obedience  attended  by  desert  of  his  worthinesse. 
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He  waa  young  in  yeerea,  noble  ot  lineage,  and  such 
attractive  demeanor,  that  the  best  thought  it  a  pleasure 
to  bee  commanded  by  hini,  and  the  worst  grew  more 
tractable  hj  his  good  example :  his  delight  was  in  hunt' 
ing  and  hawking,  and  the  pleasure  of  the  time  present 
extinguished  the  care  of  the  time  to  come ;  for  he 
thought  not  of  manage,  nor  to  intangle  himselfe  with 
the  inconveniences  of  a  wife  ;  till  at  last  the  people  and 
noblemen  of  his  country  projected  the  contrary,  as  dis- 
contented to  see  him  indisposed  that  way,  and  pres^ng 
a  kind  of  prosperity  to  themselves,  if  by  his  manage 
postcritie  might  arise,  to  assure  them  the  better  how 
they  might  bestow  their  obedience  hereafter.  Where- 
upon they  assembled  together,  and  made  one  day 
amongst  the  rest  a  determiner  of  their  resolutions, 
choosing  out  for  ihdr  speaker  a  noble  knight  of  great 
authority,  faire  demeanor,  eloquent  speech,  and  more 
inward  with  the  Marquesse  then  any  of  the  rest ;  who, 
thus  acquainted  with  all  their  mindee,  and  prepared  tu 
ntter  his  owne  minde,  took  an  opportunity  to  acquaint 
the  renowned  Marquesse  with  the  matter. 

Most  honourable  Sir,  the  great  humanity  extended 
toward  us,  of  which  I  most  especially  have  participated, 
hath  thus  emboldened  me  above  others,  to  make  a  fur- 
ther triall  of  your  patience,  and  forbearing  my  rudenes : 
not  that  there  is  any  sufficiency  or  singularity  in  me 
above  others,  but  in  that  heeretofore  I  have  found 
you  so  generous  toward  all,  I  make  no  question  to  finde 
you  as  gratious  toward  my  selfe ;  and  in  that  it  hath 
pleased  you  to  accept  of  our  love,  wee  are  proud  againe 
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to  be  under  your  obedience ;  wherein  we  shall  rejoice 
the  more,  if  you  now  accord  to  our  request  the  sooner, 
which  is,  to  marry  without  delay.  The  time  paesetb, 
and  will  not  be  recalled ;  your  yonth  intreats  it,  and 
muat  not  be  denied;  your  country  importunes  it,  and 
would  not  bee  opposed;  your  neighbours  desire  it,  and 
hope  to  bee  satisfied ;  and  alt  sorts  request  it,  and  wish 
it  for  your  honour ;  for  when  age  approacheth,  death 
attends  it  at  the  heeles,  and  no  man  can  tell  when,  or  how 
it  will  fall  upon  him.  Therefore  wee  humbly  request 
you  to  accept  our  supplications,  and  accord  to  this-iior- 
portunity,  that  we  may  provide  by  your  appmutment 
a  lady  worthy  of  your  honour  and  our  subjection.  In 
this  wee  are  the  more  suppliant,  because  it  will  rebound 
so  much  to  the  good  of  your  countrey,  and  the  enlarging 
your  renowne  ;  for  if  it  should  so  fall  out  (which  God 
forbid)  that  you  die  without  issue,  we  may  lament  the 
losse  of  our  lord,  but  not  redresse  the  complaints  of  the 
people :  we  shall  want  you  that  was  a!  our  comfort,  but 
are  sure  of  distresse  to  our  everlasting  trouble.  If  then 
you  either  love  your  selfe,  or  pity  us,  frame  a  heart  to 
this  impression,  and  leave  not  us  to  further  feare  and 
disquiet. 

When  the  noble  lord  had  thus  apprehended  the  pe- 
tition of  his  loving  subjects,  he  resolved  to  answer 
them  as  gratiously  as  they  had  propounded  the  busi- 
nesae  with  regard  of  duty,  and  so  replied :  My  dearest 
friends,  you  have  ui^d  mee  to  a  matter,  in  which  as 
yet  I  have  beene  a  mere  stranger ;  for  by  nature  I 
delight  in  liberty,  and  by  custome  continued  my  plea- 
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aurea,  bath  whi<;h  moat  needa  bee  curbed  by  manage, 
and  restreined  b;  taking  a  wife:  notwitbatanding,  I 
cast  awaie  all  doubts  to  pleasure  you,  and  will  thinke 
of  DO  incombrances  so  you  be  aatiafied.  For  though 
manage  hath  many  dlfficultiea  attending;  eqtecially, 
the  feare  of  legitimation  in  our  children,  and  auapicion 
of  that  honour  which  lies  on  ourwiTea  honesty,  yet  all 
shall  be  overcome  with  this  resolution,  that  I  ^aQ 
please  you  in  the  same ;  for  I  am  reaolved,  if  anie  good 
come  for  mans  contentment  by  manage,  it  ia  from  God, 
U)  whom  I  submit  this  cause,  and  pray  for  the  good 
succcsae  of  your  wishes,  that  I  may  live  to  maintaine 
your  peace,  as  well  aa  my  owne  pleasure:  and  look, 
wherein  my  contentment  shall  enlarge  mine  honour, 
jmxt  welfare  shall  be  respected  above  xay  life ;  so  that 
(beleeve  it)  I  will  aatisfie  your  demands,  and  apply  my 
selfe  to  the  purpose.  Only  one  thing  I  request  at  your 
hands ;  to  take  in  worth  my  choice,  and  neither  inault 
if  she  be  a  princesae  of  greatnes,  nor  repine  if  she  be 
of  meane  estate ;  but  love  her  because  I  have  loved  you, 
and  regard  her  howsoever  in  that  she  is  my  wife ; 
neither  being  curious  nor  iuquisitive  whom  I  will 
chuse,  nor  disaffected  whea  it  is  past  remedy. 

When  the  company  heard  him  out,  and  found  him 
80  willing  to  their  satisfaction,  they  gave  him  thankes 
with  one  heart  for  hia  kinde  admission,  and  answered 
with  one  tongue,  he  should  not  find  them  repugnant ; 
but  they  would  honor  his  wife  as  the  princeaae  of  the 
world,  and  be  morigerous  to  him  as  the  commander  of 
their  soules.     Thus  did  this  new  report  (like  a  mes- 
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senger  of  glad  tidinga)  fill  all  die  marqulsate  with  joy, 
and  the  palace  with  delight,  when  they  understood 
dieir  lord  would  many,  and  in  a  manner  heard  the  time 
appointed ;  for  presently  it  waa  proclaimed  through  the 
couutrey,  and  a  day  assigned  for  all  commers  to  come 
to  the  court.  The  nobles  prepared  themselves  in  the 
best  manner :  the  ladies  spared  no  coat,  either  for 
ornaments  of  their  bodies,  or  setting  out  their  beauties ; 
the  gentles  flocked  to  pleiise  their  lord,  and  were  brave 
to  set  out  their  owne  greatnes:  the  citizens  were  rich 
in  their  neatnes,  and  handsome  in  their  attire:  tlie 
officers  were  formall  in  their  showes,  and  sumptuous 
in  their  attendants :  the  countryman  had  his  variety, 
and  the  verie  peasant  hie  bravery ;  in  a  word,  al  sorts 
gloried  in  the  hope  of  that  feetivall,  and  every  mans 
expectation  attended  the  day  of  triumph.  For  never 
was  such  a  preparation  in  Saluss  before,  nor  such  a 
confluence  of  people  seene  in  that  countrey ;  for  besides 
tlie  novelty,  many  forraine  princes  came  to  celebrate 
this  mariage,  and  to  shew  their  owne  greatnes.  Savoy 
was  neare,  and  sent  some  fi«m  her  snowie  hills :  France 
as  neare,  and  sent  others  from  her  fruitful  vines :  Italy 
not  far  off,  and  sent  many  from  her  pleasant  fields ; 
and  the  ilands  round  about  kept  none  at  home  that 
would  eome.  Thus  were  his  kinred  invited,  strangers 
admitted,  his  owne  people  entertained,  and  aU  sorts 
welcommed;  but  as  yet  no  bride  was  seene,  no  woman 
named,  no  lady  designed,  no  maid  published,  no  wife 
knowne:  onely  the  prepuation  was  much,  and  the 
expectation  greater. 
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All  this  while  the  Marquesse  continued  his  hunting ; 
and  as  he  had  accustomed,  resorted  much  to  a  poore 
country  village  not  (aire  from  Salnsse,  where  there 
dwelt  as  poore  a  countriman,  named  Jauicole,  overworae 
in  yeares,  and  oTercomne  with  dietresse.  But  as  it 
h^pens  many  times  that  inward  graces  doe  moderate 
outward  discooimodities,  and  that  Grod  seasoneth  pov- 
erty with  contentment  and  their  sufficient  supportation, 
so  had  this  poore  man  all  bis  defects  supplied  in  the 
admirable  comfort  of  one  onely  daughter,  so  composed, 
as  if  nature  determined  a  worke  of  ostentatiou.  For 
such  was  her  beauty  in  appearance,  and  vertue  in 
operatiou,  that  it  put  jodiciouB  men  to  an  extasie  in  the 
choice  by  comparison ;  but  both  united  did  heere  grace 
each  other,  and  when  tiiey  pretended  an  action,  it  was 
all  to  go  forward  to  perfection.  And  whereas  in  others 
this  temporary  blessing  gave  wings  to  desire  to  bee 
scene  and  knowne  abroad,  in  her  those  innated  vertues 
allaied  the  heat  of  all  manner  of  passion,  and  breakings 
out  of  frailty.  The  viands  they  had  were  but  meane, 
and  the  diet  they  kept  was  to  satisfie  nature :  the  time 
was  over-ruled  by  their  stomacks,  and  the  ceremonies 
ihey  used  nere  thanks  to  God,  and  moderation  in  their 
repasts.  The  uteneiles  of  the  house  were  homely,  yet 
handsome  in  regard  of  their  cleanlinesae :  that  bed 
which  they  had  the  ould  man  lay  in,  and  the  sweet 
daughter  made  shift  with  the  ground.  No  day  passed 
without  prayers  and  praises  to  Grod,  (for  was  it  not 
praise-worthy  to  have  such  grace  in  this  disgrace)  nor 
any  night  without  taking  account  of  the  day  passed. 
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Her  exercise  was  to  heipe  her  father  in  die  morning, 
and  drive 'forth  her  sheep  in  the  da^  time:  hee  woa  at 
home  making  of  nets,  and  shee  abroad  looking  to  her 
lambs :  she  was  aerer  heard  to  wish  for  way  better,  but 
to  thank  God  it  wae  no  worse.  No  word  of  repining 
ever  came  from  her  month,  or  the  least  grudge  from 
her  heart :  at  night  ahe  folded  her  sheep  and  dressed 
her  fathers  supper,  then  lay  they  downe  to  rest,  and 
rested  as  well  as  in  a  bed  of  downe  indeed.  This  was 
the  gloiy  of  their  poverty,  and  memory  of  their 
Gonteatment. 

But  as  fire  will  not  be  hid  where  there  is  matter 
combustible,  so  vertne  wOl  not  be  obscured  where 
there  be  tongues  and  eares ;  nor  could  the  Marquesse 
80  hallow  after  his  hawks  and  hoimds,  but  report 
hallowed  in  his  ears  as  fast  this  wonderment ;  inso- 
much that  when  it  was  confirmed  by  judidous  rela- 
tion, he  made  it  not  dainty  to  be  behoulding  to  his 
owne  experience:  which  when  he  saw  concurring 
with  fame,  the  miracle  brought  a  kinde  of  astonidmient ; 
which  continuing,  the  properties  of  such  novelties, 
increased  to  meditation:  and  so  comparing  the  rest 
with  this  rarity,  he  thought  her  a  fit  woman  to  make 
his  wife,  supposing  that  if  she  were  vertuous  by 
nature,  she  would  not  prove  vicious  by  education ;  but 
rather  as  a  diamond  is  a  stone  of  the  same  value 
whether  set  in  lead  or  home,  it  must  needs  be  of  more 
excellency  embeUished  with  gold  and  enamell.  In 
which  resolntion  hee  prepared  his  heart,  and  went 
forward  with  his  businesae. 
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In  the  meane  time  the  Court  was  daintily  furnished, 
the  plate  prepared,  the  apparell  magmficent,  fhe  coronet 
rich,  the  jewels  precious,  the  ornaments  exceeding,  and 
all  things  befitting  the  magnificence  of  a  prince,  and  the 
dignitie  of  a  queen :  only  the  nobles  wondi-ed,  the  ladies 
were  amazed,  the  damsells  marvelled,  the  gentles  dis- 
puted, the  people  flocked,  and  all  sorts  attended  to  see 
who  should  possesse  this  wealth,  and  bee  adorned  with, 
these  robes.  Till  at  last  the  nuptial  day  came  indeed : 
honour  prepared  the  anmptuousnes ;  fame  divulged  tie 
glory ;  Hymen  invited  the  guests  ;  magnificence  adorned 
tJie  roomes ;  tlie  offlcers  marshald  the  state,  and  all 
locl^ed  for  a  bride ;  but  who  she  was,  the  next  chapter 
must  disc  aver. 


When  all  things  were  extended  to  this  glorious  shew, 
the  Marquesse  (as  if  he  went  to  fetch  his  wife  indeed) 
tooke  with  him  a  great  company  of  earls,  lords, 
knights,  squires,  and  gentlemen,  ladies  and  attendants, 
imd  went  from  the  palace  into  the  countrey  toward 
Janicolas  house ;  where  the  faire  mayd  Grisel,  knowing 
nothing  of  that  which  hnpned,  nor  once  dreaming  of 


hyGoot^le 


PATIENT  GRISEL.  H 

that  which  was  to  come,  had  mode  her  house  and  selfe 
somwhat  handsome,  determining  (with  the  rest  of  her 
neighbor  virgins)  to  see  this  solemnity :  at  which 
instant  arrived  the  Marquesae  with  all  his  gracious 
company,  meeting  with  Grisel  aa  she«  was  carrying 
two  pitchers  of  water  to  her  poore  fathers  house.  Of 
whom  (calling  her  by  her  name)  he  asked,  where  her 
father  was?  she  humbly  answered,  in  the  house.  Goe 
then,  said  hee,  and  tell  him  I  would  speak  with  him. 
So  the  poore  old  man  (made  the  poorer  by  this  astonish- 
ment)  csme  forth  to  the  lord  Bomewhat  appauled,  till 
the  Marquesse,  taking  him  hy  the  hand,  with  an 
extraordinary  chearefiilnesse  etud,  that  he  had  a  secret 
to  impart  unto  him  ;  and  so,  sequestring  him  from  the 
company,  spake  these  words : — Janicola,  I  know  that 
you  alwaies  loved  me,  and  am  resolved  that  you  doe 
not  now  hate  me :  you  have  been  glad  when  I  have 
been  pleased,  and  will  not  now  bee  sorrowful,  if  I  bee 
satisfied :  nay,  I  am  sure,  if  it  lie  in  your  power,  you 
will  further  my  delight,  and  not  hee  a  contrary  to  my 
request.  For  I  intend  to  begge  your  daughter  for  my 
wife,  and  bee  your  sonne  in  lawe  for  your  advancement. 
What  saiest  thou,  man  ?  wilt  thou  accept  mee  for  a 
friend,  as  I  have  appointed  thee  for  a  father? 

The  poore  ould man  was  so  astonished,  thathecould  not 
looke  up  for  teares,  nor  speak  a  word  for  joy ;  but  when 
the  extasie  had  end,  hee  thus  faintly  replied: — My 
gracious  soueraigne,  you  are  my  lord,  and  therefore  I 
must  accord  to  your  will ;  but  you  are  generous,  and 
therefore  I  presume  on  your  vertue;  take  her  a  Gods 
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name,  and  make  mee  a  glad  father ;  and  let  that  God, 
which  raiaedi  th«  humble  and  meek,  make  her  a  befitting 
wife,  and  fruitful  mother. — Why  then,  replied  the 
Marquesas,  let  ue  enter  your  house,  for  I  must  aak  her 
B  question  before  you.  So  faee  went  in,  the  company 
tarrying  without  in  great  astonishment :  the  faire  maid 
was  busied  to  make  it  ae  handsome  as  she  could,  and 
proud  againe  to  have  such  a  guest  under  her  roofe ; 
amazed  at  nothing,  but  why  bee  should  come  so  accom- 
panied, and  little  coiyecturisg  of  so  great  a  blessing 
approaching.  But,  at  last,  the  Marquesse  took  her  by 
the  hand,  and  used  these  speeches : — To  tell  you  this 
blush  becomes  you,  it  were  but  a  folly ;  and  that  your 
modesty  hath  graced  your  comelines,  may  prove  the 
deceit  of  words,  and  unbefitting  my  greatnes ;  but  in 
a  word,  your  father  and  I  have  agreed  to  make  you  my 
wife,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  disagree  to  take  me  to 
your  husband.  For  delay  shall  not  intangle  you  with 
suspicion,  nor  two  daies  longer  protract  the  kindnes; 
onely  I  must  bee  satisfied  in  this,  if  your  heart  afibrd 
a  willing  entertainement  to  the  motion,  and  your 
vertue  a  constancy  to  this  resolution,  not  to  repine 
at  my  pleasure  in  any  thing,  nor  presume  on  contra- 
diction, when  I  determine  to  command.  For  as 
amongst  good  souldiers,  they  must  simply  obey  without 
diluting  the  businesse :  so  must  vertuous  wives  duti- 
fully consent  withoute  reproofe,  or  the  least  contraction 
of  a  brow.  Therefore  be  advised  how  you  answer, 
and  I  charge  you  take  heed,  that  the  tongue  utter  no 
more  then  the  heart  conceits.      All  this  while  Grisel 
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wgs  wondring  at  the  miracle,  had  not  religion  told  her, 
that  nothing  was  impoHeible  to  the  commander  of  all 
diings ;  which  reduced  her  to  a  better  consideration, 
and  thus  brought  forth  an  anawere. 

My  gradouB  lord,  I  am  not  ignorant  of  your  great- 
nesse,  and  know  mine  owne  basenessBr  there  is  no 
worth  in  me  to  be  your  servant,  therefore  there  can 
be  no  desert  to  be  your  wife :  notwithstanding,  because 
God  will  be  the  auth<»-  of  miraculous  accidents,  I  yeeld 
to  your  pleasure,  and  praise  him  for  the  fortune ;  onely 
this  I  will  be  bold  to  say,  that  your  will  shall  be  my 
delight,  and  death  shall  be  more  welcome  unto  mee, 
then  a  word  of  displeasure  ag^st  you. 

This  is  sufficient,  answered  the  great  lord,  and  so 
moat  loviDgly  he  took  her  by  the  hand,  aud  brought 
■  her  to  the  company ;  even  before  all  his  peeres  and 
great  ladies,  and  told  them  she  should  bee  hia  wife, 
so  that  wherein  they  extended  their  love,  rerereuce, 
and  obedience  toward  her,  he  could  exemplifie  his 
regard,  care,  and  diligence  toward  them.  And  because 
outwtvd  ahewes  doe  sometimes  grace  befitting  actions, 
(test  her  poverty  and  basenes  might  too  much  daunt 
their  expectation,  and  seeme  disgratious  to  their  noble- 
nes)  he  commanded  them  with  a  morall  lirelinesse  to 
adome  her  with  the  richest  robes  they  had ;  so  that  it 
was  a  pleasure  to  see  how  the  ladies  beatird  themselves, 
a  delight  to  bebould  the  several]  scrrices  performed, 
the  many  hands  about  her,  the  jewels  and  pendants^ 
the  robes  and  mantles,  the  ornaments  and  coronets, 
the  coQanaes  and  chtunes,   with  all  other  particulars 
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and  accoastretnents  j  but  when  she  was  apparelled 
indeed,  it  waa  a  raFighment  exceeding  report,  and  the; 
which  stomached  her  preferment,  were  now  delighted 
with  her  glory.  Such  a  benefit  hath  beauty  by  nature, 
and  gratiouanease  by  n 


After  the  ladies  had  thus  adorned  poore  GriBel 
with  robea  befitting  her  estate,  the  Marquesse  and  all 
the  noble  company  returned  to  Saluss,  and  in  the 
Cathedrall  Church,  in  sight  of  the  people,  according  to 
the  fulnesae  of  religious  ceremonies,  they  were  espouaed 
together,  and  with  great  solemnitie  returned  to  the 
palace.  Herein  yet  consisted  the  admiration,  that 
no  word  of  reproach  was  m.urmured,  nor  eie  looked 
unpleasantly  upon  her ;  for  by  her  wondertull  demean- 
our shee  had  gained  so  much  of  opinion,  that  the 
baaenes  of  her  birth  was  not  thought  upon,  and  all 
her  graces  concurring  made  them  yerely  beleeve, 
shee  was  extracted  of  princely  lineage :  no  man  once 
supposed  that  shee  could  be  Grrisel,  daughter  to  poore 
Janioola,  but  rather  some  creature  metamorphosed 
by  the  powers  of  heaven :  for  besides  the  outward 
Etatelinesse  and  majestical  carriage  of  herselfe,  the 
wonderfull  modestie  and  exact  symmetry  of  her  coun- 
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tenance,  the  admirable  beauty  and  eztraordmaiy  favor 
of  her  Tis^e,  her  faire  demeanour  had  a  kinde  of 
attractioD,  and  her  gratiouB  words  a  sweet  delivery ; 
so  that  all  that  came  to  her  were  glad  of  their  accesse, 
and  they  which  went  from  her  triumphed  for  their 
good  speed:  yea,  report  extended  so  far,  that  she 
was  not  onely  visited  by  her  owne  lords  and  ladies 
with  reverence,  but  attended  on  with  strangers,  who 
came  irom  all  quarters  to  see  her  aad  to  bee  hehould- 
ing  to  their  owne  judgements;  so  that  if  the  Marquesse 
loved  her  before  for  her  own  worth,  he  now  reverenced 
her  fOT  others  respect;  the  rather,  because  be  fouad 
a  blessing  attending  her  presence,  and  all  people 
pleased  in  the  contract.  For  when  any  eontroversie 
hapned  betweene  himselfe  and  his  nobles,  she  was 
so  nobly  minded,  that  what  she  could  not  obtaine  by 
fair  intrealy,  she  yet  mitigated  by  sweet  perswadon. 
When  any  unkindnes  hapned  of  forraine  prince,  shee 
urged  those  blesdngs  of  peace,  and  reasoned  the 
matter  with  delightsom  enforcement;  and  when  the 
people  were  either  complained  of,  or  against,  he  mar- 
velled from  whence  she  had  those  pretty  reasons  to 
asswage  his  angecr,  and  they  verely  beleeved  shee  was 
sent  from  heaven  for  their  releefe.  Thus  was  shee 
amiable  to  her  lord,  acceptable  to  her  people,  profitable 
to  her  country,  a  mirror  of  her  sexe,  a  person  pri- 
viledged  by  nature,  and  a  wonder  of  the  time,  in 
which  she  did  nothing  out  of  time ;  so  that  the  Mar- 
quesse was  rather  ravished  than  loving,  and  all  his 
subjects  resolved  to  obedience  from  her  good  example. 
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CHAP.  rv. 

UBEL  WAS  PaOVED  BT  HEB  HDSBAHD, 


To  otiier  blessings,  in  processe  of  time,  there  w» 
added  the  birth  of  a  sweet  infant,  a  daughter,  that 
rejoiced  the  mother,  and  gladded  the  father :  the 
country  triumphed,  and  the  people  clapped  their  hands 
for  joyi  for  the  Marquease  still  loved  her  more  and 
more,  and  they  thought  their  lives  not  deere  for  her, 
if  occauon  served.  Notwithstanding  all  this.  Fortune 
hath  still  a  tricke  to  checke  the  pride  of  life,  and 
prosperity  must  be  seasoned  with  some  crosses,  or 
else  it  would  taint  and  corrupt  us  too  much :  where- 
upon, the  Marquesae  determined  now  to  prove  his 
wife,  and  make  triall  of  her  vertnes  indeed ;  and  so 
taking  a  convenient  season,  after  the  childe  was  fully 
weaned,  he  one  day  repaired  secretly  to  her  chamber, 
and  (seeming  halfe  angry)  thus  imparted  his  mind. 

Although,  Grisel,  this  your  present  fortune  hat^ 
made  you  foi^t  yonr  former  estate,  and  that  the 
jollity  of  your  life  overswayeth  the  remembrance  of 
your  birth,  yet  neither  is  it  so  with  me,  nor  my 
nobles;  for  I  have  some  occasion  of  distasting,  and 
they  great  cause  of  repining,  in  that  they  must  be 
subject  to  one  so  base,  and  have  still  before  their 
eyes  our  children  of  such  low  degree ;  so  that  though 
(for    my   sake)   they   make  good   semblance    of    dte 
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present,  yet  are  they  resolved  never  to  suffer  any 
of  our  posterity  to  rnle  over  them;  of  which,  as 
they  have  disputed  with  mee,  I  cannot  chuse  but 
forewarne  you.  Therefore,  to  prevent  this  discontent- 
ment betweene  us,  and  to  mdntaine  that  peace  which 
must  corroborate  my  estate,  I  must  needea  yeelde  to 
their  judgements,  and  take  away  your  daughter  from 
you,  to  preserve  their  amity :  the  thing  I  know  must 
be  displeasing  to  nature,  and  a  mother  cannot  well 
indure  such  a  loBse;.bat  there  is  now  no  remedy  :  only 
make  use  of  your  first  resolutions,  and  remember  what 
you  promised  me  at  the  beginning  of  our  contract 

The  lady,  hearing  this  sorrowfull  preamble,  and 
apprehending  the  Marquesee  resolution,  to  her  griefe, 
(although  every  word  might  have  beene  as  arrowes 
in  her  sides)  yet  admitting  of  the  temptation,  and 
disputing  with  heraelfe  to  what  end  the  vertues  of 
patience,  modesty,  forbearance,  fortitude,  and  magna- 
nimity were  ordained,  if  they  had  not  subjects  to 
worke  upon,  and  objects  to  looke  after,  thus  replyed. 

My  lord,  you  are  my  soveraigne,  and  all  earthly 
pleasures  and  contentments  of  my  hfe  come  from  you, 
as  the  fountaine  of  my  happinesse ;  and  therefore 
please  your  selfe,  and  (beleeve  it)  it  is  my  pleasure 
you  are  pleased :  as  for  the  child,  it  is  the  gift  of  God, 
and  yours.  Now  he  that  gives  may  take  away,  and 
aa  wee  receive  blessings  from  heaven,  so  must  we  not 
dote  on  them  on  earth,  lest  by  setting  our  minds  too 
much  upon  them,  wee  cannot  set  off  our  hearts  when 
they  are  taken  from  us :    only  one  thing  I  desire,  that 
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yoa  remember  I  tun  a  mother  ;  and  if  I  burst  not  out 
into  passion  for  her  losse,  it  is  for  your  sake  I  am  no 
more  perplexed,  and  so  jqu  shall  ever  find  mee  a  wife 
befitting  your  dewres. 

When  the  Marqnesse  saw  her  constancy,  and  was 
in  a  manner  pleased  with  her  modest  answere,  hee 
replied  not  at  all  at  that  time ;  &yr  his  heart  was  full, 
and  what  betweene  joy  and  feare  be  departed ;  joy 
tbtd  so  great  vertne  had  the  increase  of  goodnesse, 
feare  that  he  had  presumed  too  farre  on  sucb  a  trial. 
But  resolved  in  bJs  buainease,  hee  went  to  put  it  to 
the  adventure. 


rHB  NABQDESSE  BENT  A  TAHI^T  FOB  Hia  VADCIHTSB;  BUT 
PRtTATl.Y  DIBFOBED  OF  HER  WITH  HIS  SIHTEB,  THS  DDTCHESSE 
OF  BOLOONA  DE  CBACE,  VHO  Bl 


Not  long  after  tbia  sad  conference  between  the  Mar- 
quesse  and  his  lady,  hee  called  a  faithfull  servant  unto 
him ;  such  &  one  as  the  poet  talks  of,  propter  Jidem 
el  tacilvmilalein  dileclum,  to  whom  hee  imparts  this 
secrecy,  and  with  Beverall  instructions,  what  hee  truly 
meant  to  do  with  the  child,  sent  him  to  his  wife  with 
an  unsavory  message,  which  yet  bee  delivered  in 
this  manner. 
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I  had  not  now  come  to  you,  moat  noble  lady,  though 
that  power  commanded  me  which  hath  my  life  in 
subjection,  if  I  had  not  more  relied  upon  your  wis- 
dome  and  vertue,  than  feared  death  it  selfe.  There- 
fore I  crave  pardon  if  I  am  displeasing  in  my  message, 
and  seeme  cruel!  (as  it  were)  in  tearing  your  flesh 
from  your  sides,  by  bereaving  youof  this  your  daugh- 
ter: for  hee  hath  appointed  it  that  must  not  bee 
gainsaid,  and  I  am  a  messenger  that  cannot  bee  denied. 
But  yet  with  what  unwUUngoeB  (God  knowes  my 
Boule)  in  regard  that  you  are  so  respected  amongst 
us,  that  wee  think  of  nothing  but  what  may  delight 
you,  and  talk  not  a  word  but  of  your  merit  and 
worthinesse. 

When  she  had  heard  faim  out,  remembring  the 
conference  the  Marquease  had  with  her,  and  appre- 
hending there  was  no  disputing  in  a  matter  remedi- 
lesse,  especially  witb  a  messenger,  shee  resolved  it 
was  orduned  to  dy ;  and  although  shee  must  now 
(as  it  were)  commit  it  to  a  slaughter-house,  whereby 
any  noman  in  the  world  might  with  good  becomming 
have  burst  out  into  some  passion,  and  well  enough 
shewed  a  distracted  extaaie,  yet  recollecting  her 
spirits,  and  reclaiming  those  motives  of  nature  already 
striving  in  her  bowels,  ahee  tooke  the  childe  in  her 
armes,  and  with  a  mothers  blessing  and  sweetned 
kisses,  the  countenance  somewhat  sad,  and  the  gesture 
without  any  violent  excruciation,  delivered  it  unto 
die  fellow,  not  once  amazed  or  dist«mpred,  because 
her  had  would  have  it  so,  and  shee  knew  not  how 
c2 
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to  have  it  otherwise :  only  she  aaid,  I  must,  my'friend, 
intreat  one  thing  at  your  hands,  that  oat  of  humanity 
and  Christian  observation,  you  leave  not  the  body  to 
bee  devoured  of  beasts  or  birds  j  for  it  is  worthy  of  a 
grave  in  her  innocency,  and  Christian  burial],  though 
rfiee  were  but  my  daughter  alone. 

The  fellow  having  received  the  childe,  durst  not 
tarry  for  feare  of  discovery,  (such  impression  had  her 
words  made  already)  but  returned  with  it  to  his 
m^ter;  not  leaving  out  the  least  circumstance  of 
her  answer,  nor  any  thing  that  might  enlarge  her 
renowue  and  constancy. 

The  Marquesse,  considering  the  great  vertue  of  his 
wife,  and  looking  on  the  beauty  of  his  daughter,  began 
to  enter  into  a  kinde  of  compassion,  and  to  retract  his 
wilfulnesse;  but  at  last  resolution  von  the  field  of 
pity,  and  having  (as  he  thought)  so  weU  begunne, 
would  not  80  BOone  give  over,  but  with  the  same 
secrecy  hee  had  taken  her  from  his  wife,  hee  sent 
it  away  to  his  sister,'the  Dutchess  of  Bologna,  willi 
presents  of  worth,  and  letters  of  gratification,  contun- 
ing  in  them  the  nature  of  the  buginesse,  and  the 
manner  of  her  bringing  up :  which  she  accordingly 
put  in  practice,  receiving  her  neece  with  joy,  and 
instructing  her  with  diligence  ;  so  that  it  soone  ap- 
peared under  what  a  tutelage  shee  was,  and. whose 
daughter  shee  might  be.  For  her  pregnancy  learned 
whatsoever  they  taught  her,  and  the  grace  she  added, 
quickly  discovered  that  honour  had  confederated  with 
nature  to  make  her  the  ofispring  of  such  a  mother. 
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After  this  tempest  was  Overpast,  the  rage  whereof 
might  easily  have  broken  the  tender  sides  of  poore 
Grisels  barke,  (for  shee  verely  beleeved  that  her 
daughter  was  el^ne)  the  Marquesse  still  lay  in  waite 
for  the  trial  of  his  wife,  watching  every  opportunity 
which  might  acquaint  him  with  her  discontentments ; 
especiallyif  he  might  understand  whethershe  complwned 
of  hia  rigorouanesse  and  unkindnesse,  or  no :  but  when 
he  not  only  was  advertised  of  her  constancy  and  faire 
demeanour,  but  saw  (by  experience)  that  shee  was 
neither  dated  in  prosperity,  nor  dejected  in  adversity; 
when  bee  perceiued  so  great  a  temperature  betweene 
the  joy  of  her  advancement  and  the  sorrow  for  her 
trouble,  he  wondred  at  her  constancy :  and  the  rather, 
because  her  love  and  observation  toward  him  continued 
with  that  Bweetnes,  and  had  such  delectable  pass^cs, 
that  his  heart  was  set  on  fire  againe,  and  hee  knew  not 
how  to  allay  the  estreamities  of  his  joy.  In  this  man- 
ner passed  foure  yeeres,  wherein  she  overpassed  all 
of  her  kinde,  and  he  thought  it  a  donative  from  heaven 
to  have  such  a  wife.  At  last  nature  bestird  herselfe 
againe,  and  made  her  a  happy  mother  of  a  faire  sonne; 
the  joy  whereof  led  the  whole  country  into  the  house 
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of  proier  and  thanksgiving,  and  brought  them  home 
agiune  by  cresset-light  and  bonfires,  so  that  she  well 
perceived  how  acceptable  she  was  to  her  people  and 
beloTed  of  her  husband.  Notwithstanding,  with  the 
same  water  that  drave  the  mill  hee  drowned  it,  and 
made  her  still  beleeve  the  contrary;  for  after  two 
yeeres,  that  the  childe  was  past  the  danger  of  a  cradle, 
and  the  trouble  of  infancy,  he  tooke  occasion  once 
againe  to  infiict  upon  the  rertuous  Grisel  a  new  punish- 
ment, erecting  his  building  upon  the  old  foundation. 

You  knowe,  saith  hee,  what  former  contentions  I  have 
had  with  my  nobility  about  our  marriage ;  not  that  they 
can  lay  any  imputation  on  you  or  your  worthy  behavior, 
but  on  my  fortune  and  disasterous  affection  to  match 
myselfe  so  meanly :  wherein  yet  their  forward  expro- 
bation  was  rebated,  all  the  while  we  either  had  no 
children,  or  that  they  supposed  that  which  we  had  to 
be  taken  from  us;  all  which  ariseth  out  of  the  error 
of  ambition  (which  in  a  manner  is  carelesse  of  vertue) 
respecting  nothing  but  a  high  progeny.  So  that  ever 
since  this  child  was  borne,  there  hath  passed  many 
secret  grudgings,  and  unkinde  speeches  against  it^  aS 
if  it  were  a  disparagement  to  their  greatnesse,  to  have 
a  lord  of  so  meane  parentage,  and  the  country  to  be 
subject  to  the  grand  child  of  Janicola,  whom  you  see 
never  since  our  mariage  they  would  admit  to  place  of 
honor,  or  to  overtop  them  by  way  of  association,  nor 
wiU  sufier  this  my  Gualter,  though  it  carry  the  fathers 
name,  to  rule  over  them.  Therefore,  to  allay  the  heat 
of  these  present  fires,  and  to  preserve  the  peace  of  my 
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eatate  (by  preventiDg  the  mischief  of  future  troubles) 
I  am  resolved  to  settle  my  contentment,  and  to  deale 
with  your  sonne  as  I  have  dealt  witli  your  daughter. 
And  of  this  I  thought  it  good  to  advertise  you,  as  a 
preparative  for  patience,  lest  sorrow  should  distract 
you  with  oversuddennesse. 

Now  you  ladies  and  dames  of  these  times,  that  stand 
Upon  tearmes  of  spirit  and  greatnesse  of  heart,  (some 
will  have  it  courage  and  magnanimity  of  minde) 
that  are  affrighted  at  the  character  of  a  foole,  and 
silly  poore  soule  ;  I  speake  not  of  etrumpets,  or  of 
such  as  are  willing  to  brand  themselves  with  the 
impurity  of  uncleannesse,  and  dare  out  of  itnpudency 
or  cunning,  tell  their  husbands  to  their  faces  they  will 
go  where  they  list,  and  do  what  they  please,  but  of 
such  that  under  that  impregnable  target  of  bonestie 
are  yet  so  impatient  at  every  distemparature,  that  they 
dare  answer  taunt  for  taunt :  yea,  like  viragoes  indeed, 
offer  the  first  blow,  though  a  horrible  confusion  follow ; 
what  would  you  have  answered  this  lord  ?  or  with  what 
fire-works  would  you  have  made  your  approches  unto 
him?  I  will  not  tarry  for  your  answere,  lest  I  pull 
the  old  house  in  peeces,  and  so,  though  I  scape  the 
timber,  I  may  be  crushed  with  the  rubbish ;  but  I  will 
now  anticipate  (or  prevent)  all  objections  by  telling  you 
what  f^re  Grisel  said :  and  if  there  bee  hope  of  re- 
formation, insert  it  as  a  caution,  to  divert  you  from 
your  naturall  fiercenes. 

When  sbee  had  heard  him  out,  though  to  the  griefe 
of  her  soule,  she  conceived  the  murthev  of  her  cliilde, 
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and  that  the  ^prehennon  renewed  the  Borrow  of  her 
daughter's  losae ;  yet  would  ahee  give  no  way  to  such 
distemperature,  that  dther  hee  should  have  cause  to 
snspect  her  patience,  or  shee  herselfe  the  temptation  of 
disquiet,  and  therefore  thua  replied  r^My  lord,  I  have 
many  times  told  you,  that  my  soiile  rejoiceth  in  nothing 
but  in  your  reposednes,  for  you  are  the  lord  of  me  and 
this  iniant ;  and  though  I  could  bee  contented  to  shew 
myselfe  a  mother  in  his  education,  and  bring  him  now 
and  then  unto  you  as  the  pledge  of  our  loves,  yet  are 
you  the  commander  of  my  vowes,  and  I  will  rectifie  all 
disordered  appetites  by  the  rule  of  your  pleasure. 
Take  him.  then,  a  G-oda  name,  and  if  hee  be  marked 
for  death,  it  is  but  the  common  brand  of  all  creatures; 
nay,  if  the  mother  may  be  a  sacrifice  of  propitiation  to 
appease  your  disquiet,  never  was  lamb  so  meek,  nor 
holocaust  so  willing  to  bee  offi-ed.  For,  what  may  bee 
comprehended  nnder  the  titles  of  father,  kinred,  chil- 
dren, friends,  life,  pleasure,  honours,  and  contentment 
are  all  comprised  under  your  love,  and  the  society  of 
a  husband.  Do  with  mee,  then,  what  you  please :  the 
body  shall  serve  your  tume  while  it  Uvea,  and  the  soule 
attend  you  after  death. 

Here  was  an  answer  to  pacific  the  tyrants  of  Sicihe, 
and  put  a  man  quite  out  of  his  tract  of  proving  such  a 
wife !  yet  the  Marquesae  onely  made  use  of  it  to  r^oice 
in  the  assurance  of  her  goodnes,  and  went  the  rather 
forward  in  his  dangerous  course  of  temptation. 
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As  diia  patient  and  wonderfiill  lady  was  one  day 
sporting  with  her  infant,  like  an  untimely  tempeBt 
(spoiling  tJie  beauty  of  some  new  rooted  plants)  did 
this  messenger  of  death  interpose  himaelfe  betweene 
ber  recreation,  making  tbe  hollow  demand  of  her  sonne 
worse  than  the  noise  of  a  schrich-owle  over  a  sick 
mans  bed:  yet,  (as  if  there  were  a  conscience  in 
disquieting  her  greatnes,  or  if  you  will,  her  goodnes) 
he  came  forward  with  preambles  and  apolc^es,  in- 
sinoating,  with  craving  pardon,  the  authority  of  a 
lord,  the  duty  of  a  servant,  the  terrour  of  death,  tbe 
circumstance  of  obedience,  and  all  other  enforcements 
which  might  either  excuse  a  messenger,  or  make  the 
message  of  it  selfe  without  blame.  What  should 
I  enlarge  a  discourse  of  terrour  ?  it  is  a  curtesie  to 
conclude  a  mischiefe  with  quicknea.  Hee  was  not 
so  sudden  in  his  demand,  as  shee  was  ready  in  her 
dispatch,  for  she  presently  blest  the  child,  kissed  it, 
crossed  it,  adorned  it,  and  delivered  it  to  the  execu- 
tioner ;  onely  with  the  same  enforcement  shee  pleaded, 
as  shee  had  spoken  of  in  the  behalfe  of  her  daughter, 
not  to  see  it  perish  for  laA  of  a  buriall,  or  devotn-ed 
for  want  of  a  grave. 
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In  this  manner,  and  with  this  report,  hee  returned 
to  his  lord,  who  had  etill  more  cause  of  amazement^ 
and  lease  reason  to  trouble  such  a  creature,  had  not 
his  wilfulnes  pat  him  forward  to  make  an  end  of  his 
businesse,  and  taught  him  still  variely  of  trying  this 
gold  in  the  fire.  But  for  the  time  hee  sent  likewise 
this  childe  to  his  sister,  the  Duchesse  of  Bolc^na, 
(yet  some  wi]l  have  her  but  Countfisse  of  Paniche) 
who,  imderstanding  her  brothers  minde,  brought  up 
both  these  children  in  such  a  &shion,  that  though  no 
man  knew  whose  children  they  were,  yet  they  imagined 
whose  they  might  bee ;  that  is,  the  son  and  daughter 
of  some  prince,  or  other  potentate,  willing  to  have 
his  children  brought  up  to  the  best  purpose,  and 
befitting  their  birth  and  honour. 

The  ordering  of  this  businesse  in  this  sort  made 
the  Marquesse  once  againe  settle  himselfe  in  Salnss, 
where  hee  kept  open  house  to  all  comers,  and  was 
proud  of  nothing  so  much  as  the  honour  of  his  wife, 
and  the  ]pve  of  his  people :  for  although  he  had  thus 
tried  her  patience  and  constancy,  giving  her  more 
than  sufficient  cause  t^  anguish  and  perturbation,  yet 
Goulde  he  not  finde  fault,  or  had  the  least  demonstration 
of  oSence,  but  still  she  loved  him  more  and  more, 
and  was  so  observingly  dulifull  and  cautelous  of 
displeasure,  that  many  times  he  grew  enamored  of 
ibaX  he  might  command,  and  seemed  passionate  in  the 
distractions  of  over-joy.  Nor  could  the  length  of  time 
make  this  love  weariswne,  for  all  they  had  lived  thns 
a  dosen  yeores  together ;  onely  shee  got  the  hand  ef 
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him  ID  the  opinion  of  the  people,  who  by  this  time 
begaime  to  whisper  against  his  unkindnee,  that  had 
married  so  vertuona  a  woman,  and  bereaved  her  of 
two  children ;  so  that  if  they  were  daine,  it  was  a 
murther,  if  othemise,  it  was  unkindnesse.  For  though 
shee  were  poore  Janicolas  daughter  by  birth,  yet  she 
might  come  from  heaven  for  her  vertue,  and  was  sure 
to  go  thither  for  her  piety.  Notwithstanding  these 
breakings  out,  which  came  often  to  the  eares  of  bis 
honour,  such  waa  her  moderation  and  his  government, 
that  they  only  whisperd  the  same  in  her  behalfe,  and 
contented  themselves  with  the  expectation  of  future 
good,  as  they  had  the  fruition  of  present  happinesae, 
not  meddling  with  the  same  farther,  than  in  the 
commiseration  of  her,  and  still  acknowledging  their 
duty  to  him ;  so  that  although  hee  knew  shee  might 
this  way  understaad  his  former  reasons  of  taking 
away  her  children,  that  it  was  but  a  device,  and  that 
there  were  some  other  motives,  which  procured  this 
unkindnes,  yet  was  he  still  obstinate  to  exercise  her 
patience,  and  conceit  beat  out  another  plot  of  offence 
on  the  auvill  of  a  loving,  yet  moat  hardned  heart 
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Some  doz^i  years  were  passed  since  tbe  Marquesse 
of  Salnsa  had  sent  hia  daoghter  to  Bologna,  to  his  sister, 
(as  JOD  have  beard)  who  was  hj  this  time  growne  to 
that  beaotie,  comelinesse,  and  perfection,  that  her  fame 
busied  all  Europe;  and  the  lady  Grieel,  her  mother, 
was  made  acquainted  with  her  excellency,  whereupoD, 
he  very  atrangely  sent  to  Rome,  by  a  messenger  of 
trust,  for  connteH^t  letters  to  marrie  his  paragon,  and 
to  bee  dispensed  Irom  his  first  wife.  "Which  waa  so 
efiectaally  dispatched,  that  the  messenger  soone  re- 
tnmed  with  the  ^probation  of  his  request,  and  hee 
himselfe  had  many  allegations  in  readinesse  to  excuse 
the  matter,  intimating  the  good  of  the  countrie,  and  the 
continaal  desire  of  his  people  for  the  alteration:  which, 
although  it  was  far  from  probability,  because  they  pitied 
their  ladies  distresse,  and  rather  repined  against  their 
lords  inconstancy,  yet  it  served  his  tume  for  the  time, 
and  he  thereopcm  erected  the  frame  of  this  second 
marriage.  By  this  time  is  the  faire  Grisel  acquainted 
with  the  businesse,  and  troubled  at  the  misfortune; 
but  having  many  times  plaied  the  wanton  with  a£Siction, 
she  ressettled  herself  to  endure  whatsoever  sbonld  be 
imposed;  so  that  when  she  came  to  the  proofe,  indeed. 
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nothing  affronted  her  constanty,  nor  hnmbled  her  loner 
then  her  own  vertue  had  taught  her  the  way. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  Marquesse  had  under  band 
sent  to  the  Count  of  Panicbe  and  his  Biater,  to  brii^ 
him  hie  children  with  all  the  pompe  and  glory  they 
could  prepare;  with  cantion,  not  to  discover  their 
names,  and  to  be  at  a  day  appointed  at  Salusa :  so  that 
it  passed  for  current  all  over  the  country,  that  a  lady, 
a  yong,  brave,  and  gallant  lady,  of  great  lineage,  and 
greater  worth,  of  high  renown  and  mighty  affinity,  waa 
comming  into  Salnss  to  be  espoused  to  the  Marqnease, 
and  that  they  were  already  come  out  of  Bologna  de 
Grace,  a  whole  dayes  journey  forward,  with  such  a 
troope  and  company  that  it  was  a  shew  of  magnificence, 
and  a  spectacle  of  delight.  For  amongst  the  rest,  there 
was  a  young  lord,  not  fully  eight  yeere  old,  whose 
bravery  and  gallantnesse  drew  all  mens  eyes  with  ad- 
miration toward  him,  had  not  the  lady  divided  the 
gazing,  and  shared  with  their  opinion.  For,  be^des 
her  riches  and  outward  ornaments,  her  youth,  (as  not 
fully  thirteene)  and  upright  comelinease,  her  bewty 
and  gracious  behanioitr,  she  was  of  extraordinary  sta- 
ture, and  mtgestike  presence. 

These  things  thus  disposed  and  handsomely  carried, 
the  Marquease  tooke  an  opportunity  thus  to  speak  to 
the  disconsolate  Grisel  before  all  his  people.  In  times 
past,  I  confesse,  you  deserved  my  love,  and  notwith- 
standing the  disparity  betweene  us,  I  thought  it  well 
bestowed  npon  you ;  nay,  I  cannot  now  impute  any  ill 
desert  onto  you :  notwithstandii^,  for  some  reasons  to 
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my  selfe  beat  knowne,  of  which  I  have  made  the  holy 
fiither  acquunted,  I  am  resolved  to  take  another  wife  ; 
who,  aa  you  heare,  is  on  the  way  hitherward  already : 
wherefore  I  would  adviee  you  to  retire  to  your  fathers 
cotage,  till  you  heare  further  from  me. 

Alas !  my  lord,  replied  the  sweet  soule,  I  ever  dis- 
puted the  matter  with  reason,  that  there  was  no  ec[uality 
betweene  so  great  magnificence  and  my  humiliation, 
and  in  the  greatest  assurance  of  my  prosperi^,  reputed 
my  selfe  a  vassaile  and  handmaid,  proud  of  nothing 
but  my  owne  readioesse  to  be  at  your  command,  and 
your  willingoeB  to  employ  mee  in  your  affaires ;  so  that, 
I  take  God  to  my  witnea,  I  scarce  trusted  my  selfe  with 
the  name  of  a  wife,  when  I  was  in  the  best  assurance. 
Therefore,  I  must  acknowledge  what  you  have  heere- 
tofore  vouchsafed  aa  a  part  of  great  bounty,  and  the 
very  fruits  of  your  generousnes.  As  for  returning  to 
my  poore  father's  house,  I  am  most  willing ;  and  there, 
as  you  please,  like  a  forlome  widow  will  spend  the  rest 
of  my  dayes ;  yet  remember  I  was  your  wife,  espoused 
orderly,  and  you  have  had  children  by  mee,  so  that  if 
I  there  dye,  I  must  yet  dye  the  widow  of  such  a  lord, 
and  for  honors  sake  be  so  reputed.  As  for  your  new 
spouse,  Grod  grant  her  many  daiee  of  comfort,  and  you 
many  yeeres  of  joy,  that  you  may  live  in  reciprocal] 
delight  one  with  another,  and  intertaine  no  worse  con- 
tentment than  poore  G-riael  accustomed.  As  for  my 
dowry  I  brought,  I  brought  only  my  selfe,  and  will  have 
no  more  back  againe,  which  was,  faith,  love,  reverence, 
poverty  and  virginity ;  for,  as  I  came  naked  from  my 
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fathers  house,  I  am  contented  to  return  so  againe. 
Your  jewels  are  in  the  wardrobe,  and  even  the  ring  you 
married  mee  withal,  in  the  chamber :  of  tbiB  I  weare, 
I  shall  quickly  be  disrobed,  and  if  there  be  any  further 
misery  appointed,  my  patience  can  endure  it,  if  your 
pleasure  impose  it ;  onely  in  recompence  of  my  vir- 
ginitie,  I  request  a  poore  smocke  to  bide  that  wombe 
from  public  overlooking,  that  waa  once  so  private  to  so 
great  a  prince ;  and  because  it  was  the  bed  of  your  in- 
fants, let  it  not  bee  the  scome  of  your  people,  but  give 
mee  leave  thus  to  goe  out  of  tte  palace,  that  hereafter 
times  may  wonder,  how  quietly  a  woman  yeelded  to  so 
great  a  change.  Kay,  let  no  man  shed  a  teare,  I  must 
bee  more  naked  than  so,  for  though  the  wife  of  a  Mar- 
quesse  while  I  lived,  and  the  widow  when  I  died,  yet 
am  I  not  too  good  for  a  grave,  but  in  despight  of  pride 
muat  return  to  dust  and  ashes. 

IMd  I  say  before,  they  began  to  weep  ?  I  can  assure 
you,  when  she  had  done,  they  roared  out-right ;  yea, 
the  Marquesse  himaelfe  shed  so  many  teares,  that  he 
was  faine  to  retire,  and  commanded  the  smock  she  had 
begged  to  be  sent  unto  her,  that  shee  might  prosecute 
the  enterprise,  and  he  determine  his  bnslnesse,  as  he 
had  constantly  projected. 
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Bkpokb  I  proceed  anj  fiirther  in  tLia  wondeifull  dis- 
eomry,  I  am  sore  two  things  will  bee  objected  against 
mee :  first,  the  impoesibity  of  the  story,  aecondl;,  the 
absurdity  of  th«  ezamfde.  For  the  stray  I  answer, 
that  therefwe  it  waa  thus  publi^ed  and  connect«d  to- 
gether, for  the  rarity  of  the  bosinesse,  and  the  sweet- 
nes  of  the  snccesse,  nor  is  it  any  way  stranger  tlian 
many  Btmian  passages,  and  Grecian  discooraes.  For 
the  ^plication,  it  is  both  necessary  and  befitting ;  for 
whereas  in  the  condition  of  women,  amongst  many 
other,  there  bee  two  espedall  erromrs  against  the  mo- 
desty of  their  sex,  and  quietnes  of  their  husbands, 
videlicet,  soperiori^,  and  desire  of  liberty,  (I  name 
not  iiT^uUr  behaviour,  household  iDconveniences,  and 
domesticks  strife)  this  one  example  (as  Hercules  did 
the  serpents)  strangles  them  both  in  the  cradle,  and 
though  it  cannot  prevent,  yet  will  it  esprobnite  the 
fault.  First  coDceming  superiori^,  I  hope  the  in- 
stances of  scripture  ture  not  made  canonicatl  to  no  pur- 
pose, and  out  of  reason  and  natural!  inforcement:  what 
a  filthinease  is  it  to  a  generous  spirit,  to  have  a  woman 
GO  presumptuous  as  to  take  an  account  of  her  husbands 
actions  and  buainesse  ?  wherein  many  times  they  are 
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BO  peremptory,  that  I  have  aeene  them  enter  the  rooms 
of  privacj,  where  secret  busmessea  of  etrangera  have 
been  imparted,  and  were  to  be  discussed,  nor  hath  this 
been,  done  with  a  lorely  insinuation,  or  cunning  excuse 
of  longing,  or  willingness  U>  be  instructed,  or  other 
pretty  inducements  to  permission,  but  with  a  high  com- 
manding voice,  and  impudent  assurances  of  their  owne 
worth;  yea,  I  have  hnowne  them  breake  open  letters 
before  they  came  to  their  husbands  overlooking,  and 
have  wondred  even  at  souldiers  themselves,  that  woidd 
^ve  way  to  such  undecency.  Againe  to  be  counter- 
checked  in  this  wilfulnes,  what  chunours  have  beene 
raised !  what  tumults  and  discomforts  occasioned  1  that 
instead  of  awful  obedience  and  delightsome  affability, 
they  have  burst  out  into  outragiousnes,  commanded 
teares  of  mischeife,  and  threatned  suspicious  revenges. 
But  let  them  soile  themselves  in  the  filthinease  of  this 
humour  never  so  much,  I  say  plainely,  that  though  their 
husbands  were  (boles  by  nature,  yet  is  it  not  befitting 
for  a  wife  to  discover  the  same,  or  over-rule  in  forren 
afiaires,  I  meane  matters  which  conceme  them  not : 
for  there  is  no  great  man  so  weake,  but  hath  councell 
and  snpportation  of  inferior  officers,  nor  mean  man  so 
sottish,  but  hath  friends  or  servants  in  the  dispatch  of 
his  busintase.  Secondly,  concerning  the  desire  of 
Hberty :  oh,  hellish  device  of  the  divell,  and  fearefuU 
Gustome  both  of  France  and  England  1  I  hope  he  tJiat 
knowes  the  fashions  of  the  East,  of  Muscovy,  Spain, 
Italy,  and  the  Mores,  understands  that  no  married  wife 
goes  abroad  but  to  honorable  purposes ;  and  it  is  an 
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introdnction  to  death,  to  «tlal«  any  stranger,  or  be 
aeene  in  private  conference.  For,  in  true  nnderstaud- 
ing,  what  businesse  should  an;  man  have  with  my  wife 
three  houres  together  in  private  ?  or  why,  without  my 
leave,  and  diat  upon  good  gronnda,  should  shoe  wander 
in  pnblike  ?  I  Bpeake  not  to  overthrow  noble  societieg, 
generous  intertainment,  &miliar  invitations,  corteous 
bdhaviour,  charitable  welcomes,  honest  recreations,  or 
peradventure,  the  imparting  of  private  businesse ;  but 
meerly  against  foppish  wantonesse,  idle  talke,  suspicious 
meetings,  damnable  play-hunting,  disorderiy  gaming, 
unbefitting  exercises,  and  in  a  word,  all  such  things  as 
tend  to  obscenity  and  wickednes :  in  which  (say  what 
women  can)  if  there  be  not  a  moderaticm  by  nature, 
there  must  be  an  inforcement  1^  judgement ;  and  that 
woman  that  will  not  be  ruled  by  good  councell,  most 
be  overruled  by  better  example, — of  which,  this  now 
in  hand  (of  Lady  Crrisel)  is  a  mirror,  and  transparent 
chrystall  to  manifest  true  vertue,  and  wifely  duly  in- 
deed ;  and  so  I  come  to  the  wonder  of  her  obedience. 

After  the  Marquesse  was  resolved  to  the  last  act  of 
her  tryall,  and  had  sent  her  the  smocke  shee  demanded, 
amongst  all  the  lords,  knights,  ladies  and  other  com- 
pany, she  presently  disrobed  her  selfe,  and  went,  so  ac- 
companied, from  the  palace  to  her  fathers  cottage,  vrho 
as  you  have  heard  (for  divers  reasons)  was  only  kept 
from  want,  but  never  advanced  out  of  the  same. 

The  company  could  not  choose  bnt  weepe  and  de- 
plore the  alteration  of  fortune ;  she  could  not  choose 
but  smile,  that  her  vertue  was  predominant  over  pas- 
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sion :  tbay  exclaimed  against  the  cruelty  of  her  lord, 
she  disclaimed  the  leaet  invective  against  him :  they 
wondred  at  ao  great  vertne  and  patience,  ahe  resolved 
ihein  therj"  were  exereisea  befitting  a  modest  woman  ; 
they  followed  her  with  true  lore  and  desires  to  doe  her 
good,  she  thanked  them  with  a  true  heart,  and  request 
to  desist  from  any  further  deploring  of  her  estate. 

By  this  time  they  approched  the  house,  and  the 
poore  old  man,  Janicola,  acquainted  with  the  hurli- 
bnrly,  came  out  to  see  what  the  matter  was.  And 
finding  it  was  his  daughter  in  her  smocke,  and  in  so 
honourable  a  company,  bemoaning  her  distresse,  he 
quickly  left  them  all  unspoke  unto,  and  ran  in  for 
those  poore  robes,  which  were  formeriy  left  in  the 
bouse ;  with  which  hee  quickly  arayed  her,  and  told 
her  before  them  all,  that  now  sbee  was  in  her  right 
element,  and  kiseing  her  bad  her  welcom.  The  com- 
pany was  as  much  astonished  at  his  moderation,  as  at 
her  constancie,  wondring  how  nature  could  bee  ao 
restrained  from  passion,  and  that  any  woman  had 
such  grace  to  be  so  gracious ;  in  which  amaze,  not 
without  some  reprehension  of  fortune,  and  their  lords 
cruelty,  they  left  her  to  the  poverty  of  the  cell,  and 
returned  themselves  to  the  glory  of  the  palace,  where 
they  recounted  to  the  Marquesse  the  strangenesse  of 
the  businesse,  and  the  manner  of  the  accidents,  and 
shee  continued  in  her  first  moderation  and  iudefati' 
gable  patience,  the  poore  father  onely  laughing  to 
scome  the  miseries  and  sodaine  mutabilitie  of  humane 
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condition,  and  comforting  his  daughter  in  her  well- 
begun  couraea  of  modesty  &nd  repoaednesse. 

Kot  long  after  approched  the  Coontesse  of  Pauiche, 
or,  if  yon  will,  Dutchease  of  Bologna,  with  her  glorious 
company  tmd  beautiful!  lady,  aending  word  before 
band  that  she  would  be  at  Salusa  such  a  day :  where- 
upon the  Marquesse  sent  a  troope  to  welcome  her,  and 
prepared  the  court  for  her  intertaininent ;  the  bruit 
of  which  yet  had  not  so  eqnall  a  paaaage,  but  divers 
contrarious  opinions  thus  bandied  themselves:  some 
abscdutely  condemned  the  inconatancie  of  the  lord, 
others  deplored  the  misfortune  of  the  lady,  some 
repined  to  see  a  man  so  cruell  against  so  great 
worlMnesse,  others  exemplified  her  praises  to  all 
etemitie;  some  were  transported  with  the  gallant 
youth  and  comellnesse  of  this  new  bewtifuU  vii^ine, 
others  presumed  to  parallell  the  faire  Grisel,  bat  that 
shee  bad  stepped  a  little  before  ber  in  yeeres;  some 
harped  upon  her  great  nobilitie  and  high  lineage, 
others  compared  the  former  wifea  vertue  and  true 
wisdome;  some  excused  their  lord,  by  the  love  to 
his  countrey,  others  excused  the  lady  by  the  natnre 
of  the  adversitie,  untill  the  approach  of  the  faire 
virgine  and  tbe  young  noble  man  in  ber  company, 
extinguished  all  former  conceits,  and  set  tbem  to  a 
new  worke,  concerning  this  spectacle,  wherein  the 
young  lady  and  ber  brave  brother  had  such  pre- 
eminence. Nor  knew  tbe  Earle  of  Paniche  himselTe, 
or  any  of  the  company  on  either  side,  that  they  were 
his  owne  children  by  Grisel,  but  meerely  strangers. 
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and  designGd  for  this  new  manage.  So  the  great 
Marquesse  made  good  semblance,  and  with  his  accus- 
tomed courtlinesae  welcomed  them  all  to  the  palace. 

The  very  next  morning  (or,  if  you  will,  the  day 
before)  he  sent  a  messenger  for  Grieel  to  come  nnto 
him  in  the  very  eame  manner  as  shee  was ;  who  prO' 
tracted  no  time,  but  presently  attended  her  lord ;  at 
her  approach  he  was  somewhat  appalled,  bnt  yet 
setting  (as  wee  uy)  the  best  foot  forward,  hee  thns 
proceeded; 

The  lady,  Grisel,  with  whom  I  must  marrie,  will 
bee  here  to-morrow  by  this  time,  and  the  feast  is 
pr^ared  accordingly :  now,  because  tbere  is  none  so 
well  acquainted  with  the  secrets  of  my  palace,  and 
disposition  of  my  selfe  as  you,  I  wonid  have  you,  for 
all  this  base  attire,  addresse  your  wisedome  to  the 
ordering  of  the  businesse,  appointing  such  officers  as 
is  befitting,  and  disposing  the  roomes  according  to 
the  degrees  and  estate  of  the  persons.  Let  the  lady 
have  the  priviledge  of  the  manage  chamber,  and  the 
young  lord  the  pleasure  of  the  gallery :  let  the  rest 
be  lodged  in  the  courts,  and  the  better  sort  upon  the 
sides  of  the  garden:  let  the  viands  be  plentifull,  and 
the  ceremonies  maintained :  let  the  showes  bee  sump- 
taous,  and  the  pastimes  as  it  becommeth ;  in  a  word, 
Jet  nothing  be  wanting,  which  may  set  forth  my 
honour,  and  delight  the  people. 

My  lord,  saith  shee,  I  ever  told  you,  I  took  pleasure 
in  nothing  but  your  contentment,  and  whatsoever 
might  consort  to  your  delight,  tlierein  consisted  my 
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joy  and  happinesse:  therefore,  make  no  question  of 
my  ijiligence  and  duty  in  this,  or  any  other  thing 
which  it  ahal  please  you  to  impose  upon  me.  And 
Bo  like  a  poore  servant  shee  presently  addressed  her- 
selfe  to  the  busineese  of  the  house,  performing  all 
things  with  such  a  quicknes  and  grace,  that  each 
one  wondred  at  her  goodnesse  and  faire  deiaeanonr, 
and  many  marmured  to  see  her  put  to  such  a  trialL 
But  the  day  of  entertwiement  is  now  comme,  and 
when  the  faire  lady  approached,  her  very  presence 
had  almost  extinguished  the  impression  of  Griisela 
worthinesse;  for  some  unconstant  humourists  gave 
way  to  the  alteration,  not  blaming  the  Marquesse  for 
snch  a  change-  But  when  the  strangers  were  made 
acquainted  with  the  fortune  of  Grisel,  and  saw  her 
faire  demeanour,  they  could  not  but  esteeme  her  a 
woman  of  great  vertue  aud  honour,  being  more 
amased  at  her  patience,  then  at  the  mutability  of 
mans  condition ;  till  at  last  sbee  approached  the  lady, 
and  taking  her  by  the  hand,  used  this  speech. 

Lady,  if  it  were  not  his  pleasure,  that  may  command 
to  bid  you  welcome,  yet  me  thinks  there  is  a  klnde  of 
over-ruling  graee  from  nature  in  you,  that  must  exact 
a  respect  unto  you.  And  as  for  you,  yong  lord,  I  can 
say  no  more,  but  if  I  might  have  my  dedres  satisfied 
in  this  world,  they  should  be  imploied  to  wish  you 
well,  and  to  endeavour  all  things  for  your  entertaine- 
ment  indeed.  To  the  rest  I  afford  what  is  befitting, 
desiring  them,  that  if  any  deficiency  amate  their  ex- 
pectation, diey  would  impute  it  either  to  my  ignorance, 
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OF  negligence  ;  for  it  k  the  pleasure  of  him,  in  whose 
will  ia  all  my  pleasure,  that  in  all  sufficiency  yon 
should  have  regard  and  suppliment.  And  so  ehee 
conducted  them  to  their  aeverall  ehambere,  where 
they  reposed  themselves  awhile,  till  Hie  time  of  dinner 
invited  them  to  repast.  When  all  things  were  pre- 
pared, and  the  solemnity  of  placing  the  guests  finished, 
the  Marqnesse  sent  for  Grisel,  and  rising  in  bis  feet, 
took  her  by  the  hand  before  them  all,  erecting  his 
body,  and  elating  hia  voice  in  this  manner  t  You  see 
the  lady  is  heere  I  meane  to  marry,  and  the  company 
gloriously  prepared  to  witnes  the  same ;  are  you 
therefore  contented  that  I  shall  thus  dispose  of  my 
selfe,  and  do  quietly  yeeld  to  the  alteration  P 

My  lord,  replied  she  before  them  all,  wherein  as  a 
woman  I  might  be  faulty,  I  will  not  now  dispute ;  but 
because  I  am  your  wife,  and  have  devoted  my  selfe 
to  obedience,  I  am  resolved  to  delight  in  nothing  but 
your  pleasure ;  so  that  if  this  match  be  designed  for 
your  good,  and  determined  by  your  appointment,  I  am 
much  satisfied,  and  more  then  much  contented.  And 
for  you,  lady,  I  wish  you  the  delights  of  your  marriage, 
and  the  honour  of  your  husband,  many  yeares  of 
happineaae,  and  the  fruite  of  a  chaste  wedlock :  only, 
gracious  lord,  take  heed  of  one  thing  j  tiat  you  trie 
not  this  new  bride  as  you  have  done  your  ould  wife ; 
for  she  ia  yong,  and  peradventure  of  another  straine, 
and  ao  may  want  of  that  patience  and  government, 
which  I,  poore  I,  have  endured. 

Till  this  he  held  out  bravely ;  but  nature  o 
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ming  rcBolution,  and  consideriiig  with  what  strange 
Tarie^  his  unkindnesse  had  passed,  hee  could  not 
answere  a  word  for  teares,  and  all  the  company  stood 
confounded  at  the  matter,  wondring  what  would  be 
the  end  of  the  businesse,  and  the  snccesse  of  the 
exta^e.  But  to  draw  them  ont  of  their  doubts,  the 
next  chapter  shall  determine  the  controverue. 


Aftee  a  little  reducement  of  his  passion,  and  that 
time  and  further  meditation  had  disposed  his  senses 
to  their  perfect  estate,  the  Marquesse  graciously 
answered : — 

Thou  wonder  of  women,  and  champion  of  true 
vertue !  I  am  ashamed  of  my  imperfections,  and  tyred 
with  abu^g  thee.  I  have  tryed  thee  beyond  reason, 
and  thou  hast  forborne  mee  beyond  modesty :  beleeve 
it  therefore,  I  will  have  no  wife  but  thy  aelfe,  and 
when  Ood  hath  thought  thee  too  good  for  the  earth, 
I  wiD  (if  it  bee  not  too  much  superstition)  pray  to 
thee  in  heaven.  Oh !  'tis  a  pleasure  to  be  acquunted 
with  t^y  worth,  and  to  come  neere  thy  goodnee  maketh 
a  man   better  than  himselfe.      For  without   contro- 
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versie,  except  tbou  badst  beene  sent  from  above,  thou 
couldst  never  have  acted  a  goddeeeea  part  belowe: 
and  therefore,  seeing  I  have  used  thee  so  unkindly 
heeret^fore,  I  protest  never  to  disquiet  thee  heereafter : 
and  wherein  my  cruelty  extended  against  thee  in 
bereaving  thee  of  thy  duldren,  my  love  shall .  now 
make  amends  in  restoring  thy  daughter.  For  thb 
new  bride  is  shee;  wid  this  wanton,  her  brother. 
Thank  this  great  lady  (my  sister)  for  their  bringing  up, 
and  this  man  (you  knowe  him  well  enough)  for  his 
secrecy.  Bee  not  amased  at  the  matter :  I  have  related 
a  truth,  and  will  confirme  it  on  my  hononr ;  only  sit 
downe  till  the  dinner  is  done,  and  bid  the  company 
welcome  in  this  poore  attire ;  for  the  sun  will  break 
through  slender  clouds,  and  vertue  shine  in  base  array. 
I  could  much  dilate  the  matter,  but  it  is  time  to  end, 
lest  the  circvmistanceB  will  never  end. 

This  device  of  the  Marquesses,  of  kissing  her  so 
lovingly,  andsetting  her  dowuebyhimao  discreetly,  did 
much  good ;  for  the  company  had  time  to  dispute  of 
the  miracle,  and  the  yong  lady  reason  to  prepare  her 
obedience ;  which,  no  sooner  was  the  dinner  finished, 
but  ahee  as  soone  performed,  nothing  thought  upon 
but  joy  at  the  matter,  and  wonder  at  the  accident; 
every  one  pleased  to  see  such  a  unity  of  goodnes,  and 
all  delighted  to  have  a  businesse  so  well  concluded. 
But  seeing  time  had  unclasped  a  booke  of  such  jollity, 
there  was  now  no  further  disputing,  for  the  ladies 
flocked  about  her  to  attend  her  into  the  chamber, 
where  the  yong  princesse  her  daughter  was  as  ready 
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u  the  beet  to  q>parell  her ;  so  that  when  ahee  came 
amonget  them  againe,  she  shined  like  the  eim  after  a 
tempest,  and  seemed  more  glorious,  because  her  con- 
tinued modesty  kept  her  from  all  insulldtig  and  vaine- 
glorious  brftvery. 

Thus  was  the  Harquease  invested,  as  it  were,  with  a 
new  bleseednee,  and  she  continQed  in  her  ould  con- 
stast^ ;  onelj  admired  hj  every  one  for  her  patience 
and  Bufibrings,  and  all  aplaudiag  their  reconcilement, 
blessing  her,  and  the  people  proud  they  had  such  a  lord 
to  obey :  especially  satisfied  when  the  poore  Janicola 
was  advanced  to  the  councell,  and  made  goremor  of  his 
palace ;  wherein  hee  behaved  himselfe  so  well,  that  for 
ten  yeores  hee  stiU  lived  as  he  had  beene  bred  a  conr- 
tier,  and  died  with  the  memory  of  a  good  report. 
Grisel  lasted  thirty  yeares  after  him,  and  all  went  to 
their  graves  in  good  time,  the  country  renowned  over 
the  world  for  their  admirable  govemraent,  and  famoaed 
for  their  extraordinary  wonder. 

Won  est  uUa  difficwltas  {tU  tta  e&cam)  neqve  passio, 
neque  eaiamitaa  dira,  cujvs  non  sufferre  queat  pondus 
hominU  natura. — Euripides  Orestei. 
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THE  PLEASANT  AND  SWEET  HISTORY  OF 
PATIENT  GRISSELL,  SHEWING  HOW  SHE 
FEOM  A  POOR  MANS  DAUGHTER  CAME  TO 
BEE  A  GREAT  LADY  IN  FRANCE:  BEING  A 
PATTERNE  FOR  ALL  VEBTUOtIS  WOMEN. 


CHAPTER  I. 

[AT  PL&CB  TBE  NOBI^  HAilQDEaSE  WAS 


In  the  eountrey  of  Salusa,  which  lyeth  neere  Italy  and 
France,  there  lived  a  nohle  and  wealthy  prince,  named 
Gnaltcr,  Marqueise  and  Lord  of  Salusa,  a  man  of  sucb 
vertuea  that  the  world  did  ring  of:  beloved  of  hie  sub- 
jects for  his  good  parts,  that  before  his  dayes,  nor  since, 
was  very  few  the  like,  for  his  continaall  care  of  his 
subiecta  good,  and  they  in  their  dutifulnease,  sought 
to  out-strip  him  in  lore.  From  his  youth  his  onely 
exercise  was  hunting,  wherein  he  tooke  such  delight, 
that  nothing  was  more  pleasing  nnto  faim:  withall  the 
subjects  loyalty  to  this  worthy  prince,  in  their  careful- 
iiesse  that  such  excellent  vertuea  should  not  faile  for 
want  of  issue,  intreated  him  by  humble  petition  to 
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many,  that  from  Iub  loynes  their  children  might  enjoj 
the  like  happineese.  Thia  speech  thus  spc^e  to  the 
priuce  drave  snch  lore  and  affection  into  hi£  mind,  tiiai 
mo6t  gndoosly  he  made  them  aoswer,  that  when  it 
dmuld  please  God  that  hee  should  see  one  that  he  could 
love,  hee  most  willingly  would  fulfill  tlteir  good  and 
honest  request  Withall  this  answer  gave  them  such 
content,  diat  they  earnestly  prayed  to  see  that  day. 


Nebe  to  the  famous  city  of  Saluse,  was  a  poor  village 
named  Cine,  in  the  way  going  to  a  great  and  spacious 
foirest,  where  the  noble  Marquesae  used  daily  his  plea- 
sure in  hunting :  the  poorer  sort  got  their  living,  some 
by  spinning,  some  carding,  others  by  keeping  sheep. 
Amongst  the  rest  of  the  inhabitants,  there  was  an  old 
man  named  Jauicola,  whose  wife  being  dead,  shee  left 
him  one  onely  daughter,  named  GrriaseU,  who,  by  the 
countrey  manner,  was  named  the  faire.  These  two 
lived  contentidly  together ;  the  aged  fadier  goes  to  get 
wood  for  fire,  the  maid  makes  his  bed,  gets  his  break- 
fast ready  agdnst  his  comming  home,  drives  her  sheepe 
to  the  common,  sets  her  house  in  order,  and  fals  to  her 
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ordinary  work  of  spinniog ;  wlien  the  old  nun  comes 
home,  she  sets  hie  meat,  makes  much  of  him,  shewes 
al  the  obedience  that  may  be  to  the  aged  man ;  be  in 
requital  of  her  love,  as  an  incouragement  to  all  obedient 
children,  powrs  out  his  hearty  prayers  in  her  behalf, 
praying  the  Almighty  God  to  blesse  her,  to  give  her 
that  h^piness  which  belongs  to  so  good  a  diild.  So 
donbt  but  his  petition  was  heard,  for  (irod  gave  a  bless- 
ing to  her,  as  you  may  hear  by  the  happy  comming  of 
the  Marquesse  that  way,  which  may  seeme  suddenly 


i:  HAB«DEaaB  of  bi 


A  noble  Marquesse, 
As  he  did  ride  a  hunting 

hard  by  a  forrest  side, 
A  faire  and  comely  muden. 
As  she  did  sit  a  spinning, 

his  gentle  eye  espide. 
Most  fwre  and  comely. 
And  of  comely  grace  was  she, 

although  in  simple  attire : 
She  sung  full  sweetly. 
With  pleasant  voyce  melodiously, 

which  set  the  lords  heart  on  fire. 
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TTie  more  he  lookt,  the  more  he  might ; 
Beauty  bread  bis  hearts  delight^ 
And  to  thia  cornel}'  damsell 

then  he  went ; — 
God  speed  (quoth  he)  thou  famous  flower, 
Faire  miBtresse  of  this  homeiy  bower, 
Where  love  and  vertue 

dwel  with  sweet  content. 

With  comely  gesture 

And  modest  mild  bebaviour, 

She  bid  bim  welcome  then : 
She  entertaiud  Tiim 
In  futbfull  friendly  manner, 

and  all  bis  gentlemen. 
The  noble  Marquesse 
In's  beart  felt  sncb  a  flame, 

which  set  bis  sences  at  strife : 
Quoth  he,  faire  maideo. 
Shew  me  soone  what  is  thy  name, 

I  meane  to  make  tfaee  my  wife. 
Grissell  is  my  name,  quoth  she, 
Far  unfit  for  your  degree, 
A  sOly  maiden, 

and  of  parents  poore. 
Nay,  Grissell  thou  art  rich,  he  said, 
A  vertuous,  faire,  and  comely  maid  ; 
Grant  me  thy  love, 

and  I  will  aske  no  more. 
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CHAPTER  rV. 


At  length  she  consented, 
And  being  both  contented, 

they  married  were  with  speed ; 
Her  country  russet 
Was  chaug'd  to  silke  and  velvet, 

as  to  her  ataie  agreed : 
And  when  that  she 
Waa  trimly  tyred  in  the  same, 

her  beauty  shined  most  bright, 
Farre  staining  every 
Other  faire  and  princely  dame, 

that  did  appeare  in  her  Bight. 
Many  envied  her  therefore, 
Because  she  was  of  parents  poore, 
And  twist  her  lord  and  she 

great  strife  did  raise. 
Some  said  this,  aad  some  said  that. 
And  some  did  call  her  beggars  brat, 
And  to  her  lord 

they  would  her  oft  dispraise. 

O !  noble  Marquesse, 
Quoth  they,  why  dost  thou  wrong  us, 
thus  bftsdy  for  to  wed, 
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That  might  have  gotten 
An  honourable  lady 

into  your  princely  bed  ? 
Who  will  not  now 
Your  noble  issue  still  deride, 

which  shall  hereafter  be  borne. 
That  are  of  blood  so  base, 
Bome  by  the  mothers  side, 

the  which  will  bring  them  in  scom. 
Put  her  therefore  quite  away, 
And  take  to  you  a  lady  gay, 
Whereby  your  linage 

may  renowned  be. 
Thus  every  day  they  seem'd  to  prate 
That  malic'd  Grissels  good  estate; 
Who  all  this  while 

tooke  it  most  patiently. 


CHAP.  r. 

,E  NAUQVEBBB  UAD  two  CHnj>ItBH  B 


When  that  the  Marquesse 
Did  see  that  they  were  bent  thus 
against  his  faithfull  wife, 


I 
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Whom  he  most  dearely, 
Tenderly,  and  entirely, 

beloved  as  hia  life  ; 
Mindiog  in  secret 
For  to  prove  her  patient  heart, 

thereby  her  foes  to  disgrace ; 
Thinking  to  shew  her 
A  hard  discourteous  part, 

that  men  might  pitty  her  case. 
Great  with  child  this  lady  was. 
And  at  last  it  came  to  passe. 
Two  goodly  children 

at  one  birth  she  had : 
A  son  and  daughter  God  had  sent, 
Which  did  her  father  wel  content. 
And  which  did  make 

their  mothers  heart  fuU  glad. 

Great  royall  feasting 

Was  at  these  childrens  christening, 

and  princely  triumph  made ; 
Six  weeks  together. 
All  nobles  that  came  thither, 

were  entertain'd  and  staid ; 
And  when  all  these  pleasant 
Sportings  quite  were  done, 

the  Marquesee  a  messenger  sent 
For  his  young  daughter. 
And  his  pretty  smiling  sonne; 

declaring  his  full  intent. 
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How  that  the  babes  must  murthred  be ; 
For  80  the  Marqneaae  did  decree. 
Come,  let  me  have 

the  children,  then  be  said. 
With  that  faire  Griasell  wept  fuU  sore, 
She  wrung  her  hands,  and  said  no  more, 
M7  gracious  lord 

must  have  bis  will  obey'd. 


She  tooke  the  babies. 

Even  from  the  nursing  ladies, 

betweene  her  tender  armes: 
She  often  wishes 
With  many  sorrowfull  kisses, 

that  she  might  eaae  their  hannes. 
Farewell,  farewell 
A  thousand  times,  my  children  deare, 

never  shall  I  see  you  againe : 
"Tis  long  of  me 
Tour  sad  and  wofull  mother  here, 

for  whose  sake  both  must  be  slaine. 
Had  I  beene  borne  of  royall  race, 
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Tou  might  have  liv'd  in  happy  case; 
Bnt  you  must  dye 

for  my  unworthinesae. 
Come,  messenger  of  death,  (quoth  she) 
Take  my  dearest  babes  to  thee. 
And  to  their  father 

my  complaints  exprease. 

He  tooke  the  children. 
And  to  his  noble  master, 

he  brought  them  both  with  speed  ; 
Who  in  secret  sent  them 
Unto  a  noble  lady, 

to  be  brought  up  in  deed. 
Then  to  faire  Grissell, 
With  a  heavy  heart  he  goes, 

where  she  sate  mildly  all  alone: 
A  pleasant  gesture, 
And  a  lovely  looke  she  shewes, 

as  if  DO  griefe  she  had  knowne. 
{Qd  he)  my  children  now  are  slaine : 
What  thinks  fair  Grissel  of  the  same  ? 
Sweet  G-rissel,  now 

declare  thy  mind  to  me. 
Sith  you,  my  Lord,  are  pleas'd  with  it, 
Poore  Grissel  thinks  the  action  fit; 
Both  I  and  mine 

at  your  command  will  be. 
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Mr  nobles  murmur, 

Faire  Grrissell,  at  thy  honour, 

and  I  no  joy  can  hare, 
Till  thou  be  banisht. 
Both  from  the  court  and  presence 

as  they  unjustly  crave. 
T^on  must  be  stript 
Out  of  thy  stately  garments  all, 

and  as  thou  com'at  to  me, 
In  homely  gray, 
Instead  of  bisse  and  purest  pall, 

DOW  all  thy  cloathing  must  be : 
My  lady  thou  must  be  no  more. 
Nor  I  thy  lord,  which  grieves  me  sore. 
The  poorest  life 

must  now  content  thy  mind. 
A  groat  to  thee  I  must  not  give 
Thee  to  maintaine  while  I  doe  live  ; 
Against  my  Grrissell 

such  great  foes  I  find. 

When  gentle  Griasell 

Did  heare  these  wofull  tidings 

the  teares  stood  in  her  eyes. 
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Nothing  she  answered, 

No  words  of  discontentment 

did  from  her  lips  arise. 
Her  velvet  gowne 
Most  patiently  she  stripped  off, 

her  kirtle  of  silke  with  the  same : 
Her  russet  gowne 
Was  brought  againe  with  many  a  scofie, 

to  beare  them  her  selfe  she  did  frame. 
When  she  was  drest  in  this  array, 
And  was  ready  to  part  away, 
God  send  long  life 

unto  my  lord  (quoth  she) 
Let  no  offence  be  found  in  this, 
To  give  my  love  a  parting  itiese. 
With  watery  eyes, 

farewell,  my  deare,  said  he. 


From  princely  palace 
Unto  her  Others  cottage 

poore  Grissell  now  is  gone. 
.Full  sixteene  winters 
She  lived  there  contented  j 

no  wrong  she  thought  upon. 
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And  at  that  time  through 

All  the  land  the  speeches  went, 

the  Marquesse  ^ould  married  be 
Unto  a  noble  lady  great, 
Of  high  descent ; 

and  to  the  same  all  parties  did  agree. 
The  Marquesse  sent  for  Grissell  faire, 
The  brides  bed  chamber  to  prepare 
That  nothing  therein 

might  be  found  awry. 
The  bride  was  with  her  brother  come, 
Which  was  great  joj  to  all  and  some; 
Bnt  Grissell  tooke 

all  this  most  patiently. 

And  in  the  morning, 

When  as  they  should  be  wedded, 

her  patience  there  was  tride : 
Grissel  was  charged 
Her  selfe  in  friendly  manner 

for  to  attire  the  bride. 
Most  willingly 
She  gave  consent  to  doe  the  same ; 

the  bride  in  bravery  was  drest, 
And  presently 
The  noble  Marquesse  thittier  came 

with  all  bis  lords  at  his  request. 
0 !  Grissell,  I  would  aske  of  thee, 
If  to  this  match  thou  wilt  agree  ? 
Methinks,  thy  lookes 

are  waxed  wondrous  coy. 
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With  that  they  all  began  to  smile, 
And  Grisscl  she  replied  the  while, 
God  send  lord  Marquesse 
Many  years  of  joy. 


CHAP.  IX. 

w  THE  harquebbe,  being  moved  t 


The  Marquesse  was  moved 
To  see  his  best  beloved 

thus  patient  in  distresse. 
He  stept  unto  her, 
And  by  the  hand  he  tooke  her  ; 

these  words  he  did  expresae : — 
Thou  art  my  bride, 
And  all  the  bride  I  meane  fo  have  : 

these  two  thy  own  children  be. 
The  yonthfull  lady 
On  her  knees  did  blessing  crave, 

her  brother  as.  well  as  she. 
And  you  that  envied  her  estate, 
"Who  I  have  made  my  loving  mate, 
!Now  blush  for  shame, 

and  honour  vertuous  life. 
The  chronicles  of  lasting  fame. 
Shall  evermore  extol  the  name 
Of  patient  Grissel, 

my  most  constant  wife. 
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The  lords  and  gentlemen,  being  astonished,  looked  one 
npon  another,  and  seeing  do  remedy,  but  that  the  noble 
Marquesse  had  an  unremoTeable  love  upon  her,  besought 
her  to  pardon  them  of  their  envj  towards  her,  and  to 
take  them  into  her  favour,  which  she  with  a  modest 
behaviour  promised  to  doe.  The  noble  Marquesse,  seeing 
all  in  peace,  ordained  a  great  and  sumptuous  feast, 
where  patient  G-rissel  aate  mistresse  of  the  feast ;  the 
Marquesse  on  her  right  hand,  on  her  left  her  aged 
father,  old  lanicola;  her  two  children  betweene  them 
both,  the  lords  and  gentlemen  doing  them  service. 
This  feast  continued  fourteene  dayea,  to  the  comfort  of 
the  commons. 

When  this  solemne  feast  was  ended,  the  Marquesse, 
to  shew  his  love  to  his  G-rissell,  made  her  father  one 
of  his  counsel,  and  govemour  of  his  palace,  where 
for  many  yeeres  he  lived  in  the  love  of  the  whole 
court.  The  noble  Marquesse,  and  his  faire  GriBsell,  hved 
almost  thirty  yeeres,  saw  their  ohildrens  children,  and 
then  dyed,  beloved  and  bewayled  of  their  subjects. 
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Thus  you  may  see  by  this  history,  you  that  are  women, 
the  great  good  which  commeth  by  patience  and  hu- 
mility ;  for  had  this  vertuous  woman  bin  of  a  churlish 
and  crabbed  disposition,  she  had  lost  that  great  estate 
which  she  had,  besides  the  happy  love  of  a  worthy  and 
loving  husband.  Therefore,  ye  women,  as  you  are 
helpers  for  men,  and  were  so  created  for  that  use,  give 
no  distaste  to  your  loving  husbands ;  and  men  likewise, 
be  not  bitter  to  your  wives,  for  the  world  bath  not 
many  Grissels ;  for  man  and  wife,  living  lovingly  and 
peaceably  in  this  world,  shal  dye  with  a  good  consdence, 
and  enjoy  the  h^pinesse  of  the  world  to  come,  which 
shall  have  no  end. 
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P  4^,  1.  18.— ami  more  ixwabi)  irith  Ihe  Marqveese.']  "  In- 
ward" is  a  common  word  id  our  older  writers  fnr  intinuile. 
It  is  frequently  met  with  in  Shakespeare. 

P.  5, 1.  14. — because  it  arill  beboush.]  Probably  we  ought 
to  read  rednund. 

P.  6,  1.  29.— onrf  be  mosioerous  to  Aim.]  A  word  of  laxe 
ocuurrence  in  our  language.  Todd,  in  his  edition  of 
Johnson's  Dictionary,  could  find  no  authority  for  it  but 

BuUokar. 

P.  8, 1.  IS. — when  they  FittTEHDBD  an  oetion]  "  Freteitded" 
is  here  to  be  taken  in  the  common  old  sense  of  intended. 


P.  13, 1.  30.— the  CULLANAES  and  ckainei.']  So  printed  in  the 
original :  perhaps  we  ought  to  read  collan. 

P.  22, 1,  2.— by  CBESBET-LlQUi  and  bonfires.']  Cresset-lights 
were  used  for  processions,  illuminations,  and  public  fes- 
tirities  at  night.  Sir  T.  Hanmer  properly  derives  them 
from  the  French  croisette,  because  the  light,  when  for- 
merly employed  as  a  beacon,  was  placed  upon  a  small 
cross.  The  most  apposite  application  of  "  cresset-light" 
is  in  The  Three  Lards  of  London,  15!>0,  where  one  of 
the  characteis  speaks  of  "  watches  in  armour,  triumphes, 
cresset-lights,''  for  the  purpose  of  expressing  popular  joy. 
They  are  mentioned  in  Shakespeare's  Henry  IV,  Part  I, 
Act  iii.  sc.  I. 
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P.  3i,  1.  I. — and  tkal  the  apprehauion.']     The  definite  ar- 
ticle se 


P.  28, 1.  II. — to  many  his  paragan.']  We  ceitainly  ought  to 
read  "  to  many  tkit  pai&gOQ." 

P.  38, 1.  29, — if  any  iU/tcieney  amatb  ihtir  expeelfilion^ 
This  sense  of  the  verb  "amate"  does  not  seem  rerynsual; 
to  male  is  to  confound,  and  to  amaie  is  explained  by  our 
lexicogiaphen  as  to  peiplex,  to  discourage. 

P  41,1.  14.— /or  the  tun  vnU  break  through  dender  eloudt 
and  iwrlue  shine  in  bate  array.]  This  resembles  in  lan- 
guage and  sentiment  two  lines  in  TTie  Tomirkf  of  ike 
Shrew,  Act  iv.  sc.  3 : 


P.  47,  1.  21.— Mott  /aire  and  costelt.]  The  black-letter 
broadside  of  this  ballad,  "printed  bj  and  for  Alex.  Mil- 
boum"  n.  d.,  has  this  line  "  Most  fair  and  lonely,"  which 
seems  the  preferable  reading. 

P.  4«,  1.  i.—then  he  loeiK.]  The  bla«k-letter  broadside  reads 
"  then  he  went  vnth  speed,'  which  is  clearly  wrong. 

P.  48, 1.  17.— which  set  hit  temet  at  strife.']  The  improved 
reading  of  the  blacb-lettei  broadside  here  is  "  M  at  strife." 

P.  49, 1.  IS.— thai  did  appeare  in  heb  sight.']  The  black- 
letter  broadside  omits  "her," properly  as  regards  the  metre. 

P.  51,1.  \5.— Which  did  heb  father  well  content.']  The 
blaiikleU^r  broadside  gives  these  lines,  no  doubt  rightly, 
thus: 

"  Which  did  their  molher  well  content. 
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F.  53,  ].  10.— Ae  BRoroHT  tueu  both  ivith  speed.}  The 
black-letter  broaJaide  has  this  hne,  "he  biyre  them  thence 
with  speed. 

P.  54, 1.  IS.— Instead  of  btshe  and  purett  Piix.]  Clolh  of 
bisse  was  a,  peculiarly  rich  diess,  and  pall  is  usually 
coupled  wilh"  purple"— p«rp/?anrfyaW.-  likebisse  it  indi- 
cates EplendouT  of  habilimeat.  The  black-letter  broad- 
side reads  blits  for  "  bisse,"  the  printer  not  underslandicg 
the  word. 

P.  M,  L  22.— J  MTOT  Ttof  give.]  The  black-letter  broadside 
reads  "  I  dare  not  give. 

P.  55,   I.  24.— fWi   8ISTBENE   wirelers.l      The  biaci-letter 

broadside  says  "  Full  fifteen  winters." 

P.  56,  1. 4.—Untii  a  noble  lady  geeat.]  The  black-letter 
broadside  omits  "  great" 

P.  56, 1.  27.—/  WOULD  mke  of  thee.}  The  black-letter  broad- 
side has  vdll  for  "would." 
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